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TO THE READEKS OF THE AUTOCRAT 
OF THE BREAKFAST-TABLE. 

TwENTT-FTVx jeoK more hav« passed uttoe 
the silence of the preceding tweD^-five yeus 
vas broken hj the first words of the self-record- 
ing personage who lends his title to these pages, 
in the " Atlautio Month] j " for November, 1867. 
The cbildien of those who first read these pa- 
pers as the? Sippeared are still reading them as 
kindly as their fathers and mothers read them 
a quarter of a centnry ago. And now, for the 
first time for mauj years, I have read t^m my- 
self, thinking that they might be improved by 
varions oorreotions and changes. 

But it is dangerons to tamper in cold blood 
and in after life with what was written in the 
glow of an earlier period. Its very defects are 
a part of its o^anic individuality. It would 
spoil any character these records may have to 
attempt to adjust them to t^e present age of 
the wwld or of the author. We have all of ns, 



It to the reader. 

writer and readecB, drifted awajr from nuny irf 
our former habits, tastea, and perhaps beliefs, 
rhe worid could spare every human being who 
vras living when the first sentence of these pa- 
pen was written ; its destinies would be safe in 
the hands of the men and women of twenty-five 
yean and under. 

This book was written for a generation which 
knew nothing, or next to nothing, of war, and 
hardly dreamed of it ; wliioh felt aa if invention 
miut have exhausted itself in the miracles it had 
already wrought. To-day, in a small sea-side 
village of a fevr hundred inhalutants, I see the 
graveyard flattering with little flaga that marie 
the soldien* graves ; we read, by the li^ the 
rocks of Pennsylvania have f omished for va, all 
that Lt most important in the morning papers of 
tiie civilized world; the lightning, so swift to 
run onr errands, stands shining over us, white 
and steady as the moonbeams, burning, but nn- 
consumed; we talk with people in the nei^bor- 
tng cities as if they were at oar elbow, aud as 
our equipages fiash along the highway the si- 
lent bioyole glides by ns and disappears in the 
distance. All these since 1S57, and bow much 
more than these changes in onr every-daj con- 
ditions I I can say without offence to-day that 
wUch called out the moat angry feelings and 
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the hardest language tweutj-five years a^io. I 
may doubt everythmg to-day if I will only do 

I cmmot make'orer again Uie book and tiioM 
which followed it, &ud I will not try to mend 
old ganoenta with new cloth. Let the aeoBible 
reader take it for granted that the author would 
agree with him in chan^ng whatever he would 
alter, in leaving out whatever he would omit, if 
it seemed worth while to tamper with what was 
finidied long ago. The notes which have been 
added will not interrupt the current of the cou- 
veisationot aarmtive. 

I can never be too grateful for the tdcens of 
regard which these papers and those which fol- 
lowed them have brought me. The kindness of 
my faiKiS friends has sometimes over-taxed 
mjr power of replying to them, but they may be 
assured that their pleasant words were always 
welcome, however iusufficiently acknowledged. 

I have experienced the friendship of my read- 
ers so long that I cannot help anticipating some 
measure of its continuance. If I should feel the 
burden of correspondence too heavily in the 
coming years, I deure to record in advance my 
gratitude to those whom I may not be able to 
thank so fully and so cordially as I could deaiie. 

btvKRLY FaRKS^ Htm., Aagtat 29, 18SS. 
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l^^a^HE intermption referred to in the flnit 
^^^t sentence of the firat of dieae papers was 
^^kK just a qnarier of a century !□ dnralJon. 
^ ' ''^'^ Two articles eciiilcd " The Autocrat 
of the Breakfast-Table" will be foand in "The 
New Bngland Magazine," formerly puMished in 
Boston by J. T. and E. Backingham. The date 
of the lirst of these articles is November, 1831, and 
that of the second, February, 1832. When " The 
Atlantic Monthly " vras begun, twentj-live years 
afterwards, and the author was asked to write for 
it, the recotlectioo of these crude products of his 
aacombed literary boyhood anggesled the thought 
diat it would be a cnrious experiment to shake the 
satQc bough again, and see if the ripe Iruit were 
better or worse than the early windfalls. 

So began this series of papers, which natanilly 
brings those earlier attempts to my own notica 



yiiirnE AUTOCRAT'S AUTOBJOGRAPIIT. 
■nd ihat or lome f^w IHends wfao were idle eaoagh 
to read Ihein at the time of tbeir pnbticalion. The 
man is falher lo the boy that was, and 1 am mj 
own son, as it secma lo me, in those papers of the 
New England Magazine. IT I find it hard to par- 
don the boy's faults, others woatd find it harder. 
Tliey will not, therefore, be reprinted here, nor, aa 
I hope, anjrwhere. 

But a sentence or two from them will perhaps 
bear reproducing, and with these 1 trust tbe gen- 
tle reader, if that Itind being still breathes, will be 
f»Q tented. 

— " It is a capiiaJ plan to carry a tablet with 
you, and, when you find yourself telidloui, take 

— " When I feel inclined to read poetry I take 
down my Dictionary. The poetry of words is 
quite as beautiful as tbst of sentences. The aO' 
Ibor may arrange the gems effectively, but tbeit 
shape and lustre have been given by the attrition 
of ages. Bring me the finest simile from tbe whole 
range of imiiginative writing, and I will show you 
a single word which conveys a more profound, a 
more accurate, and a more eloquent analogy." — 

— " Once on a time, a notion was started, that 
if all tbe people in the world would sbout at once, 
it might be heard iu (he moon. So the projectors 
agreed it should be done in just ten years. Some 
thousand shiploads of chronometers were distribut- 
ed to the selectmen and other great folks of all the 
diffirent natioiu. For a year beforehand, nothing 
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ebe was talked aboat bat the awAil noise that mu 
(o be made on the great wxasioa. Wben the time 
came, everybody had their cars so wide open . to hear 
the aniveraal ejaculation of Boo, — the word agreed 
upon, — Chat nobodv spoke except a deaf man in 
one of the Fejee Islands, and a woman in Pekin, 
so that the world was never so still since tli,e crea- 

There waa noibing better dian these thing i, and 
there was not a little that was much worse. A 
young fellow of two or three and twenty has as 
good a right to spoil a magazine-full of essays in 
learning how to write, as an oculist like Wenzel 
had to spoil bis ba^fol] of eyes io learning how to 
operate fbr cataract, or an deganl like Brummel to 
point to an armful of futures in the attempt to 
achieve a perfect lie. This son of mine, whom I 
have not seen Ibr these twenty-live years, gener- 
ously counted, waa a self-wiUed youth, always too 
ready to utter bis unchasiised fancies. He, like 
too many American young people, got the spur 
when he should have bad the rein. He therefore 
helped (o fill the market with that nnripe fruit 
which his father says in one of these papers aboands 
In the marts of bis natire country. All these by- 
gone shortcomings he would hope are forgiven, 
did he not feel snre that very few of his readers 
know anything abont them. In taking the old 
Dame for the new papers, he felt booed to say thai 
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he had uttered unwise things nnder that title, and 
if it shall appear that his nnnisdom haa not di- 
minished by at least half while hia years have 
doubled, he promises not to repeat the experiment 
if he Bhoald live 10 double them again and become 
his own grandfather. 

OUVEB WENDEtL HOLMES. 
Boston, NoTember 1, 18M. 
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I. 
'33^3] WAS jost. going to saj, when I wu 
^Qi^ iDUrmpied, that one of the man/ ways 

mQ^ of closEirjing tninda is under the heads 

of arithmetical and algebraical intel- 

lecu. All economical and practical wisdom is an 
extension or variation of the folloning arithmet- 
ical fbnnola : S-|-2=4. Every philosophical 
propo»itioa has the more general character of the 
espreBsion a + b=^c. We are mere operatires, 
empirics, and egotists, undl we leam to think in 
letters instead of figures. 

They all Etared. There is a divinity student 
lolelj como among U9 to whom 1 comnioDlj 
address remarks like the above, allowing bim ii 
take a certain share in the conversation, bo far «■ 
assent or pertinent <|ueBtion9 are involved. Hit 
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abiued his liberty on this occasion by piesuiniag 
to say that Leibniiz had the same observation — 
No, sir, I replied, he has not. But he aaid a 
mighty good thing about mathematics, that sounds 
something like it, and you found it, not in the 
oriffiiuii, but quoted by Dr. Thomas Reid. I will 
tell Che company what he did say, one of these 

If I belong m a Society of Mattial Ad' 

miradoD 1 — I blush to say that I do not at this 
present moment. I once did, however. It was 
the first association to which I ever heard the 
term applied; a body of scientific young men in 
a great foreign city ' who admired their teacher, 
and to some extent each other. Many of them 
deserved it ; they have become fomous since. It 
amaies me to hear the talk of one of thuK beings 
described by Tliackeray — 

about a social development which belongs to the 
very noblest stage of civilization. All generous 
companies of artists, authors, philanthropists, men 
iif science, are, or ought to be, Societies of Mu- 
tual Admiration. A man of genius, or any kind 
of superiority, is not debarred irom admiring the 
same quality in another, nor the other from re- 
turning bia admiration. They may even associMe 
together and continna to think highly of each 
■ NnteA, Appjndli. 
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other. And >o of a dozen tach men, if uij one 
place is fbrtnnate enough to hold ao manjr. The 
being lefarred to above amnmea sereral false prem- 
ises. Fint, thai men of talent necessarilir hate 
each other. Setondt/, that intimate knonledge 
or babitoal association deatrojs onr admiration 
of persons whom we esteemed high); at a dis- 
tance. Thirdl;, that a circle of clever felloiii, 
who meet together to dine and have a good time, 
have signed a constitational compact to glorify 
thcmselvea, and to pnt down him and the fraction 
of the human race not belonging to their nnml^er. 
Fourthly, that it is an outrage that he is not asked 
to join them. 

Here the company laughed a good deal, and tfae 
old gentleman who aits opposite saJd, " That 's it t 
that 'sit I" 

I continued, for I was in the talking vein. As 
to clever people's hating each other, I think a little 
extra talent does sometimes make people jealous. 
Thoj become irritated by perpetual attempts and 
failnrea, and it hurts their tempers and dispo- 
sitions. Unpretending mediocrity is good, and 
genius is glorious; but a weak flavor of genius 
in an essentially common person is detestable. 
It spoils the grand neutrality of a commonplace 
character, as the rinsings of an unwashed wine- 
glass spoil a draught of fair water. So wonder 
the poor fellow we spoke of, wlio always belongs 
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to this daes of BUghtl; flavored mediocntiet, ii 
pnzated and vexed by tbe strange eiglit of a dozen 
men of capacitj working and plajing together in 
harmonj. He and tiis fellows are alwaye fighting. 
With them bmiliaritj naturallj breeds contempt. 
If thej ever praise each other's bad drawings, or 
broken-winded novels, or spavined verses, nobody 
ever supposed it was from admiration ; it was 
■imply a contract between tbemselves and a pnb- 
lUher or dealer. 

ir the Matnals have really nothing among tbem 
worth admiring, that alters the question. But if 
they are men with noble powers and qualities, let 
me tell you, that, next to youthful love and family 
affections, there is no human sentiment better than 
that which unites the Societies of Mutual Admi- 
ration. And what would literature or art be 
without such associations ? Who cau tell what 
we owe to ihe Mutual Admiration Sodety of 
which Shakespeare, and Ben Jonson, and Beau- 
mont and Fletcher were members t Or to (hot 
of which Addison and Steele formed the centre, 
and which gave os the Spectator? Or to that 
where Johnson, and Goldsmith, and Burke, and 
Baynolds, and Beauclerk, and Boswell, most od- 
• miring among all admirers, met together t Was 
there any great harm in the fact that the Irvings 
and Paulding wrote in company ? or any unpar- 
donable cabal in the literary union of Verplsnck 
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and BrjaDt and Sands, and as many more as 
the)' cbose to associate with tliem? 

Tbe poor creature does not know what be is 
talking about, when be abuses tbia noblest of in- 
stitutions. Let him inspect Its mysteries through 
the knot-hole he has secured, but not use that 
orifice OS a medium I'or bis popgno. Such a soci- 
ety is the crown of a literary metropolis ( if a town 
has nut material for it, and spirit and good feeling 
enough to organize it, it is a mere caravansilTy, fit 
fur a man of genius to lodge in, but not to live in 
Foolish people hale and dread and envy such an 
association of men of varied powers and inSaencc, 
because it is lofly, serene, impregnable, and, by 
the necessity of tbe case, eKclusive. Wise ones 
are prouder of the title M. S. M. A. than of all 
thdr other honors put together. 

All generous minila have a horror of what 

are commonly called " facts," They ace the 
brute beasbi of the intelleotual domain. Who 
does not know fellows that always have an ill- 
conditioned fact or two which they lead after them 
into decent company like so many bull-dogs, 
ready to let them slip at crery ingenious sugges- 
tion, or convenient generalization, or pleasant 
fiuicyl I allow no " facts " at this table. What I 
Bocause bread is good and wholesome and neces- 
sary and nourishing, shall yon thrust a crumb 
tnio my windpipe while I am talking 1 Do not 
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tbeee moBclei of mine represent a liandred loaves 
of bread t and is not my thought the abstrncl of 
ten thonsand of these crumbs of truth with which 
yoa would choke olf my speech ' 

[The above remark must be conditioned and 
qualified for the vulgar mind. The reader will 
of course understand the predsc amount of season- 
ing which most be added to it belbre be adopts it 
as one of the axioms of his life. The speaker dis- 
claims all responsibility for its abuse in incomp^ 
tent hands. J 

This business of conversation is a very serious 
matter. There are men that it weakens one to 
talk with an hour more than a daj'a feating would 
do. Mark this that I am going Co say, for it is aa 
good as a working professional man's advice, and 
costs you nothing : It is better to lose a pint of 
blood from your veins than to have a nerve capped. 
Nobody measures your nervous force as it runs 
away, nor bandages your brain and marrow after 
the operation. 

There arc men of ssjrrit whr. are excessively ex- 
hausting to some people. They are the talkers 
who have what may be called jw^ minds. Their 
thonghta do not run in the natural order of se- 
qnence. They say bright things on all possible 
subjects, but their zigzags rack yon to dealli. 
After a jolting half-honr with one of these jerky 
companions, talking wiib a dull friend affordi 
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j[real relief. It ia like taking the est in yoxix lap \ 
after holding a Equirrel. 

What B comfbrt a dall bat kindlf person ia, to 
be sure, at times 1 A gronnii-glaas shade over a 1 
gas-lamp does not bring more solace to onr dazzled 
eyes than such a one to our minds. 

" Do not dull people bore joa t " awd one of 
the lady.boarders, — the some that sent roe hef 
aaCograph-book last week with a request for a, few 
original stanzas, not rememberini; that '■ The Pac.. 
tolian " pays me five dollars a line for everything 
I wriie in its columna. 

"Madam," said I, (she and the century were in 
their teens together,) "all men are bores, except 
when we want tbem. There never was bat one 
man n-hom I would trust with my latch-key." 

" Who might that favored person be ! " 

The men of geoins that I fancy most have 

erectile heads like the cobra-di-capello. Yoa re- 
member what they tell of William Pinkney, the 
great pleader; how in his eloquent paroxysms the 
veins of his neck would swell and his face flush 
and his eyes glitter, until he seemed on the vei^ 
of apoplexy. The hydraulic arrangements for sup- 
plying the brain with blood are only second in 
importance to its own organization. The balbous> 
headed fellows that steam well when they are at 
vork are the men Chat draw big audiences and 
I Note B, 
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g^ve UJ marrowy booba and pictDTcs. It is u good 
sign to have one'a feet gron cold when he is writ- 
int;. A great writer and speaker once told me 
that he oft«n wrote with hia fi*l in hot water ; 
but for this, off his blood would have run into hi> 
head, as the mercury eometimes withdraws Into 
tlK ball of a thermometer. 

You don't suppose that ray remarks mwlu 

at this table are like so many postage-stamps, do 
joa, — each to be only once uttered 1 If you do, 
jon are mistaken. He must be a poor creature 
that does not often repeat himself. Imagine the 
author of the excellent piece of advice, " Know 
thyself," never alluding lo that sentiment again 
during- the course of a protracted existence I Why, 
the troths a man carries about with him are his 
tools ; and do you think a carpenter is bound lo 
use the same plane hut once to smooth a knotty 
board with, or to hang up his hammer after it 
has driven its first nail ? I shall never repeat a 
idea often. I shall use the 
like, hut not commonly the 
j same stereotypes. A thought is often original, 
though you have uttered it a hundred times. It 
has come to you over a new ronte, by a new and 
express train of associations. 

Somedmes, but rarely, one may be caught 
making the same speech twice over, and yet be held 
blameless. Thus, a certain lecturer, after per- 



t same types when I 



OF rat: hreakfast-table. ^ 

forming in au inland citj, where dwells tiLUttTa- 
trice of note, was inviled to meet her and othen 
over the social teacup. She pleasanily referred to 
hi» DiBny wanderings in hia new oecupocioD. 
" Yes," he replied, " I am like the HnlDa, the 
bird (hat never lights, being always in the cars, as 
he IB always on the wing." — Years elapsed. The 
lectorer visiied the sane place once more for the 
same purpose. Another eocial cap after the lec- 
ture, and a second meeting with the distinguished 
lady. " You are constantly going from place to 
place," she said. — "Yes," he answered, "I am 
like the Hnma,^" — and finished the sentence as 

What horrors, when it flashed over Mm that he 
had made this fine speech, word for word, twice 
over I Yet it was not true, as the lady might per- 
haps have fairly inferred, that he had embellished 
his convcTBBtion with the Hama daily daring that 
whole interval of years. On the contrary, he had 
never once thought of the odious fowl until the 
recurrence of precisely the same circumstances 
brought np precisely the same idea. He ought 
to have been proud of the accuracy of bis mental 
adjustments. Given certain factors, and a sonnd ' 
brain should always evolve the same fixed product 
with the certainty of Babbage's calculating ma. 

What a satire, by the way, is that machine 

I NotiO. 
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aa the mere inttbeDUitician I A Frankenutdn- 
monster, a thing wUhoat brains and without hcvt, 
too stupid to moke a blunder ; that turns out re- 
sulla like a corn-shelter, and uever grows any wker 
OT better, tliODgh it grind a thousand bushels of 

I hare an immense respect for n man of talent* 
flta " the mathematics." But the calculating; 
power alone should seem to be the least human 
of qualllies, and to have the smallest amount of 
reason in it; since a machine can he made to do 
the work of three or four cbIcuIhiofs, and better 
than any one of them. Somedmes I have been 
troubled that I had not a deeper intuitive appre- 
hension of the relations of numbers. But the 
triumph of the ciphering hand-organ has consoled 
me. I always fancy I can hear the wheels click- 
ing in a calculator's brain. The power of dealing 
with numbers is a kind of " detached lever " ar- 
rangement, which may be put into a mighty poor 
watch. I suppose it is about as common as tlie 
power of moving the ears voluntarily, which is a 
moderately rare endowment. 

Little localized powers, and little narrow 

streaks of epecisliied knowledge, are things men 
ate very apt to be conceited about. Nature is very 
wise J but for this encouraging principle how many 
small talents and little accompli RhmenCs would be 
neglected 1 Talk about conceit as much as j'oa 
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like, it is to human character what Bait is lo the ' 
ocean ; it keeps it Bwcet, and renders it endurable- 
Say rather it is like the cacural ungaent of the 
sea-tbwl's plamage, which enables him to shed the 
rain that falls on him and the wave in which he 
dips. When one bos had o^ hi^ conceit taken out of : 
him, when he has lost all his illusions, hia feathers ' 
will lOOU «0«k through, and he will fly uo more. 

" So jou admire conceited people, do you ? " 
said the young lady who has come to Che city to 
be finished off for — the duties of life. 

1 Bin afVaid ;ou do not study logic at your 
school, my dear. It does not Ibllow that I wish 
to he pickled in brine because I like a salt-waler 
plunge at Nahant. I say that conceit is just as 
natural a thing to human minds as a centre is to 
a circle. But little-minded people's thongbta move | 
in SDCb unall circlei that five minutes' conver^atioD - 
givea you an arc lung enough to determine their I 
whale curve. An arc in the movement of a large 
intellect does not sensibly differ from a straight j 
line. Even if it have the third vowel as its cen- 
tre, it does not soon betray it The highest 
thought, that is, is the most seemingly imperson- 
al; it does not obviously imply any Individual 
centre. 

Andadous self-«steem, with good ground for it. 
Is always imposing. What resplendent beauty 
that mnst have been which could have anthoriied 
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Phrjne lo " peel " in the way she did ! What flna 
speeches are ihose two : " Noa omnis mnriar," and 
" I have taken all knowledge to bE my province " I 
Even in cummon people, coni^il has the virtue of 
making them cheertiil ; the man who thinks his 
wife, his baby, his house, his horse, his dog, >nd 
himself severally unequalled, is almost sure to be a 
good-humored person, though liable to be tedious 

What are the great faulia of converaation ? 

Waut of ideas, want of words, want of manners, 
are ihe principal ones, I suppose you think. I 
doo'l douht it, bat I will tell you what I have 
found spuil more good talks than anything else ; 
— long arguments on special points between peo- 
ple who dii^r on the fundamental principles upoa 
which these points depend. No men can have sat- 
isfactory relations with each other until they have 
agreed on certain uitimala of belief not to be dis- 
turbed in ordinary conversation, and unless they 
have sense enough to trace the secondary ques- 
tions depending upon these ultimate beliefs to their 
source. In short, jnst as ft written constitution is 
essential (^ the best social order, so a code of final- 
ities is a necessary condi^on of profitable talk be- 
tween two persons. Taking is like playing on 
the harp; there is as much in laying the hand on 
the Blriogs to stop their vibrations as in twanging 
them lo bring out their music. 
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Do yon mean to say the pa n-gnesilon is 

not clearly settled in yonr minds' Let me lay 
down the law npon the subject, Lifb and lan- 
gnage are alike sacred. Homicide and veriicide — 
that ia, xiolent treatment of ft word with fatal rc- 
Btilti to its Intimate meaning, which is its life — 
are alike fbrbidden. Manslaughter, which is the 
ateaning ^ the one, is the same as man'ti 1aii)>h- 
tcr, which ia the end of the other. A pan is priaia 
facie an insult to the person you are talking with. 
It implies ntterindiflerence to or sablime contempt 
ftir his l«inarbs, no matter how serious. I speab 
of total depravity, and one says all that is written 
on tlie subject ia deep raving. I have committed 
my self-respect by lalking with such a person, I 
should like to commit him, but cannot, because he 
in a Duisance. Or I speak of geological conral- 
sions, and he asks me what was the cosine of 
Noah's ark; dso, whelher the Delnge was not a 
deal huger than any modem inundation. 

A pan does not commonly justify a blow in re- 
tam. But if a blow were given for such cause, 
and death ensued, the jury would be judges ba(h 
Df the Ikcta and of the pun, and might, If the lat- 
ter were of an aggravated character, return a verdict 
of justifiable homicide. Thus, in a case lately de- 
eided before Miller, J., Doe presented Hoe a sub- 
scription paper, and urged the claims of suffering 
humatiity. Boe replied by asking. When cbari^ 
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wtu like a lop ? It waa in evidence that Doe prc- 
eerved a Jignified eilence. Roe then said, " When 
it begins to hum." Doe then — and not till tben 
— struck Roe, and his head happening to hit a 
bound volume of t)ie Monthly Rag-bag and Stolen 
Miscellany, intense mortiflcation etwned, with a 
ratal resnlt. The chief laid down his notions of 
the law to his brother justices, who nnanimoasty 
replied "Jest so." The chief rejoined, that oo 
inan should jest to without being pnniihed tor it, 
and rhai^ed for the prisoner, who was acqaitted, 
and the pun ordered to be burned by ihe sheriff. 
The bound volume was farcied as a deodand, but 
not claimed. 

People that make puns are like wanton bo^ 
that put coppers on the railroad tracks. They 
amuse themselves and other children, but their lit- 
tle trick may upset a freight train of conversatioii 
for the sake of a battered witticism. 

I will thank yoa, B. F., to bring down two 
books, of which I will mark the places on this 
slip of paper. (While he is gone, I may Bay that 
this boy, our landlady's youngest, is called Benj a. 
HIM Fbakklin, after the celebrated philosopher of 
that name. A highly merited compliment,} 

I wished to refer to two eminent authorities. 
Now be BO good as to listen. The great moralist 
says : " To trifle with the vocabalary which is the 
vehicle of social intercourse is to tamper with th« 
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enrrencj of human intelligence. He who would 
Tiolate the sancticieg of hia moiher tongue wonld 
invade the recesses of the paternal till without re- 
morse, and repeat the banifuet of Saturn witbont 
an indigestion." 

Aud, ODce more, listen to the historian. " The 
Puriunt hated puna. The Bishops were noro- 
rionsly addicted to them. The Lords Temporal 
carried them to the verge of license. Majesty it- 
self must have its Bo;al qnibble. ■ Ye be boriy, 
my Lord of Burleigh,' said Queen Elizabeth, ■ but 
ye shall make less stir in our realm than my Lord 
of Leicester.' The gravest wisdom and the high- 
est breeding lent tbeir sanction to the practice. 
Lord Bacon playfiilly declared himself a descend- 
ant of 'Og. the King of Besban. Sir Philip Sid- 
ney, with his last breath, reproached the soldier 
who brought him water, for wasting a casque full 
upon a dying man. A courtier, who saw Olhello 
performed at the Globe Theatre, remarked, that the 
blackamoor was a brute, and not a man. ' Thou 
hast reason,' replied a great Lord, 'according to 
Plato his saying; for this be a two-legged animal 
viiih feathers.' The fatal habit became universal. 
The language was corrupted. The intecdon spread 
to the national conscience. Political double-deal- 
ings natur^y grew out of verbal doable mean- 
ii^. The leelh of the new dragon were sown by 
the Cadmus who introduced the alphabet of eqniv^ 

.Ooojlc 
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ocfttion. What vas levity in the time of the 
Tudors gi'ew to regicide and revolulioa in the 
age of the Stuarls." 

Who was that boarder that juEt nhispered Kme- 
thing about the Macaulay-flowera of literature ? ^ 
There was a dead silence. — I said calmiy, I shall 
henceforth consider an; iDlerruplion by a pan as a 
hint to change my hoarding-house. Do not plead 
my example. If / have used any such, it has been 
only as a Spartan father would show up a drauk~ 
en hulot. We have done with them. 

If a logical mind ever found out anything 

with its logic! — I should say that its most fi'e- 
quent work was to buitd a jxna asmonim over 
chasms which shrewd people can bestride without 
such a structure. Yon can hire logic, in the shape 
of a lawyer, to prove anything that you want to 
prove. You can hay treatises to show that Napo- 
leon never lived, and that no battle of Bunkcr-hill 
was ever fooght. The great minds are those with 
a wide span,' which couple truths related to, but 
far removed from, each other. Logicians cariy 
the surveyor's chain over the track of which these 
are the true explorers. I value a man mainly for 
Ilia primary relations with truth, as I understand 
truth, — not for any secondary artifice in handling 
his ideas. Sonte of the sharpest men in argument 
are notoriously unsound in judgment. I should 
nut trust the counael of a clever debater, nny mora 
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tlum lliat of a good chess-player. Eilher ma; of 
coarse advise wiselj, buc not Decessarily because 
he wrangles or pl»js well. 

The old gcntieniaa who sits opposite got his 
hand up, as a pointer liits bis forefoot, at the ex- 
pressinu, " his relations with truth, as I nnderstuod 
truth," and when 1 bad done, sniffed audibly, and 
said I t^ked lilie a transcendenialist. For bis 
part, commoD sense was good enuugh for him. 

Piecisel; so, my dear sir, I replied ; common ,< 
sense, ai you uadertiand it. We all have to assume ~ 
a standard of judgment in our own minds, either , 
of things nr persons. A man who is willing to I 
take another's opioion bas to exercise his judg- \ 
ment in thu choice of whom lo follow, which is j 
often as nice a matter as lo judge of things for 1 
one's self. On the whole, I had rather judge ', 
men's minds by comparing their thoughts with 
my own, than judge of thoughts bj knowing who 
utter them. I must do one or the other. It does 
not follow, of coarse, that I may not recognize an- 
other man's diooghts as broader and deeper than j 
my own ; but that does not necessarily change my 
opinion, otherwise this would be at the mercy of 
every superior mind that held a different one. ! 
How many of our most cherished bcliofe arc like 
those drin king-glasses of the ancient pattern, ibat 
serve us well bo long as we keep them in our band, 
but spill all if we attempt to set them down I [ 
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have soraBtimea compared conversation to the ImJ- 
iilii game of mora, in which one player lifts his 
hand with so many fingers extended, and tbe other 
gives the number if he can. 1 show my thoaght, 
another his ; if they agree, well ; if they differ, we 
find the largest commoa factor, if we can, bat at 
any rate avoid disputing about remainders and 
fractions, which is to real talk what tuning an in- 
strument is to playing on ir. 

What if, instead of talking this morning, 

I should read yon a copy of verses, with critical 
remarks by the author ? Any of the company can 
Ktite that like. 

ALBUM VERSES. 



And Inch Uie race it 
Bjr keeping OD lu wicki 
Their ejraofUgbtu 



On htll and prairie, Held and lawn. 

Their dtwy eyes gplumliiF, 
The llDiren HLLI mtcb rrom reddening 
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Alu I ftvA hoar of dajLight teUi 



But nita Uie puleat 
OndltbeiniKhtdL 



Itaj trr Co iliiit UkIt n 



And » «Kj vl 



What do jou thinkof ihese vereeamyfriendsl — 
Is that piece an imprompcu ? said my landlady's 
daoghter. (^C, 19+. Tender-eyed blonde. Long. 
ringlet*. Cameo pin. Gold pentil-caae on a chain. , 
Locket. Bracelet. Album. Aaiograph book. , 
Accoideon. Reads Byron, Tupper, and Sylvanns ', 
Cobb,janior, while her mother makes the puddings. ; 
SsTs, "Teal" when yoa tell her anything.) — 
Oai tt aim, taa p&ite, — Yes and no, my child. Five 
of the seven verses were written off-hand; the other 
two took a week, — that is, were hanging round 
the desk in a ragged, forloni, nnrhymed condition 
as long as that All poets will tell yon just such 
stories. Cext le dernibb pai 7111 miUt. Bon'c ; 
you know how hard it is for eome people to get 
out of a room after their visit is really over 1 They . 
want to bo off, and you want to have them off, but ^ 
they don't know how to manage it- One woald 
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I think they had been built in yonr parlor or stndj, 
and were waiting to be launched. I hare con- 
iiiied a Bort of ceremonial inclined plane for such 

' visitors, which being Inbricated with certain smooth 
phrases, I back them down, metsphorieall/ speak- 
ing, Btcm-foreraost, into their " native element," 
the great ocean of out^ioors. Well, now, there are 
pocme as hard to get rid of as these rural visitors. 
They come in glibly, nse up all the serviceable 
rhymes, doi/, ray, beauti/, daty, skies, ryes, other, hroUier, 
mountain, foanlain, and the like ; and so they go on 
until you think it is time for the wind-up, and the 
wlnd-ap won't come on any terms. So tliey lie 
about nntjl yoa get sick of the sigiit of them, and 
end by thrusting some cold scrap of a final couplet 
npon them, and turning them out of doors. I sas- 
peel a good many " impromptus " could tell just 
flocb a siory as the above. — Here turning to our 
landliidy, I used an illustration which pleased the 
company much at the time, and has since been 
highly commended. " Madam," I said, ■■ you can 
pour three gilli and three quarters of honey from 
that pint jug, if it is full, in less than one minute; 
but. Madam, you conld not empty that last quartra- 
of a gill, though you were turned into a marble 
Hebe, and held the vessel upside down for ft tboa- 
sand years. 

One gets tired to death of the old, old rhymes, 
such as yon see iu that copy of verses, — which I 
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don't mean K) abnae, or to praiae either. I dways 
feel as if I were a cobbler, patting new top4ealhen 
to an old pair of boot-sole* and bodies, when I am 
fitting aentiments to these venerable jingles. 



Nine tenths of the "Javenilc Poems" written 
spring out of the above musical and soggottive co- 
inddencee. 

" Yes t " said our landlady's daaghler. 

I (lid not address the following remark to her, 
■ad 1 tmst, from ber limited range of reading, 
she will never see it ; I sold it softly to my nent 
neighbor. 

When a young fentale wears a flat circular stde- 
cnrl, guramed on each temple, — when she waJka 
with a male, not arm in arm, but his arm against 
the back of hers, — and when she says " Yes ? " 
with the note of interrogation, yon are generally 
aafe in asking ber what wages she gcu, and who 
the "feller" was yon saw her with. 

" What were you whispering t " said the dangh- 
ler of the house, moistening her lips, as she spoke, 
in a very engaging manner. 

" I was only laying down a principle of social 
diagnosis." 

" Yes ! " 
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It ii curious to see how the same wants 

and tastes fiad the eaioa implements and modes 
of expression in all times and places. Tbe ^oung 
ladies of Otaheite, as you maj see in Cook's Voy- 
ages, had a sort of crinoline arraogement fully 
equal in radins to the largest spread of our own 
lady-baskets. When I fling a Bay-State shawl 
over my shoulders, 1 am otily taking a lesson 
from the climate that the Indian had learned be- 
fore me. A Uonlxt-shawl we call it, and not a 
plaid ; and we wear it like the aborigines, and not 
like the Highlanders. 

We are the Romans of the modem world, 

— the great assimilating people. Conflicts and 
conquests are of course necessary accidents with 
us, as with our prototypes. And so we come to 
their style of weapon. Our army sword is the 
short, BtifT, pointed ifWius of the Romans ; and 
the American bowio-knife is Che same tool, modi- 
fied to meet the daily wants of civil society. I 
announce at this tahle an axiom not to be found 
in Montesquieu or the jourtials of Congress : — 

The race that shortens its weapons lengthens 
its boundaries. 

Comllary. It was the Polish lance that left 
Poland at last with nothing of her own to bound. 

What business had Sannatia lo be fighting for 
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liberty with a fifteen-foot pole between her and tht 
breasts of her enemies 7 If ehe had bat clntched 
the old Boman and joung American vreapon, and 
come to close quarters, there might have been a 
chance for lier ; but it would have spoiled the beat 
pussnge in the " Pleaspres of Hope." 

Self-made men ? — Weil, jes. Of course 

everybody likes and respects sc1f>ntade men. It I 
IS a great deal better to he made in that way than I 
not to be made at all. Are any of yon yonn^r 
people old enough to remember that Irishman's 
house on the marsh at Cambridgeporl, which 
house he bnilt Irom drain to cbimncy-lop with his 
own hands \ It took him a good many years to 
bnild it, and one could aee that it was a little out 
of plumb, and a little wavy in outline, and a little 
queer and nnceitain in general aspect. A regular 
hand con'.d certainly hare built a better house ; 
but it was a very good house for a "self-mado" 
carpenter's house, and people praised it, and said 
how remarkably H-etl the I^i!^hman had succeeded 
They never ihonght of praising (he line blocks of 
bouses A little farther on. 

Your self-made man, whittled into shape with 
his own jackknifc. deserves more credit, if that is 
all, than the regular engine turned article, shaped 
by the most approved pattern, and French-polished 
by society and travel. But aa to saying that one 
H every way the eqnal of the other, that is another 
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nmCtcr. The right of etrict wcJal dii 
of all things and persons, according to their merits, 
native or acquired, is one of the most precious 
republican privileges. I take the liberCf to ex- 
crdse it, when I say, that, olhtr things being apial, 
in most relations of life 1 prefer a man at family. 
What Ao I mean by a manof familj ? — 0, I 'II 
give you a general idea of what I mean. Lot os 
give him a first-rale fit out; it coats ns nothing. 

Four or five generations of gentlemen and 
gentlewomen ; among them a member of his Ma- 
jesty's Conncil for the Province, a Governor or so, 
one or two Doctors of Divinity, a member of 

I Congress, not later thau the time of long booti 

'with t.iEsela. 

Family portraits.* The member of the Council, 
by Smibert. The great merchan^uncle, by Copi- 
ley, full length, sitting in Ms arm-chair, in a vel- 
vet cop and flowered robe, with a globe bj him, 
10 show the range of his commercial transactions, 
and letters with large red seals lying roond, one 
directed conspicnoasly to The Honorable, etc., etc. 
Great-grandmother, by the same artist; brown 
satin, lace very fine, hands superlative ; grand old 
lady, stiSsh, but imposing. Her mother, artist 
unknown ; flat, angular, hanging sleeves ; parrot 
on fist. A pair of Stuarts, viz., 1. A superb full- 
blown, mediceval gentleman, with a fiery dash of 
Tory blood in his veins, tempered down with that 
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ut' a, fine old rebel grandmolber, and wanoeO up 
•rich the best of old India Madeira; his £ice is 
one Qame of radd^ sanshine; hie raffled ahirt 
rushes out of his boaom wiih an impetooM gener- 
osity, as if it would drag his heart aft«r it; and 
his smile is good for twenty thousand dollars to 
the Hospiial, besides ample bequests to all rela- 
tives and dapendanls. S. Lady of tbe same; re' 
■narkatde cap ; high waist, as in time of Empire ; 
bust i la Jotephine ; wisps of carle, like celery-tips, 
at sides of forehead ; complexion clear and warm, 
like rose-cordial. As for the miniatores by Mal- 
bone, we don't count them iu the gallery. 

Books, 100, with ^e names of old coUege^tn- 
ilents Id them, — family names; — you will And 
them at the head of tbeii respective classes in the 
days when students look rank on the calalogne 
from their parents' condition. Elzevirs, ivith tbe 
Latinized appellations of yoathful progenitors, and 
Hie lilier at meat on the title-page. A set of 
Hogarth's original plates. Pope, original edition, 
15 volumes, London, 1717. Barrow on the lower 
shelves, in folio. Tillotson 00 the upper, in a 
little dark plaloon of octo-decimos. 

Some family silver ; a string of wedding and 
funeral rings ; the aims of the family curiously 
blazoned ; the same in worsted, by a maiden 

If Che man of family has an old place to keep 
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these things in, furnishcJ with claff-rooied cbalra 
and black mahogany lahlee, and UU bevel-edged 
mirrors, and alotet; upright cabinets, liis outfit ia 

No, my fiiecds, I go (always, other chingB bein^ 
equal) for the man who inhi^riis family traditions 
and ihe cumulative humanities of at least fijnr or 
live generations. Above all things, as a child, ho 
should have tumbled about in a library. All men 
are afraid of books, who have not handled them 
from infancy. Do you suppose out dear didoKtAx ' 
over there ever read Pdi Synopsis, or consulted 
CaaleUi Lexicon, while he was growing up to their 
stature 1 Not he ; but virtue passed through Ihe 
liem of their parchment and leather garments 
whenever he touched them, as tbe precious drugs 
sweated through the hat's handle in the Arabian 
story. I tell you he is at home wherever he smells 
the invigorating fragrance of Russia leather. No 
self-made man feels so. One may. it is true, have 
all tbe antecedents I have spoken of, and yet bo 
a boor or a shabby fellow. One may have none 
of them, and yet be (it for councils and courts. 
Then let them change places. Our social arrange' 
ment has this great beauty, that its strata shift up 
and down na they change specific gravity, without 
'being clogged by layers of prescription. But I 
Itill insist on my democratic liberty of choice, and 
I go for the roan with the gallery of family por- 
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tciitB against the oae with tbe twenty-Hve-ccni 
dugaerroiype, aniess I find out that the last ta 
the better of the two. 

1 shoiilt) have felt more nervoas abonl tha 

late comet, if I had thought the world was ripe 
But it IS very greon yet, if I am not mistaken ; 
anil besides, there is a great deal of coal 10 use up, 
which I cannot brin;> myself to think waa made 
foi nothing. If certain things, which seem to me 
essential to a millcnuiuro, bad come to pass, I 
.should have been frightened; but they haven't. 
Perhaps you would like to hear my 

LATTER-DAY WARNINGS. 

VTien leglflaton keep the Iftir, 



WlMQ biberduben chmae thn ituxl 
WhDH window tnUb Ihs broadeit light, ^ 

Wbn pnubtn UU u til Oaj think, 
And piny luden all ibef nnn, — 

Wheo wbu we pi; Ibr, thu wf drink, 
Irani reel gnpe sod coflM-hun. — 

WlKo IswTtn take whtt they would giTe. 

And drKton give shut the; wouM Ukc, - 
WlwD titj hlhcra cat W \i-it!. 
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When one tbu hath k bone od ule 

ShBl] bring bl> menl lo Ihe proof, 
Wiaoul lilt (or ererj nail 

That lioWi Uie iron on the hoof, — 



Whf n Cuba's irMdi hare quite rorgol 
The power of suclion to retLil, 

And clarM-boUlea hsrbor not 
Such dimples u muld liold jinr flu, — 



what th^T Btole belbn, — 



Till then let Cummlng blaM awiy, 

And UlUer'B Hint! blow np Uh glot 
But whFD joa He Hint bleued dt;. 



The company eeemed lo like the verBcs, aad 
I promised tiiem to rend others ocoasionallj, if 
the; had a mind to hear them. Of course ihey 
woald not expect it every morning. Neither 
must the reader suppose that all these things I 
have reported were said at any one brealcfast- 
time. I have not taken the trouble to date Iheii: 
as Raspail, pin, used to date every proof be seiu' 
to the printer ; but they were ecattered over sev- 
eral breaidaats ; and I have »aid a good manr 
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more tilings since, which I shall very possibly 
print some time or other, if I am urged to do it bj 
judidoas friends. 

I finished off with reading some verses of my 
friend the Proftssor, of whom you may perhapr 
bear more by and by. The Professor read them 
he told me, at a farewell meeting, where thf 
youngest ofoiir great Historians' met a few of his 
many friends at their invitation. 

Yes, we kuair we diuI losf him. — tbough trieadglilp maj 



A> the rtder thst mta wicb the spur on hia heel, — 
kt Che guRTduaaa tlut Bleepa La bii corseket of itnl, — 
Ab the iircher Hut ttandi with taia aluft no the itrliic, 
He tunpa rrom hl> t«U to the garland we bring. 



White tiipeatr; lenglhehi tha lUe-glowing (])'« 
TLu canght Umpi our luiiwU the sUId at thelc iki 

In the >b»rH or dealh, Id (he charnela at time. 
Where fl 11 the guDt ip«treH ofpoBalODhad orimt 
There are trlmaplu untold, there are martyrs unai 

[^ HI bear the proud atorj which time baa bequf 

Let him iommon Ita tyraota, and telL U8 their doDi 
Ihough he iweep the black pan Ulis Tan Tron 
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Bn fill * bright cup with tbe tunllght Ihst gushed 
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flAfftfl REALLY believe Bome people tare their 
^^^Sy bright thoughis, as being too precious 

an admiring friend said the other dav 
to one that was talking good things, — good enough 
to print! "Why," said ho, "you are wasting 
merchantable lilemtnre, a cash article, at the rate, 
as nearly as I can tdi, of fifty dollars an hour." 
The talker took him to the window and asked him 
to look out and tell what he saw. 

"Nothing bat avery dusty street," he said, "and 
a man drivin)^ a sprinkling-machine throagh it." 

" Why don't you tell the man he is wasting that 
wBt«r t What would be the !>tate of the highways 
of life, if we did not drive our fhovghl-spriniiera 
throagh them with the valves open, sometimes ! 

" Besides, there is another thing about this talk- 
ing, which yon forget. It shapes our thoughts for 

■urf rolls the pebbles on the shore. Let me modify 
the image a little. I rough out my thoughts in 
talk as an artist models in clay. Spoken language 
is so plastic, — yon can pat and coax, and spread 
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and shave, and rob out, and (ill up, and stick on 
GO easily, when you work that eofl material, that 
there is nothing like it for modelling. Ont of it 
come the shapes which yon turn into marble or 
bronze in your immortal books, if you happen la 
write such. Or, to ose another iilustraiion, writ- 
ing or printing ia like shooting with a rifle; you 
may hit your reader's mind, or miss it; — but (alt 
ing is like playing at a mark with the pipe of an 
engine; if it is within reach, and you have time 
enough, you can't help hitting it." 

The company i^reed that this last illustration 
was of eaperior excellence, or, in the phrase used 
by them, " Fust-rate." I aeknowlodged die compli- 
ment, bat gently rebuked the expression. " Puit- 
ralc," "prime," "a prime article," "a superior 
piece of goods," " a handsome garment," " a gent 
in a flowered vest," — oil snch CKpreHsions are final. 
' They blast the lineage of him or her who utters 
. them, (or generations up and down. There is one 
other phrase which will soon come to be decisive of 
a man's social sfoAu, if it is not already : "ThattelU 
the whole story," It is an expression which vulgar 
anri conceited people particularly affect, and which 
well-meaning ones, who know hetter, catch from 
them. It is intended to stop all debate, like the 
previous question in the (leneral Court. Only it 
doesn't; simply because "that" does not usually 
tell the whole, nor one half of (he whole story. 
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It is an odd idea, that almost all otu people 

hare had a profeaBionat education. To become a 
doctor a man must study some three years and hear 
a thoasaad lectures, more or less. Just how much 
study it takes to make a lawyer I cannot Bay, but 
probably not more than this. Now most decent 
people bear one hundred lectures or sermons tdia. 
conrwfi) on theology every year, — and this, twenty, 
thir^, fifty years together. They read a great 
many religious books besides. The clergy, how- 
ever, rarely hear any sermons except what they 
preach themselves. A dull prearher might be 
conceived, therefore, to lapse into a state of qaoM 
heathenism, simply fbr want of religious instruc- 
&>n. And, on the other hand, an attentive and 
intelligent hearer, listening to a succession of wise 
teachers, might become actually better educated in 
theolt^y than any one of them. -We are all theo- 
logical students, and more of us qnalilied as doc- 
tors of divinity than have received degrees at any 
of the universities. 

It is not strange, therefore, that very good peof 
should often find it difficult, if not impossible, 
keep their attention fixed upon a sermon treating 
feebly a subject which they have thought vigorously 
about for years, and heard able men discuss scores 
of times. I have often noticed, however, that a 
bopeleasly dull discourse acta iadiuiiodg, as elec- 
tricians would BiLy, in developing strong mental 
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\ carrenU, I aQi ashamed to think willi what k- 
' companiments and varia^tions andflouruhMlliaTe 
\ Eometimea followed the droning of a heavy speaker, 
— not willingly, — for my habit is reverential, — 
but as a necessary result of a slight continuons im- 
pression on (he flenaea and the mind, which kept 
both in action without furnishing the Ibod the; re- 
quired to work upon. If you ever saw acrow wich 
a, king-bird after him, you will get an image of a. 
doll speaker and a lively listener. The bird in 
[ sable plumage flups heavily along bis etraighc- 
' forward course, while the other sails roand him, 
' over him, ander him, loaves him, comes back ajTaJn, 
i tweaks out a black feather, shoots away onee mora, 
' never losing sight of him, and finally reaches (he 
I crow's perch at the same time the crow does, bav- 
1 ing cut B perfect labyrinth of loops and knots and 
I spirals while tiie slow fowl was painfully working 
/ front one end of his etnught line lo the other. 

[I think these remarks were received rather cool- 
ly. A temporary boarder from the country, con- 
sisting of a somewhat more than middle-aged 
female, with a parchment forehead and B dry little 
'■friactie " shingling it, a sallow neck with a neck- 
lace of gold beads, a black dress too rusty for re- 
cent grief, and contours in basso-rilievo, left the 
table prematurely, and was reported to have been 
very virulent abont what I said. So I went to ray 
good old minister, and repeated the remarks, a< 
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naariy ai I eoald remember tbem^ to bim. He 
langbed good nacaredl}', and said there was con- 
siderable truth in them. He thought he could tell 
when people's minds ware wandering, \>j their 
looks. In the earlier years of his minisny he hod 
■omethnea noticed this, when he was preaching: 
— very little oT late jears. Sometimes, when Ms 
eoUeagae was preaching, he obseried this kind of 
inattention; hat after all, it was not so very nn- 
nntun^. I will say, by the way, that it is a rule 
I hare long followed, to tell my worst thonghts to 
my minister, and my best thoughts to the yonig 
people I Calk with.] 

1 want to make a literary conftsaion now, 

which I believe nobody has made before me. Yon 
know very wall that I write verses sometimes, be- 
cause I hare read some of thenj at this tabto. 
(The company assented, — two or three of them 
in a resigned sort of way, as I thought, as if they 
supposed I had an epic in my pocket, and were go- 
ing to read half a dozen books or so for their ben- 
efit.) — 1 continued. Of conrse I write some lines 
or passages which ara better than others ; some 
which, compared with the others, might be calleil 
rdatively excellent. It is in the nature of things 
that I should consider these relatively excellent 
lines or passages as abBolutely good. So much 
most be pardoned to humanity. Now I never ' 
wrote a " good " line in my life, but the moment ' 
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. after it was writtea it SMmed a hundred yean old. 
Verj commoaly I had a sudden convicdon that X 
had seen it somewhere. Posaihlj I nmy hsTe 
EomelimeB unconsciously stolen it, but I do not 
remember Chat I ever once detected any historical 
truth in these sudden convictions of the antiquity 
of my new thought or phrase. I have learned 
utterly to distrast them, and never allow them to 
bully me out of a thought or Une. 

This is the philosophy of it, (Here the namber 
af the company was diminished by a email eecea- 
eion.) Any new formala which suddenly emerges 
in our consciousness hns its roots in long traiaa 
of thODght ; it is virtually old when it first makes 
its appearance among the recognized growths of 
our intellect. Any crystalline group of musical 
worJji has hail a long and still period to form in. 
Here is one theory. 

Bill there is a lai^r law which perhaps compre- 
nends these &cIg. It is this. The rapidity with 
.vhich ideas grow old in our memories is in a 
Jirect ratio to the squares of their importance. 
Their apparent aee runs up miraculously, like the 
laluc of diamonds, as they increase in magnitude. 
A great calamity, for instance, is as old as the 
Irilobites an hour afler it has happened. It stains 
backward through all the leaves we have turned 
Dver in the book of life, before its blot of tears or 
Bf blood is dry on the page wo are turning. For 
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this we seem to have lived ; it was foresbaduvrcd 
Id dreuns that we leaped oat of in the cold sweat 
of terror ; in the " dissolving views " of dark day- 
visions ; all omens pointed to it ; all paths led to 
it. After the tossing half-forgecfulness of the Brst 
sleep that follows such an event, it comes npon us 
afresh, as a surprise, at waking ; in a few moments 
it is old again, — old as eternity. 

[I wish I had not said all this then and there. 
I might have known better. The pale schoolmis- 
tress, in her mourning dress, was looking at me, as 
I noticed, with a wild sort of expression. All at 
once the blood dropped out of ber cheeks as the 
mercnr; drops from a broken barometer-tube, and 
she melleil awaj from her seat like an image of 
snow; a slung-shot could not have brought her 
(lowir better. God forgive me ! 

After this little episode, I continued, to some 
few that remained balancing teaspoons on the 
edges of cups, twirling knives, or tilting upon the 
hind legs of their ch^rs until their heads reached 
the wall, where they lelt gratuitous advertisements 
of various popular cosmetic^.] 

When a person is suddenly thrust into any 
strange, new position of trial, he finds the place 
tits him as if he had been measured for it. He 
has committed a great crime for instaoce, anil is 
sent to the State Frisoo. The traditions, prescrip- 
tions, limitations, privileges, all the sharp eondi- 
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tioia of his new life, siamp themselves upon bia 
consciousness as the signet on soft wax ; — a single 
pressure is enough. Let me strengthen the image 
a little. Did jou ever happen to see that most 
softrspokcn and velvet-handed steam-engine at the 
Mint? The smooth piston sHites backward and 
forward as a lady might slip her delicate finger in 
and out of a ring. The engine lajs one of its lin- 
gers calmly, but firmly, upon a bit of metal; it is 
a coin now, and will remember that touch, and 
tell a new race about it, when the dale upon it is 
crusted over with twenty centuries. So it is that 
a great silent-moving mtser; puts a new stamp on 
us in an hotir or a moment, — as sharp an impres- 
sion as if it had taken half a lifetime to engrave it. 
It is awful to tie in the hands of the wholesale 
professional dealers in misfortune ; undertakers and 
jailers magnetize yon in a moment, and you pass 
out of the individual lile you were living into the 
rhythmical movements of their horrible maebinerj. 
Do the worst thing you can, or suffer the worat 
that can tie thought of, you Hnd yourself in a cat- 
egory of humanity that stretches back aa far as 
Cain, and with an expert at yonr elbow who has 
studied your case ail out beforehand, and is wait- 
ing for yon with his implements of hemp or ma- 
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lUjw manj fagots were necessary, and Ibo bc^l 
way of ftrranging the whole matter.! 

So we hare not won the Goodwood cnpi 

BU contraire, we were a " bad Sftb," if not worse 
than that; aod trjing it again, and the third 
time, bB3 not yet bettered the matter. Now I am 
OS patriotic as any of my feUow-citiiens, — 100 
patriotic in face, for I have got into hot water hj 
loving too much of my country; in short, if any 
man, whose lighting weight is not more than eighe 
stone four pounds, disputes ii, I am ready to dis- 
cuss the point with him. I shonM have gloried 
to see (he stars and stripes in front at the finish. 
I love my country, and I love horses. Stubbs's 
old [uezzotint of Eclipse hangs over my desk, and 
Herring's portrait of i^enipotentiary, — whom I 
saw run at Epsom, — over my fireplace. Did I 
not elope from school to see Revenge, and Pros- 
pect, and Little John, and Peacemaker run over 
the raceKxiorse where now yon suburban village 
fionrisbes, in the year eighteen hundred and ever- 
so-few t Though I never owned a horse, have I 
not been tbe proprietor of six equine females, of 
which one was the prettiest little " Morgin " thai 
ever stepped ? Listen, then, to an opinion I hav« 
often expressed loi^ before this venture of ours ie 
England. Horse-mcii^ is not B republican insti- 
tution ; horse-froBinij is. Only very rich persons 
Bto keep race-horses, and everybody kaowa th^ 
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are kept maialj' as gambliag implemeDla. Al' 
that matter aiiout tilood and speed we won't di» 
cuss; we nndcrscand all ihal; useful, very, — of 
Fourse, — great oblij^utions (o the Godolphin "Ara* 
t>ian," and the rest. I say racing horses are essen- 
tiall? gambling implements, as mnch as roulette 
tnbles. Now I am not preaching at this ioon>eni ; 
I may read yon one of my sermons some other 
morning; but I maintain that gamliltng, on the 
(p'eat seale, is not republicau. It belongs to two 
phases of society, — a cankered over-civilizalioD. 
such as exists in rich arisiocrades, and the reck- 
less life of borderers and adventuiers, or the semi- 
barbarism of a civilization resolved into its primi- 
tive elements. Real Republicanism la stern and 
severe ; in essence is not in forma of government, 
but in the omni}Kil«nce of public opinion jirhich 
L- grows ont of it. This public opinion cannot pre- 
'■>'ent [rambling with dice or slocks, but it can and 
does compel it to keep comparatively quiet. Bnt 
horsii-racinf; is the most public way of gambling, 
and with all its immense attractions to the sense 
and the feelings, — to which I plead I'ery suscepti- 
ble, — the disgnise is loo thin that covers it, anil 
everybody knows what it means. Its supporters 
are the Sonlhem gentry, — line fellows, no doubt, 
but not republicans exactly, as we understand the 
term, — a few Northern millionnaires more or lesa 
tboronghty millioned, who do not represent tbi 
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real people, and the mob of gporting men, tbe best 
of whom ara commonlj' idlera, and tbe worst very 
bad neighbors to hare near one in a crowd, or 10 
meet in a darii alley. In Ent^'land, on the other 
hand, with its oristocracic institniiond, racing is > 
natural growth enongh; the passion Tor it spreads 
downwards Ihrongh all classes, (iroiD the Qneen (0 
the costermonger. London is like a shelled corn- 
cob on the Derby day, and there is not a clerk who 
ronld raise the money to hire a saddle with an old 
Iiack DDdcr it that can sit down on hia office^tool 
the next day without wincing. 

Now just compare the racer with the trotter (or 
a moment. The racer is incidentally useful, but 
CiSMntiallj something to bet upon, as mnch as tbe 
ihimblc-rigger's " little joker." The trotter is es- 
BenCially and daily useful, and only incidentally 
a tool for sporting men. 

What better reason do you want for tbe fiwt 
Ibat the racer is most cultivated and reaches hib 
greatest perfection in England, and that (he trot- 
ting horses of America beat the world ? And why 
should we have expected that the pick — if it was 
the pick — of our few and far-between racing sta- 
bles should beat the pick of England and Fmace ? 
Throw over the fallacious lime-test, and there was 
nothing to show for it but a natural kind of patri- 
otic feeling, which we all have, with a thoroughly 
provincial conceit, which some of ns most plead 
guilty to. 

, , .Google 
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We may beat jei.l Aa an American, I hope w« 
ihall. A« a mor^ist and occasional eermonizer, I 
am not no anxious about it. Wberaver tho trot- 
ting boree goes, he carries in his train brisk omni- 
buses, lively bakers' carta, and iherefbra hot rolls, 
■he 'yA\y butvher's wagon, the cheeiful gig, the 
wholesome aflernoon drive with wife and child, — 
uU llio furlos of moral excellence, except truth, 
which doe« not agree with an/ kind of horse-flesh. 
The racer brings with iiim gambling, cnrsiag, 
(wearing, drinking, nnd a distaste fur mob-capi 
and the middle-aig'ed virtues. 

And by the way, let me beg you not lo call a 
trottiiy-matck a race, and not to speak of a " thor- 
oDgh-bred*' as a ^' blooded^' horse, unless he has 
been recently phlebotomized. I consent to your 
saying "blood horse," if you like. Also, if, next 
year, we send out Posterior and Poslcrioress, the 
winners of the great national four-mile race in 
7 1 8^, and they happen to get beaten, pay your 
bets, and behave like men and gentlemen about 
it, if yon know how. 

[I f^lt a great deal better ai^r blovring off the 
ill-temper condensed in the above paragraph. To 
brag little, — to show well, — to crow gently, if in 
luck, — to pay up, to own up, and to shut up, if 
beaten, arc the virtues of a sporting man, and I 
can't say that I think we have shown them in ai>jr 
great perfection of late.] 

■ KoM J. 

: .COOSIC 
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Apropos or horse*. Do foa knon how 

impoTMDt good jockejing is lo anlhorsl Jndi- 
douB managftiaent ; letting tbe public see your an- 
imal just enongh, and not too much; holding him 
up hard when the marbel is too fall of him ; let- 
ting him out at just the right buying intervals ; 
Bln«jii gently feeling his mouth ; never slacking 
and never jerking the rein ; — this is what I mean 
by jockeying. 

iWhen an author has a number of books 

out, a cunning hand will keep them all spinning, 
as Signor Blitz does his dinner-plalca j fetching 
cacli one up, as it bcgius lo " wabble," by an ad- 
vertisement, a pufT, or a quotation. 

Whenever the extracta from a living writer 

begin to multiply fast in ihe papers, without obvi- 
ous reason, there is a new book or a new edition 
CDtning. The extracts an ground-bait. 

Literary life is full of curious phenomena. 

I don't know that there is anylhing more notice- 
able than what we may call eoHveniioaal r^mlatitm*. 
There is a tacit understanding in everj community 
of n»en of letters that they will not disturb the 
popular fallacy respecting this or that electro-gild- 
ed celebrity. There are various reasons for ^is 
forbearance : one is old ; one is rich ; one is good- 
natured ; one is such a favorite with the pit tliat it 
would not be safe to hiss him from the manager's 
box. The venerable augurs of the literary or sci- 
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eotifie temple maj' smile faindj' when one of tlie 
tribe is mentioned ; bnt the farce is in geDraal kepi 
up Bi well as the Chinese comic scene of entreat- 
ing and imploring a man to eta; with you, with 
the implied compact between jon that he ehall bj 
no means think of doing it. A poor wretch he 
must be who would wantonlj sit down on one of 
these bandbox lepatatioDS. A Princc-Raperc's- 
drop, which is a tear of uDannealed glass, lasts in- 
definitely, if you keep it from meddling hands; 
but breat its toil off, and it explodes and resolves 
itself into powder. These celebrities I speak of 
are the Prince-Rupert 's-dropa of Ihe learned and 
polite world. See how the papers treat them! 
What an array of pleasant kaleidoscopic phrases, 
which can be arranged in ever so many charming 
patterns, is at their service I How kind Ihe " Crit- 
ical Notices" — where small authorship comes to 
pick up chips of praise, fragrant, sugary, and sap- 
py — always are lo them! Well, life wonld be 
nothing without paper-credit and other fictions; 
so let Ihem pass current. Don't steal their chips ; 
don't puncture their swimming-bladders ; don't 
come down on their pasteboard boxes ; don't break 
the ends of their brittle and unstable reputations, 
yon fellows who ^1 f^l sure that your names will 
be household words a thousand years from now. 

" A thousand years is a good while," said tb» 
eld gentleman who site opposite, thoughtfully. 
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Where have 1 beeo for the last three or 

lour dSTs 1 Down at the IslaDil,] deer-Bhooting. — 
Hoir man^ did I bag % I broaghi home one buck 
shoL — The Island is where? No nutter It U 
tbe most splendid domain that any man looks upon 
ID these latitudes. Blue eva around it, and running 
np into its heart, so that the little boat sluni'iont 
like a baby in lap, while the tall ships are stripping 
naked to Aght the harricane outside, and storm- 
staj-saiU banging and flying In ribbons. Trees, 
in stretches of mil^; beeches, oaks, most nimief- 
oils ; — man; 0! thcm hung with moss, looking like 
bearded Dmids ; some coiled in the dasp of huge, 
dark-stemmed grape-vines. Open paiehes vhere ' 
the snn g«t4 in and goes to sleep, and the winds 
come so finely sifted that they are aa soft as swan's 
down. Bocks scattered about, — Stonehenge-lik* 
monoliths. Fresh-wster lakes; one of them, Mary's 
lake, crystal-clear, full of flashing pickerel lying 
under the lily-pads like tigers in the jangle. Six 
pounds of ditto killed one morning for breakfast 
Ego ficit. 

The dirinity-stadcnt looked ns if he would like 
to question my Latin No, sir, I said, — you need 
not trouble yoorself. There is a higher law in 
grammar, not to be put down by Andrews and 
Stoddard. Then I went on. 

Bach hospitality as that island has seen there 

aas not been the like ol* in these our New England 

■ NoU E. 
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loverei^tiee. There is nolhiiig in tbe shape of 
kindness and court^sj thai can make life beautiftU, 
which bas not found ita home in that oceaa-princi- 
pKli^. It has welc(»ned ai\ who were worth)' of 
welcome, from the pale clergyman who came to 
Sreathe Che sea-air with ite medicinal salt and 
iuiline, to the great staieaman who tarned his back 
on the aSairs of empiru, anil smooched Ms Olym- 
pian forehead, and iliuhed his white teeth in merri- 
menc over the long table, wliers his wit was tbo 
keenest and his story the best. 

[1 don't believe any man ever talked like that in 
this world. I ilon't believe / Calked just so; but 
the fact is, in reporting one's conversation, one 
cannot help S^iV-ing it up more or less, ironing 
out crumpled paragraphs, slurvhing limp ones, and 
crimping and plaiting a IJltle sometimes; it is as 
natural as prinking at the looking-glass.] 

How can a man help writing poetry in snch 

a place? Everybody docs wriie poetry that goes 
there. In the state arcbive^, kept in the librarjr 
of the Lord of the Isle, are whole volumes of un- 
published verse, — some by well-known hands, and 
others quite as good, by the last people yon would 
think u( as versifiers, — men who could pension off 
all the genuine poets in the country, and buy ten 
acres of Boston common, if it was for sale, with 
what they had left. Of course I had to write my 
little copy of verses with the tea. ; here it is, if you 
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Wiil hear me read it. When the sun ia in the west, 
vessels Bailing in an easterly direction look bright 
or dark W one who observes them from the north 
BT south, according to the tack thej are sailing 
opon. Watching them from one of the windows 
of the great toansion, I saw these perpetnal changes, 
ind moralized thus : — 

SUN AND SHADOW. 

Aa I huk ft«i tbs Us, o^ III biUawi of fnn, 

Ha tlM MUon at tHiiB-CTCaUd blue, 



Aa he drifts on the blast, like a wlDd-<raned leaf. 



.Coosk- 
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Inaanity is often Che logic of an accaraU 

mindovertasted. Good mental intt''binerj' ought to 
break itsonn wheels and levari, if anything is thrust 
among them saddenly which lends to stop ihem or 
reverse their molion. A weak mind does not accn- 
mnlale force enough to hurt itself; stupidity often 
eaves a man from going mad. We frequently see 
persons in insane hospitals, sent there in conse- 
quence of what are called rdigiaus mental disturb- 
ance!. I confess that I think better of them than 
of manj who hold the same notions, and keep their 
wils and appear to enjoy life vei^ well, outside of the 
( asylums. Any doccnt person ought to go mad, if 
' he really holds such or such opinions. It is very 
; much (o his discredit in every point of view, if he 
[ does not. What is the ase of my saying whiil 
some of these opiniona tire? Perhaps more than 
one of you hold such as I should think ought to 
send yOQ straight over to Somerville, if you have 
any logic in yonr heads or any human filing 
in your hearts. Anything (hat is brutal, cruel, 
heathenish, that mokes life hopeless for the most 
of mankind and perhaps for entire races, — any- 
thing chat assumes the necessity of the extermina- 
tion of instincts which were given to be r^ulaled, 
— no matter by what name yon call it, — no mat- 
ter whether a fatir, or a monk, or a deacon bulieves 
it, — if received, ought to produce insanity in every 
well-regulated mind. That condition becomes a 
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normal one, under the circuDUtances. I am verj 
much ashamed of some people for retaining their 
reason, whan they know perfectly well that if they 
were not the moat stupid or the most selSab oT 
Ituman beings, they would become iwiKompottB al 

[Nobody understood this but the theological 
student and the schoolmistress. They looked in- 
telligently at each other; but whether they were 
thinking ^rant my paradox or not, I am not 
clear. — It would be natural enough. Stranger 
things have happened. Love and Death enter 
boarding-houses without asking the price of board, 
or whether there is room for them. Alas, these 
young people are poor and pallid I Love ahoidd 
be both rich and rosy, but «atM be cither rich or 
rosy. Talk about military duty ! What is that 
to Che warfare of a married maid-of-all-work, with 
the ^tlo of mistress, and an American female con- 
Etitation, which collapses just in the middle third 
of ttf^ and cornea out vulcanized India-rubber, if 
it happen Co live through the period when health 
and strength are most wanted ?] 

Have 1 ever acted in private theaCricaU? 

Ofien. I hare played the part of the " Poor Gen- 
denian," before a great many audiences, — more, 
( trust, than I shall ever face again. I did not 
wear a stage-costume, nor a wig, nor mustaches 
d( burnt cork ; but I was placarded and announced 
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M & public perTonner, and at the proper hour i 
came Torward aith the ballet-dantcr ii smile upun 
m; connlenance, and made my buw and acted my 
pan. I have soen my name stutk up in letters 
so big that 1 was ashamed to show mynell in the 
plaoe by daylight. I have gone tu a town with a 
sober licerar; essay io my pocket, and seen myDcll 
everywhere announced a« the most denperate of 
baffas, — one who was obliged to restrain himself 
in the full exercise of his powers, from prudential 
considerations, i have been through as many 
hardships as Ulysses, in the pnrsuit of my his- 
trionic vocation. I have travelled in cars until 
the conductors all knew me tike a brother I have 
run otTlbe rails, and stuck all night in inow-drifts, 
jiand sat behind females tha( would have the win- 

Idow open when one coald not wink without his 
eyelids freezing together. Perhaps I shall give 
yoj some of my experiences one of these days ; — 
I will not now, for I have something else for 

IMvBie .(leatrk-als, as I have figured in them 
in country lyceum-halls, are one thing. — and pri- 
vate tbeatrirals, as they may be seen in certain 
(rilded and frescoed saloons of our metropolis, are 
another. Yea, ic is pleasant to see real gentlemen 
and ladies, who do not think ic necessary to mouth, 
and lani, and stride, like most of our stage heroes 
«nd heroines, in the characters which show off. 



OF TBE BREAKFAST-TABLE. ;i 
their gracea and talents ; most of all to see a frwh, 
qnrouged, unspoiled, highbred young maiden, with 
a lithe flgnre, and a pleasant voice, acting in those 
love-draman which make us young again to look 
opon, nheu real youth and beauty will play them 
for 09. 

— -— Of course I wrote the ptologne 1 was 
asked to write. I did not see the play, though. 
I knew there was A young lady in it, and that 
somebody' was in luve with her, and she was in 
lore with liim, and somebody (an old tutor, I be- 
lieve) wanted to interfere, and, very natnrally, the 
young iady was loo sharp for him. The play of 
course ends charmingly ; there is o. general recon- 
ciliation, and all coneemeil fonn a line and take 
each other's hanils, as people always do after they 
have mailc up their quatrels, — aiid then the cur- 
tain falls, — if it does not stick, as it commonly 
does at private theatrical exhibitions, in which 
case a boy is detailed to pull it down, which he 
does, blushing violently. 

Now, then, for mj prologue. 1 am not going 
(o change my ciesuras and cadences for anybody : 
M> if you do not like the heroic, or iambic trime- 
ter brachy-catalectic, you had better not wait to 

TfflS IS IT. 
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The prologne went off very well, as I hew. 
No allerfttiooa were Buggeated by the lady to whom 
it was Bent, bo far as 1 know. Sometimea people 
criticise tho poems one senda them, and snggesl 
all sorts of impKnementa.i Who was that silly 
body that wanted Burns to alter " Scots wba hac,'' 
so as to lengthen the last line, thus 1 — 

u Eiuiari ! " CIuIdi and t\tntf '. 

Here is a little poem I sent a short time since 
to a committee for a certain celebration. I under- 
stood that it was to be a festive and convivial oc- 
casion, and ordered myself accordingly. It seomB 
the president of the day was what is called a 
"teetotaller." I received a note from him in the 
following words, containing the copy subjoined, 
with the emendadons annexed to it. 

" Dbar Sib, — Your poem gives good satisfac- 
tion to the committee. The sentiments expressed 
with reference to liqnor are not, however, those 
generally entertained by this community. 1 have 
therefore consulted the ctergymnn of this place, 
who baa made some slight changes, which he 
Ibinks will remove all objee^ons, and keep the 
valuable portions of the poem. Please to inform 
me of your charge for said poem. Our meoui 
■re liinited, etc., etc., eto. 

" Yours with respect." 
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HXBI » IS,— WITH TH8 SLWBT ALTSRATIOltat 

per. — (Or why ibtmld we (d 




The comp«n}' wid I had been ihahbilj treated, 
and sdviaed me to chai^ the committen double, 
— which I did. Bat as I never got my pay, 1 
UoD't knon that it mode mnch diflereuce. I am 
a very particalar pereon about having all I write 
printed as I write it. I require to see a proof, a 
revise, a re-revise, and a. doable re-revise, or Ibanh- 
proof rectified impresBioa of all iny productions, 
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especially verse. A misprint kills i 
uitbor. Ad inieiitioniLl cbange of his text mur- 
ders him. No wonder bo many poeta die young t 
I have nettling more to report at this time, ex- 
cept two pieccB of advice I gave to the young 
women at table. One relates to a vulgarism of 
language, which I grieve to say is somctimea 
heard even from female lips. The olbcr is of 
more serious purport, anil applies to such as con- 
template a change of condition, — matrimony in 
fact. 

The woman who " calc'lalea " is lost 

Pot not your trust iu money, but put 

fonr money in tnut. 
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J^E^IjHB "Atlantic" obejs the moon, and iis 
OMpK^ LuHivBsa*Rr baa come round again. 
ajroJHt I h&va gathered up Bome hasty notes 
pwisvDw ^j. ^^ remaritg mtule since the last high 
tides, which t respectTully eabmit. Please to re. 
member this is Uilic; just as easy and Juai as Air- 
mal an I choose to make it.) 

1 never saw an author in my life — saving, 

perhaps, one — Chat did not purr as aadihly a^ a 
full-grown domestic c&t (Fefii Catw, Likn.). on 
having his fur smoothed in the right way by a 
skilful band. 

But lot DM give yon a caution. Be very carerat 
how you tell an author be is droll. Ten (o one ho 
will bate you ; and if be does, be sure he can do 
you a mischief, and very probably will. Say jou 
tried over bis romance or liis verses, and be will 
love you and send you a copy. You can laugh 
over that as mnch as jou like — in private. 

Wonder why authors and actors are 

ashamed of being fuuny? — Why, there are ob- 
vionfl reasons, and deep philosophical ones. The 
down knows very well that tJie women are not in 
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.ore witb him, but with Hamlet, the fellow in thp 
blflck cloak and plumed bat. Passion never langhs. 
trhe wit knows that hia place is at the tail of a 

If you want the deep underlying reason, I most 
lake more lime to lell it. There is a perfect con- 
flciousneas in every form of wit, — using that term 
in its general sense, — that il8 eseence coDsists in a 
partial and incomplete view of whatever it touches. 
It throws a single raj, separated from ihe rest, — 
red, yellow, blue, or any intermediate shade, — 
upon an object ; iisyerwhite ^£h.t ; JhaMjdieproT- 
ince of wisdon^. We get beaotiful efTects from wtt, 
— all the prismatic colors, — bnt never the object 
as it is in fur daylight. A pim, which is a kind 
of wit, is a different and much shallower trick in 
mental optics ; throwing the thadoies of two objecla 
to that one overlies the other. Poetry uses the 
rainbow tints fbr special elfecls, bat always keeps 
its essential object in the purest whiie light of 
troth. — Will yoD allow me to pursue this subject 
a little further? 

[They did d'I allow me at that time, for some- 
body happened to Ecrape the floor with his chur 
jast then; which accidental sound, as all must 
have noticed, has tite instantaneous efiect that the 
cutting of the yellow hair by Iris had upon infelix 
Dido. It broke the charm, and that breakfast was 
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Don'i flitler yourselw* that fnetidihip ' 

Authorizes yoa to aay dUagreeable things (o 70111' 
intiiaaies. On the cootrary , the nearer yon come 
into a relation with a persion, the more necessary ' 
ilo tact aud courtesy become. Except In case« of 
necessity, vhicfa are rare, leave yoor friend to learn 
nnpleaoant truths from his enemies ; they are ready 
enough to lell them. Good-hreedinK naxr Torgeti 
that oBtoar-proprt is universal. When you read 
tlie atory af the Archbishop and Gil Bias, you may 
latigh, if you will, at the poor old mAn's delusion ; 
bat don't for^t that the youth was the greater 
fool of the two, aud that his master served inch a 
booby rifrlitly in turning him out of doors. 

You need not get ap a rebellion against 

what I aay, if you lind everything in mj sayings 
is not exactly new. Yon can't possibly mistake a 
man who means to be honest for a Lierary pick- 
pocket. I once read an introductory lecture that 
looked to me loo learned for its ladtnde. On 
examination, I found all ita enidition was taken 
ready-made from D'Israeli. If I had been ill-nn- 
tured, I should have shown up the little great man, 
who had onee belabored me in his feeble way. But 
one can generally tell these wholesale thieves easily 
enongh, and they are not worth the tronble of put- 
ting ihcm in the jnllorj. I doubt the entire nov- 
elty of my remarks jnst made on telling unpleasant 
tmchs, yet I am not conscious of any Urceny. 
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Neidwr make too much of flaws and otcasioual 
overstatennntB. Some persone seem to dunk that 
absolute trnlh, in the form of rigidly itaied pmpo- 
eUions, is all that conversation admits. This ia 
preciEBly as if a musician should insist on having 
nothing but perfect chords and simple melodies, — 
no diminished fifths, no flat sevcntba, no flonrishes, 
on any aceonnt. Now it is fair \a aay, that, just 
as music must have all these, so conversation must 
have its partial truths, its embellished truths, its ex- 
aggerated truths. It is in its higher forms an artis- 
tic product, and admiia the ideal element aa much 
as pictures or slatues. One man who is a little too 
literal can spoil the talk of a whole tableful of men 
of esprit. — "Yes," jou say, '■ but wlio wants to 
hear tanciliil people's nonsense t Put the bets to 
it, and then see where it is 1" — Certainly, if a man 
is too fond of paradox, — if he is flighty and emp^, 
— if, instead of striking those fltlbs and sevenths, 
those harmonious discords, often so much better 
than the twinned octaves, in the music of thought, 
— if, insteadofstriking these, be jangles the chords, 
stick a fact into him like a stiletto. But remem- 
ber that talking is one of the flne arts, — llie no- 
blest, the most important, and the most difficult, — 
and that its fluent harmonies may be spoiled by 
the intrusion of a single harsh note. Therefbra 
Iconversation which is suggestive rather than arga- 
j menlativa, which lets out the most of each talker** 
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resulia of tbongbt, is conunoalf the pleasaatest i 
and ihc moat profiiabla. It is not easy, si the / 
best, for two persons miking together Ki make/ 
the most of each other's thoughts, there are so ) 
■uaoj of them. 

[The company looked as if they wanted an 
explanation.] 

When John and Thomas, for instance, are talk- 
ing together, it is natural enough Chat among the 
six there should l>e more or less confusion and 
misapprehension. 

[Our landlady torned pale; — no doubt she 
thought there was a screw loose in my intellects, 
— and that involved the probable loss of a boarder. 
A severe-looking person, who wears a Spanish 
cloak and a sad cheek, fluted by the passions of the 
melodrama, whom I understand to be the profes- 
sional mlfiao of the neighboring theatre, alluded, 
with a certain lilting of the brow, Urawiog down 
of the comers of the mouth, and somewhat rasping 
nee di pMo, to Falslaff'a nine men in buckram. 
Everybody looked up. I believe the old gentle- 
man opposite was afraid I should seize the carving- 
knife ; at any rale, be slid it to one side, as it were 
carelessly.] 

I think, I said, I can make it plajn to Benjamin 
Franklin here, that there are at least six personal- 
ities distinctly to be recognized as taking port iu 
that dialogue between John and Thomas. 



;oosic 
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'l. The ml John i known ooly to hU 
2. Joha'i yealJobD I nerer the leil oiw, 



Only ODe of the three Johns'is taxed ; only ons 
can be weighed on > plalform-balince ; but the 
other Ino are jast as important in the converEA- 
lion. Let U9 guppoae the real John to be old, dull 
ami ill-looking. But ns the Higher Powers ban 
not conferred on men the gift of seeing themselves 
in the true light, John very possibly conceives him- 
self to be youthful, wilty, and fascinating, and 
talks from the point of view of this ideal. Thom- 
as, again, belieces him to be an nrtful rt^oe, we 
will say ; therefore he is, so far as Thomas's acti- 
tnde in the conversation ia concerned, an artAil 
ro(;ue, though really simple and stupid. The same 
conditions apply to the throe Thomases. It (bt- 
lowa, that, until n man can be found who knowa 
himself as his Maker knows him, or who sees him- 
self as others see him, there must be at least six 
persona engaged in every dialogue between two. 
Of these, the least important, philosophically 
tpeftking, is the one that wo have called the real 
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person. No irunder two diaputsnls often get an' 
glj; when there are six of tbem (alking and lis- 
tening all at the same time. 

[A veiy unphilosophical application of the above 
remarks was made by a joanj^ fellow, aoswering 
to the name of John, who sits near me at table. 
A certain basket of peaches, a rare vegetable, little 
known to boarding-bouaea, was on its way to ma 
via this onlettered Johannes. He appropriated the 
three that remained in the basket, remarking that 
there was just one apiece for him. I convinced him 
thai his practical inference was hast; and illogical, 
but in the mean time he had eaten the peaches.) 

The opinions of relarivea aa to a man's 

powers are very commonly of little value; not 
merely because they sometimes overrate their own 
flesh and blood, as some may suppose ; on the 
contrary, they are quite as likely to underrate those 
whom thej have grown into the habit of consider- 
ing like themselves. The advent of genius is like 
what florists style the brfoking of a seedling tulip 
(nto what we may call hi^-caste coloTS, — ten 
thousand dingy flowers, then one with the divine 
streak ; or, if yon prefer it, like the coming up in 
old Jacob's parden of that most gentlemanly little 
fmit, the seckel pear, which T have Eomedmes seen 
in shop-windo«-s. It is a earprise, — there is noth- 
ing to account for it. All at once we find that 
twice two mahe Jine. Nature is fond of what arc 
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ulled " gift-«Dterprises." Thia little book of life 
which ehe has given into the handa of its joiat 
posseaaors is commonly ooe of the old atorf-books 
bound over again. Only once in a great while 
there is a stately poem in it, or ita leaves are iUn- 
minated with the glories of art, or they enfold a 
draft for untold values signed by llie million-fold 
millionaaire old mother herself. But strangera are 
commonly ^e first to (iod the " gift " tbnt came 
.with the little book. 

It may be qaesiioned whether anything c^jt be 
conscioos of ita own flavor. Whether the muak- 
deer, or tbe civet-cat, or even a still more eloquent- 
ly silent animal that might be mentioned, is aware 
of any personal peculiarity, may well be donbted. 
No man knows his own voice; many men do not 
know their own profilea. Every one remembers 
Carlyle'a famous "Characteristics" article; allow 
for exaggerations, and there is a great deal in hia 
doctrine of the self-unconsciousnesa of genius. 
It cornea under the great law just atated. Thia 
incapacity uf knowing its own truts is often 
found in tbe family as welt as in the individual. 
So never mind what your coosina, brctthera, sisters, 
ancles, aunts, and the rest say about that fine poem 
yon have written, but send it (postage-paid) to the 
editors, if there are any, of the "Atltmtic," — 
which, by the way, is not so called , because it il a 
iioiirm, as some dull wlta wish they had said, buv 



OF TUB BRUAKFASt'TABLE. 65 

Scientific knowledge , evea in tbo most 

modest persons, has mingled with it a. something 
which parlAkes of insoleaco. Absolute, peremp- 
tory facta are bullies, and those who keep company 
with them are apt to get a bullying babil of mind ; 
— not of manners, pcrhape ; they may be soft and 
smooth, but the smile they carry has a quiet asser- 
tion in it, such as the Champion of the Heavy 
Weights, commonly [he best-natured, but not the 
most diffident of men, wears npon irttat he very 
inelegantly calls his "mog." Take the man, for 
instance, who deals in the mathematical sciences. 
There la no elasticity in a mathematical tact; if 
yon bring np against it, it never yields a hair's 
breadth ; ererylhiug must go to pieces that comes 
in collision with it. What the mathematician 
knows being absolute, unconditional, incapable of 
snflering question, it should tend, in tlie nature of 
things, to breed a despoMc way of thinking. So 
of those who deal with the palpable and often un- 
mistakable facts of external nature ; only in a 
less degree. Every probability — and most of our 
common, working beliefs are probabilities — is pro- 
vided with haffen at both ends, which break the 
force of opposite opinions clashing against it ; but 
scientific certainty has no spring in it, no courtesy, 
no possibility of yielding. All this must react on 
the minds which handle tiiese forms of truth. 
O, you need aot tell me that Messrs. A. 
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and B. are the most gradoas, unftsanming people 
ID the world, and yet pre-emjaent ia the ranges 
of science 1 am referring to. 1 know that as well 
as yon. But mark this which I am going to ea; 
once fbr all : If 1 had not force enough to project 
a principle full in the face of the half-doieii most 
obvioDB facts which seem to cODtrsdict it, I wopiJ 
tliink only in single file fi-om this daj forward- 
A raxh man, once visiting a certain' noted insti- 
tution at SoDth Boston, veolnred to expresa the 
sentiment, that man ia a rational beiag. An old 
woman who was an attendant in the Idiot School 
contradicted the ataiement, and appealed to tlie 
facts befbre the speaker to disprove it. The rash 
man stock to hi* hasty generaliialion, ootiritb- 
Etaoding. 

[ It is my desire to be nsefiii to those with 

whom I am associated in my dailj' relations. 1 
not unfrequently practise the divine art of ron^c 
in company with our landlady's daughter, who, as 
I mentioned before, is (he owner of an accordion. 
Having myself a welUmarked barytone voice of 
more than half an octave in compass, I sometimes 
add my vocal powers to her execution of 

not, however, imlcsa her mother or some other 
discreet ftraale is present, to prevent misinterpre- 
tation or remark. I have also taken a good deal 
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□f inUKM in Bei^uiiia Franklin, before reAnred 
to, sometjines caUed B. F., or more freqnently 
Frank, in imitation of that felicitoos abbntiation, 
combining dignitj and conTcnience, adopted bjr 
some of bis betters. M^ acqaaintance vith tbe 
French langnage is rer; imperfect, I having never 
studied it anywhere bni in Paris, which ii awk- 
ward, aa D. F. devotes himself to it with tbe pecni- 
iar advantage of an Aisacian teacher. The boy. 
1 think, it doing nell, between na, notwithstand- 
ing. The following is an uncorreaed French ex- 
ercise, written by this youig gentiemaa. Hia 
mother thinks it very creditable to bis abiliiiee ; 
thoogh, being anacqnwnted with the French lan- 
guage) her judgment cannot be considered dnal. 

Lx Bat deb Salohb k Lgctdbb. 
Cs rat f I eat nn animal fort einfrnKer. II a, deni 
patUM de derriire snr lesqaslles il marehe, et dens 
pattes de devantdont il faitaia^ ponr tenirlea jonr* 
nans. Cet animal a Is peaa noire ponr te plapart, et 
porte nn cercle blancb&tre satonr de son con. On le 
tronve tool tes jours aux ditB Balcms, on il demenre, 
dlgero, I'il 7 a da qnoi dans eon iDterienr, reupjre, 
tousse, etemne, dort, et ronfle qnelquefbit, ajaat too- 
joara le sembluit de lire. On ne salt pas s'il a nne 
aatre gite que 9e1ik II a I'alr d'nne bete trta stupide, 
malB il est d'nre sagacit* et d'one Vitesse extraordi- 
naire qnnnd II e'sgit de saisir un joarnal nouvean. 
On ne sail pas ponrqnoi il lit, parceqn'il ne paniit pas 
avoir daa Idtoi. II voealiae rarement, mals en re- 
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vaooha, il fhit dei brnlta naiani d[Tsrs. D port« an 
arayCHi duu aoe de au pochee pectorslai, sTvc laqml 
il iUt dei marquea vox les borda dm journaax eC dot 
Uvres, semblable aus BoivBoB:!] I — Bah! Pogh! U 
ne faut pas cependsst les prendre panr des aignea 
d^nUlligance. L ne Tole pas, ordinBiremeat; II fait 
TOreiDeDt mSme des echangea de panpluie, et jamaii 
de cbaputD, parceque bod chapean a loajonr* nn 
caractiro Bpaoifiqua. On aeaaltpaaaajaataeedont 
il Fa nonrrit. Feu Cavier duit d'avU que o'euit de 
IWeur du cnir des reliureBi ce qu'on dit d'Stro uiie 
iKiarriture an^male fort sBina, et pea ch^re. II vit 
blen longtems. Enfin il menra, ea laiseant h sea 
bMtlera una cute dn Salon & Lecture on il avalt 
exlaM pendant aa vie. On pretand qu'll t«Tlent 
toutea lee nuits, nprts la mort, viailer la Salon. On 
pent le voir, die on, & minuit, dana sa place habituelle, 
bmant te journal du aoir, et ayaat k sa main on 
craynn de cherbon. Le leademain on troove dea 
caractirea inconnus snr les borda dn Journal. Ceqni 
proaveqne le apiritnsliame eat Tcai, et que Maarienra 
lea Prafeeaeora de Cambridge aont dea Intbefiile* qui 
DS aavent rieo du loDt, da tont 

I think iJiis exercise, which I bare not cor- 
recced, or allowed to be touched in any w*;, ia 
not diacreditable to B. F, Yon observe that be il 
acquiring a knonledg« of zoology at the same 
time that he ia learning French. Fathers of fami- 
lies in moderate circumstances will Gad it profit- 
able to their children, and an economicitl mode of 
inatmction, to set them to revising and amending 
tbia boy's exercise. The passage was originally 
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takcQ from the "Hiitoire Natorelle dei BSteo 
Buminuia et BoDgeorB, Biptdea et Autrea," \KUAj 
pnbliBhed in Paris. Tliie waa translated into 
EngliBb aad published in London. It wm re- 
published Bt Great Fedlington, with notes and 
additionH by the ABnericao editor. The notes 
consist of an interrogation-mark on page S3d, and 
a raftrence {p. ISTth) to another book "edited" 
by the same band. The additions consiat of the 
editor's name on the title-page and baclc, with a 
complete and authentic list of said editor's honor- 
ary tilies in Ibe first of these localities. Onr boy 
tnuislaied the translation back into French. This 
may be eompared with Che original, to be found 
on Shelf 13, Division X, of the Public Library 
of this metropolis.] 

Some of jou boaxdera a^ me trata time 

to time why I don^C write a^ storr , or a.novel, or 
something of (hat kind. Instead of answerint; 
each one of yon separately, I will thank you to 
step up into the wholesale department for a lew 
moments, where I deal in answers by the piece 
and by the bale. 

That every articnlaEely.speaking human beinf; 
has in him stuff for one novel in three volumes 
duodecimo has long been with me a cherisbed be- 
lief. It has bMn maintained, on the other hand, 
that many persons cannot write more than one 
novel, — that all after that are iikcly to be failures. 



.Coosk- 
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— Ufe is so mnch more tremendous a thing in iia 
beighu and depths than an; transcript of It MR be, 
that all records of haroan experience are as »a 
many hound haiaria lo the innumerable glowing^, 
glist^iing, matling, breathing, fragrance-laden, ptn. 
Bon-sncUng, life-giving, death-distilling leaves and 
flowers of the fiirest and the prairies. All we can 
' do with books of hnman experience U to mak« 
tbem alive again with something borrowed from 
our own lives. We can make a book alive for us 
just in propordon to its resemblance in essence or 
iafbrm to oar own experieoce. Now an anthor'a 
first novel is naturally drawn, to a great extent, 
from his personal experiences ; that is, is a literal 
copy of nature under various slight disguises. 
But the moment the author gets oat of his person- 
ality, he must have the creative power, as well aa 
the narrative art and the sentiment, in order to 
tell a living story; and this is rare. 

Besides, there is great danger that a man's first 
life-story shall clean him oat, so to speak, of his 
best thoughts. Most lives, though their stream 
is loaded with euid and tarbid with alluvial wastu, 
drop a few golden grains of wisdom as they flow 
along. Oftendmes a single cradling gets tbem 
all, and after that the poor man's labor is only 
rewarded by mud and worn pebbles. All which 
proves that I, as an individual of the haman fam- 
ily, conld write one novel or slory at any rat«, if 
I would. 
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Why don't I, then 1 — Well, there are 

■everal reasons iguiist it. In the lirst place, 1 
shonld tell all my eecrets, and I maintain that 
veise is the proper mediam fbr »QCh rerelationB. 
Rhythm and rhyme and the harmonies of mosical 
language, the j^j of &ncy, the fire of ima^na- 
Xiaa, the flashes of pasaion, bo hide the nakedne» 
Of a bean laid open, that b&rdly any confesBion, 
transfigured in the Inminona halo of poetry, is 
reproached as self-exposure. A beauty shows 
herself under the chandeliers, protected by the 
glitter of her diamonda, with auch a broad snow- 
drift of while arms and shoulders l^d bare, that, 
were she unadorned and in plain calico, she would 
be unendurable, — in the opinion of the ladies. 

Again, I am terribly afraid I should show np 
all my friends. I shonld like to know if all story- 
tellers do not do this ? Now I am atiraid all my 
friends would not bear showing np very well ; tat 
they have an average share of the common weak- 
ness of humanity, which I am pretty certain would 
come out. Of all that have told stories among 
uB there is hardly one I can recall who has not 
drawn too faithfully some living portrait that 
might better have been spared. 

Once more, I have sometinies thought it possi- 
ble I might be too dull to write such a story as I 
shonld wish to write. 

And Unally, I think it vety likely I AaU write 
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t, iVtry one of these dajs. Don't be surprised at 
anjr time, if jtm see me coming ont with " The 
Schoolmutresa," or " The Old Gieatlemin Oppo- 
tiitB." \Ottr schoolmistreas and our old gentleman 
that siu opposite had left the table befoie I aiUd 
this.] I vant my glory for wrlAag the tame dis- 
counted now, on the spot, if jod pleaae. I will 
write when 1 get ready. How many people live 

Ion tbe repBtalioD of the lepniation they might 
have mftde I 

I saw yon smiled when I spoke aboat the 

possibility of my being too dali to write a good 

story. I don't pretend lo know what you meant 

by it, bat I take occasion to make a remark which 

may hereafter prove of value to some among yon. 

I — When one of us who has been led by natiTe 

I vanity or senseless flattery to think binuelf or her- 

I self possessed of talent arrives at the full and fina' 

' conclnsion that be or she ia really dnll, it is on«i 

of tbe most tranquillizing and blessed convictions 

that can enter a mortal's mind. All onr failures, 

our short-comings, oor strange disappointmente 

in the effect of our efforts are lifted from our 

braised shoulders, and fidi, like Christian's pack, 

at [he leet of that Omnipolence which has seen lit 

to deny ue the pleasant gift of high intelligence, 

— with which one look may overflow us in some 

wider spiiere of being. /■■- ■ ■ . .» .' 

How sweetly and honestly one said to ms 
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[he other day, " 1 luite books I " A geDCleman, 
— Biugnlarl; free from «fibc(atioiis, — not learned, 
of oonrae, but of perfect breeding, which is often 
ao much better than learning, — b; no meana 
dnll, in the sense of knowledge of the wOTid and 
eodetj', but certainly not clever «ther in the arts 
or sdenoea, — hi* company is pleasing to all who 
know him. I did not recognize in him iofbriority 
of Ktnary taste half *o dialilictlj as I did sim- 
plicity of character and fearless acknowledgment 
of bit inaptitude for scholarship. In ftct, 1 think 
there are a great many gentlemen and others, who 
read with a mark 10 keep their place, that really 
" hate books," bnt never had the wit to find it 
oat, or the manlineas to own it. [£nlre nous, I 
■Iwajra read with a mark.) 

We get into a way of thinking as if what we 
call an " intellectaal man " was, as a matter of 
ooarse, made np of nine tenths, or thereabouts, of 
book-learning, and one tenth himself. But even 
if he is actually so compoonded, he need not read 
much. Bocietj is a strong solution of books. It 
draws the virtne out of what is best worth read- 
ing, aa hot water draws the strength of tea- 
leavea. If I were a prince, I would hire or bny a 
private Stentry teapot, in which I would steep all 
the leaves of new books that promised well. The 
infusion would do for me wfthont the vegetable 
t'bre. You understand me; I would have a per< 
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SOD whose sok bosmees sboald be to read day and 
nigbt, and talk lo me wheneTer I wanted bim to. 
I know the msn I wonid hare ; a qnick-witted 
outspoken, incisive fellow ; knows bistory, or at 
any rate has a shelf full of books about it, which 
he can use handilj, and the same of all nseful arts 
and sciences; knows all the commoa plots of 
plajs and novels, and the slock company of char- 
acters that ate continnatly coming on in itew cos- 
inme ; can giie yon a criticism of an octavo in an 
epithet and a wink, and jou can depend on it ; 
cares for nobody except flir the virtue there is in 
what he says ; delights in taking off big wigs and 
protessional gowns, and in the disembatming and 
unbandaging of all literary mnmmioB. Yetheiaas 
tender and reverential to all that bears the marlc 
of genius, — that is, of a new influx of truth or 
beauty, — as a nnn over her inissal. In short, he 
is one of those men that know everything emept 
how to make a Uving. Him would 1 keep on the 
square next my own royal compartment on life's 
chessboard. To him I would push up another 
pawn, in the shape of a comely and wise yanng 
woman, whom be would of conrse take — to wife. 
For all contingencies I would liberally provide, 
[n a word, I would, in the plebeian, but expressive 
phrase, " put him through " all the material pari 
of Ufa ; see him sheltered, warmed, fed, batlou- 
mended, and all Ihat, jost to be able to lay on hia 
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talk when I liked, — with tbe privil^e of shuiting 
ii off at will. 

A Clab 19 the next best thing to this, strung 
like a harp, with about a dozen rin^ng iutcllig«n- 
cts. ' each tmswering to eome chord of the macro- 
cosm. They do well to dine together once in a 
while. A dinner-part^ made up of each elements 
ia the last trinraph of civiliiadon over barbarism. 
Naiare and art combine to charm the senses ; the 
equatorial zone of the system is soothed by well- 
Btudied ar^Gcc9 ; (he taculties are off duty, and 
fall into their natural atdrndes ; yoo see wisdom 
in slippers and science in a short jacket. 

The whole course of conversation depends on 
how much joa can take for granted. Vulgar 
chess-players hare to play their game ont ; nothing 
short of the bmtality of an actual checkmate satis- 
fies their dull apprehensions. But look at two 
masters of that noble )(ame I While stands welt 
enough, so fiir as yon caa see ; bat Keil says, 
Hate in aix moves ; — White looks, — nods ; — 
the game ia over. Just so in talking with first- 
rate men ; especially when they are good-natured 
and sxpansiie, as they are apt to be at table. 
That blessed clairvoyance which sees into things 
without opening them, — that glorious license, 
whid, having shut the door and driven the re- 
porter from its key-hole, calls upon Truth, majes- 
tic TirtiD 1 to get off Irom her pedestal and drop 
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her academic poses, and take a festive garlaad and 
Ifae vacant place on the mtdiia lectus, — that car- 
nival-shower of qnestions and replies and com- 
ments, large BxiomB bowled over the maboganj 
[ike bombshells from profesaional mortars, and ex- 
plosive wit dropping its trains of muiy-colored 
fire, and the miscliief-auikiiig rain of bon-bons 
pelting everybody that shows himself, — the pict- 
ure of a truly intellectual banquet is one which 
the old Divinities might well have attempted to 
reproduce in th«r 

"Oh, oh, ohl" cried the young fellow 

whom they call John, — " that is from one of 
your lectures 1 " 

I know it, I raplied, — I concede it, I conien 
it, I proclaim it. 



All lecturers, all professors, all schoolmasters, have 
• rate and grooves in tbeir minds into which ikdr 
1 conversation is perpetually sliding. Did yuu never, 
in riding through the woods of a slill June evening, 
suddenly leel tliM you had passed into a warm stra- 
tum of air, and in a minute or two strike the chill 
layer of atmosphere beyond t Did yon never, in 
cleaving the green waters of the Back Bay,— 
where the Provincial blue-noses are in the babil 
of beating the "Metropolitan" boat-clnbs, — Sod 
yonrself in a tepid streak, a narrow, local gulf 
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stream, s gratoitona warm-bath a little andeidooe, 
through which jour glistening ghontders soon 
flaabed, to bring jou back to the cold reatitiei 
of ftril-sea temperatore '' Just ao, in talking wltb 
anj of the charactNB above referred to, one not 
nnfreqaentlj Hods a sudden change in the itjle of 
the conrenatkin. The lacfc-lostre eye, rsytess as 
a Beacon Street door-plate in Aagust, all at once 
fill* with light; the &ce flings itnlf wide open like 
the chnrch-portala when the bride and bridegroom 
enter ; the little man grows in statnre before jour 
e^es, like the small prisoner with hair on end, be- 
loved yet dreaded of early childhood ; jou were 
talking with a dwarf and an imbocila, — jou haie 
a giant and a trumpet-Congned angel before yon I 

Nothing but a streak out of a fifty-dollar lecC- - 

nre. As when, at some unlooked-for moment, 

the mighty fountain-coin mn springs iolo the air be- 
Ibre the astonished passer-by, — silver-fooled, dia- 
mond-crowned, rainbow-scarfed, — trom the bosom 
of that fair sheet, sacred to Ibe hymns of quiet 
batrachians at home, and the epigrams of a less 
amiable and less etevoied order of rgitilia in other 
latitudes. 

Who was that person that was so abused 

some tinte since for sajring that in die conflict of 
two races our sympathies naturally go with the 
higher t No matter who be was. Now look at 
what is gtnng on in India, — a while, anperiot 
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" Caucaauku " race, Against a dark-skiniiGd, inferior, 

but Btill " Cancasian " race, — and where ure Eng- 
lish and American sympathies? We can't 8top 
to settle all the doubtful questions; all wq know 
is, that the brnte nature is sure to come out moat 
strongly in the lower race, and it is tbe geoeral lair 
that the human side of haniaiut}' should treat the 
brutal side as it does the same nature in iJie iofenor 
animals, — tame it or crush it. The India mail 
brings stories of women and children outraged and 
murdered ; the royal stronghold is in the hands of 
. the babe-killers. England takea down the Map oi 
. the World, which she has girdled with empire, and 
makes a correction thus : P buii Dde. The civ- 
ilized world says, Amen. 

Do not think, because I talk to you of 

losny subjects briefly, that I should not find it 
much lazier work to take each one of them aad 
dilute it down to an essay. Borrow some of my 
old college themes and water my remarks to suit 
yourselves, as the Homeric heroes did with their 
nuftu mnos, — that black, sweet, sirupy wine (?) 
which they nsed to alloy with three parts or more 
of the flowing stream. [Could it have been ntdat- 
•u, as Webster and his provincials spell it, — or 
Moloiaa'i, as dear old smattering, chattering, would- 
be-CoUege-Presideni, Cotton Mather, has it in tbe 
"Magnalia"? Ponder thereon, ye small antiqua- 
ries, who make bam-door-fowl flights of learning 
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in "Notes and Queries.' ' — ye Historioal Societies, 
in one of whose xenerable triremes I, loo, ascend 
the stream of time, while other hands tug at the 
oarsi — ye Amines of parasitical literatare, who 
pick up yoor grains of naliv^grown food with a 
bodkin, having gorged upon leas honest fare, until, 
like tlie great minds Goethe speaks of, jon have 
"made a Golgotha" of jour pages! — ponder 
thereon !] 

Before yon go, this morning, I want to 

read yon a, copy of verses. You will understand 
by the title that they are written in an imaginary 
character. I don't doubt they will fit some family- 
man veil enough. I send it tbrtb as " Oak Hall " 
projects a coat, on a priori grounds of conviction 
that it will suit somebody. There is no loftier ' 
illustration of faith ^lau this. It believes that a 
aoal baa been clad in Besh ; that lender parents 
have fed and nnnured it; that its mysterious rom- 
paga or framework has survived its myriad expos- 
ures and reached the siatare of maturity; that the 
Man, now self-determining, has given in his adhe- 
sion to the traditions and habile of the race in favor 
of artificial clothing; that he will, having all the 
world to choose from, select the very locality where 
this audacious generalisation has been aeied upon. 
It builds a garment cut to the pattern of an Idea. 
and tmsts that Nature wilt model a material shspt 
to fit it. There ia a prophecy in every seam, and 
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ite pockets are Ml of inspiraUon. — Now hear the 



THE OLD MAN DBEAMS. 
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dv%g^| AM ao well pleased vith mj boarding- 
^l^W house that I intend to reouun there, 
^^«^ perhapi Tor jeors. Of coarse I Bholl 
have a graat many conversattons to re- 
port, and they will necessarily be of different tone 
and on diSerent subjects. The talks an like the 
breakfasts, — sometiinea dipped loast, and soma- 
tiine« dr;. Yon must take tbem as tfaey come. 
How can I do what all these letters ask me to 1 ' 
No. I. wants serioos and earnest thought. No. 2. 
(letter smells of bad cigars) must hare more Jokes ; 
wants me to tell a " good storey " which he has 
copied oat for me. (I suppose two letlera before 
the word " good " refer to some Doctor of Divinity 
who told the storj.) No. 3. (in female hand) — 
more poetry. No, 4. wants something that would 
be of Ose to a practical man. (Prahctical mahn 
be probably prononnces it.) No. 5. (gilt-edged, 
sweet-scented) — " more sentiment," — " heart's 

ontpourings." 

My dear friends, one and all, I can do nothing 
bat report snch remarks as I happen to have made 
at onr btcakfast-table. Their character will depend 
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on iDsnf KccideDts, — a good deal on tbe particD- 

lar persoQB ia the company to wbom tbej were 
addressed. Jt eo happens that tfaose whicb follow 
were maiol; ioieaded for tbe dirinitj-studeDt and 
the scbool-mistress ; though others, whom I De«<l 
not mention, saw St to inlcifere, witb more or leu 
propriet/, ID the convenuion. This it one of my 
ptivilegel aa a talker; and of cuniae, when I ira> 
DOi tailtiDg for onr whole compunjr, I don't expect 
•U the readera of thU pariodical to be iniereated in 
my notes of what was gaid. Still, I Chink there 
may be a few that will rather like this vein, — 
possibly prefer it to a livelier one, — serions yonng 
men and young women geoerally, in life's roseate 

parenthesis from years of age (o in- 

clnsive. 

Another privilege of talking is to misquote. — 
Of course it wasn't Proserpina that actually cnt 
the yellow hair, — bat Iris. (As 1 have since told 
jon) it was tbe ibrmer lady's regular business, but 
Dido had used herself ungenteelly, and Madame 
d'Enfer stood firm on the point of etiquette. 80 
the bathycolpian Here — Jano, in Latin — sent 
down Iris instead. But I was mightily pleased to 
Bee that one of the gentlemen that do the heavy 
articles for the celebrated " Oceanic Miscellany " 
misquoted Campbell's line without any excuse. 
" Waft US home tbe mentu^ " of course it ought to 
be. Will he be duly grateful for the correction ? ] 
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The more wc stuJy (he body and the mind, 

the more we find both to be gorerncd, not bg, bnl 
mxartUng to laws, Bach as we observe in the lai^ier 
nniTerse. — Ton think joa know all about icalking, 

— don't yon, nowl Well, how do yon aappoae 
yonr lower limbs are held to your body? They 
are sacked np by two capping vessels, ("cotyloid" 

— cap-like — canties,) and held there as long- as 
yon live, and longer. At any rale, you think yon 
move them backward and forward at sneh a rats 
as your will delerminCH, don't joa? On the con- 
trary, they swing just as any other pendulams 
swing, at a fixed rate, determined by their length. 
Too can alter this by mnscular power, as you can 
take bnld of the pendulum of a clock and make it 
move laster or slower; but your ordinary gait is 
timed by the same mechanism as ibe movements 
of the tolar system. 

[M; ftiend, the Professor, told me all this, refer- 
rtDg ma to certain Gcrmao physiologists by the 
name of Weber tbr proof of the fiicM, which, how- 
ever, he said be had often veriflod. I appropriated 
it to my own ase ; what can one du better than 
this, when one has a friend that tells him anything 
worth remembering? 

The Professor seems to think that man and the 
genera] powers of the nniveree are in partnership. 
Some one was saying that it had cost nearly half a 
million to mo\-e the Leviathan' only so far as they 
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hid got it >li««df . — Wbj, Mid the Profesior, — 

they might hare hired an eabthquake for lea 

JoBt as we fiad a matheinaiical rnla at the bot- 
tom of tauaj of the bodily raovemeots, jaat lo 
thonghc may be supposed lo have its r^alar c/- 
des. Such or such a thought comes round peri- 
odicallj, ID ita tarn. Accidental su^estions, bow- 
enr, bo ^ interfere with the regular cyt^les, that 
«e ma; ftnd Ibem practicallj' beyond oor power 
of recognition. Take all this for what it is worth, 
bat at any rate yon will agree that there are cer- 
tain particular thooghis that do not come up once 
a day, nor onoe a week, but that a year would 
hardly go round without your having them pass 
dirough your mind. Here is one which comes np 
at intervals in this way. Some one speaks of it, 
•od there is an instant and eager smile of assent 
in the listener or listeners. Yes, indeed ; they 
have cAui been strnck by it. 

A^ at tHtae a eomiuiiat fiaAa ^aatgh ua fAol toe I 

^ui htea in the tame pnate eiraamtanxt <u at Ai I 

oraetU trtafonl, once or mang tima before. ^ i 

de*r, yes 1 — said one of the company, — 

everybody has had tliat feeling. 

The landlady did n't know anything about sueh 
notions; it was an idee in folks' heads, she expected. 

The schoolmistress said, in a hesitating sort of 
way, that she knew the feeling well, and did n't like 
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to expuience it ; it made her think she irai a ghost, 



The young fellow whom thej call Joho said be 
knew all about it; he had jast lighted a cherool 
the other day, when a. tremendoas convi(;ti<jn all al 
once came over him that he had done just that 
eaine thiog ever so maoj times before. I looked 
severely at him, and hie countenance immediately 
fell — OR lAe nde toward me; I cannot answer tor 
the other, for he can wink and laugh with eitlier 
half of his face without the other halfs knowing it 

1 have noticed — I went on to say — the 

following circumsunces connected with these and- 
den imprestiions. First, that the condition which 
leems to be tin duplicate of a former one is often 
very trivial, — one that might have presented itself 
a hundred times. Secondly, that the impression is 
very evanescent, and that it is rarely, if ever, re- 
called by any voluntary effort, at least alter any 
.time has elapsed. Thirdly, that there is a disincli- 
nation to record the circnmstances, and a sense of 
iacnpacity to reprodoce the state <rf mind in words- 
Fourthly, I have often felt that the duplicate condi- 
tion had noc only occurred once before, but that it 
was familiar and, as it seemed, habitual. Lastly, 
I have had the same convictions in my dreams. 

How do I account for it ? — Why, there are sev- 
eral ways that 1 can mention, and you may take 
your choice. The first is that which the young 
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lady hinted at ; — that th&4e flttshes are sadden rec- 
ollec^ona of a previous existence?' I don't beliere 
that; forlreracmberapooraiodent Iu3ed to know 
told roe he had Boch a convietion one day wlien be 
was blacking his traoCs, and I can't think be had 
ever Hred in another world where they use Day 
and Martin. 

Some think that Dr. Wlgan's doctrine of the 
brain's being a donble organ, iia hemispheres work- 
ing together like the two eyes, aeconnts for il. One 
of the hemispheres hangs fire, they suppose, and 
the small interval between the perceptions of the 
nimble and the sluggish half seems an indefinitely 
long period, and therefore the second perception 
appears to be thecopy of another, ever so old. Bnt 
eren allowing the centre of perception to be doable, 
J can see no good reason Ibr supposing this indefi- 
nite lengthening of the time, nor any analogy that 
bears it ont. It seems to me most likely that the 
coincidence of circumstances is very partial, but 
that we take this partial resemblance for iden^ty, 
as we occasionally do resemblances of persons. A 
momentary posture of circumstances is so far like 
some preceding one that we accept it as exactly the 
same, just as we accost a stranger occasionally, 
mistaking him ftn- a fHend. The apparent similar- 
ity may be owing perhaps, quite as much to the 
mental state at the time, as to the ontward circanv 
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Here IB another of iliese curioutslj recur- 

riag reouirks. 1 have said it, and heard it many 

times, and occaeionally met with something like i( 
ID books, — somewhere in Bulwer's novels, I think, 
and in one of the works of Mr. Olmsted, I know. 

Meaorgiimagimaion, old aentinienta and asKciations, 
ore more readUg reached through the ieaie of sheli.. 
than fy aimolt ang other chamd. 

Of course the particular odors which act npoti 
each person's euticcpiihilities differ. — O yes I I 
will tell you some of mine. The smell of phoi- 
phona is one of them. During a year or two of 
adolescence I used to be dabbling in cbciuistry n 
good deal, and as about that time I had my little 
aspiritljons and passions like another, some of these 
thingH got mixed up with each other: orange-col- 
ored Inmes of nitrous acid, and visions as bright 
and traiibient; reddening licmas-paper, and blnsli- 
ing ch&iks ; — ehea ! 

" Sola Dccldere cf^dirc ponunt," 

but there is no reagent that will redden tbe &ded 

roses of eighteen hundred and spare them I 

Bnl, as I was saying, phosphorus fires this train 
of aasociadons in an instant; its luminoas vapora 
with their penetrating odor throw me into a trance ; 
it comes to me in a double sense " trailing ciouda of 
glory." Only the confounded Vienna matches, oAne 
phmphor-gemch, have worn my sensibilities a little. 
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Then there 19 the marigold. When I was of 
Bmolleat dinentions, and wont to rida impacled 
between the knees of fond parental pair, we would 
kometimes cross the bridge to the next village-tows 
and Btop opposite a low, brown, " gambrel-roofed " 
cottage. Out of it woold roiae one Sally, sister of 
iu swBTthj leQaot, swiu-tby herself, ahadf-lippecl, 
sad-voieed, and, bending over her flower-bed, would 
gatber a " posy," as she called it, for the little boy. 
SiUly ties in the churchyard with a slab of blue 
sIbIb bx her head, licben-crustcd, and leaning a little 
within the la£i few yean. Cottage, garden-beds, 
posies, grenadier-like rows of seedling onions, — 
atateliest of vegetables, — all are gone, but the 
bTea.th of a mangold brings tiiem all bock 10 me. 
Perhaps the herb eva^aatiag, the fragrant immor- 
tdie of our autumn fields, has the most suggestire 
odor to me of all those that set me dreaming. I 
can hardly describe the strange thoughts and emo- 
tions that come to me as I inhale the aroma of its 
pale, dry, rustling flowers. A someching it bos 
of sepnlchral spiceiy, aa if it bad been brought 
ftom the core of aome great pyramid, where it 
had lain on the breast of a mummied Pharaoh. 
Something, too, of immortality in the sad, fiunt 
tweetness lingering so long in its lifeless petals. 
YeJ. this does not tell why it Alls my eyes with 
tears and carries me in blissful thought to the 
baaka of asphodel that border the River of Life. 
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1 should not have talked «o much about 

tbeae pergonal susceptibilities, if I had not a re- 
mark to make about them which I beliere is a new 
one. It is this. There may be a physical reason 
for the strange connection between the sense of 
smell and the mind. The olfactorj nerve — so 
my friend, the Professor, tells me — is tbe only 
one dJKctly connected with the hemispheres of tite 
brain, the parts in which, as we have every reason 
to believe, the intellectual processes are performed. 
To speak more tmly, the olfactorj " nerve " is not 
a nerve at all, he says, but a part of the brain, 
in intimate connection with its anterior lobes. 
Whether this anatomical antuigement is at the 
bottom of the bets I have mentioned, I will not 
decide, but it is curious enongb to be worth re- 
membering. Contrast the sense of taste, as a source 
of suKgestire impressions, with that of smell. Now 
the Froftssor assures me chat you will find the 
nerve of taste has no immediate connection with 
the Imun proper, bat only with the prolongation 
of tbe S}Nniil cold. 

[The old gentleman opposite did not pay much 
attention, 1 think, to this hypothesis of mine. Bat 
while I was speaking about the sense of smell be 
nestled about in his seal, and presently succeeded 
in getting out a lar^ red bandanua handkerchief 
Then be lurched a little to the other tide, and after 
much tribulation at last extricated an ample raaiid 
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lanff box. I looked fta he opened it and Tcli Ttir the 
wonted pogit. Moist rappee, and a Tonka-bean ' 
Iriog [tiereiQ. I made tbe manual sign onderstvod 
of oil mankind that nseihe precious dost, and pres- 
ently m; brain, too, reisponded to the long unased 

stinjalos. boys, — that were, — acta^ papas 

and possible grandpapas, — some of you with 
crowna like billiard-balls, — some in locks of sa- 
ble silvered, and some oF silver sabled, — do yoa 
remember, as you doze over this. Chose niter-dinners 
at the Trois Frtres, when the Scotch-plaided snoff- 
bo!£ went round, and the dry Landy-Foot tickled 
its way along into our happy seuaorial Then it 
was that the Chambflrtin or the Clo9 Vougcot came 
in, slumbering in its straw cradle. And one among i 
you, — do you remember how he would have a tnt I 
of ice always in his Burgundy, and sit tinkling it | 
against the sides of the bubble-like glass, saying I 
that he was hearing the cow-bells as he used to ( 
hear them, when the deep-breathing kine came ! 
home nt twilight from the huckleberry pasture, ' 
in the old borne a thoosand leagues towards the 1 

Ah me I what str^ns and strophes of unwritten 
verse pulsate through my soul when I open a cer- 
tain closet in the ancient house where I was bom I 
On its shelves used to lie bundles of sweet-mar- 
joram and pennyroyal and lavender and mint and 
catnip ; there apples were stored until their seeds 
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should grow blHck, which happy period tlicre wens 
(harp lictlc milk-leeth always ready to anticipate ; 
' there peaches lay in the dark, tliiakin^ c^ the sun- 
ebine they bad lost, until, like thu hearu of ebidis 
ihat dream of heaven in their sorrow, they grew 
fi-agrant as the breach of angels. The odorous 
echo of a score of dead summers lingers yet in 

Do 1 remember Hjrrou'a line about " strik- 
ing the electric chain " ? — To be sure I do. I 
sometimes think the less the hint that stira the 
automatic machinery uf aasociation, the more easily 
this moves us. What can be more trivial Ibaa that 
old story of opening the folio Shakespeare that 
used to lie in some ancient English hall and find- 
ing the flakes of Christmas pastry between its 
leaves, shut up in them perhaps a hundred years 
ago ! And, lo 1 as one looks on these poor relica 
of a bygone generation, tlie universe changes in the 
twinkling of an eye ; old George the Second i* back 
again, and the elder Pitt is coming into power, and 
General Wolfe is a line, promising young man, and 
over the Channel they are pulling the Sieur Da- 
miens to pieces with wild horses, and acrosa the 
Atlantic the Indians are tomahawking Hirams and 
Jonathans and Jonases at Fori William Henry ; all 
the dead people who have been in the dust so long 
— even to the stont-anned cook that made the pas' 
tiy — are alive again ; the planet unwinds a ban- 
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dred of its luminoiis coils, and the precession of 
the eqainoxes is Tetrsced on the dial of heaven ^ 
And all thia tor a bit of pie-cruet I 

1 will (Lank you for that ]He, — said the 

provoking joung fellow whom I have named re- 
peatedly. He looked at it for a moment, and put 
his hands to his eyes as if moved. — 1 was thiak< 
ing, — he said indistinctly 

How ' What is 't ? — said onr landlady. 

1 was thinking, — said he, — who was king 

of England when thia old pio was baked, — and it 
made me teet bad 10 think huw long he must have 
been dead. 

[Our landlady is a decent body, poor, and a 
widow, of coarse ; tda va saiu din. She told me 
her story once ; it was as if a grain of com that had ! 
been ground and bolted had tried to individualize 
itself by a special narrative. There was the woo- 
ing and the wedding, — the start in life, — the dis- 
appointment, — the children aho had buried, — the 
Btru^le against fate, — the diamantling of life, first 
of its small luKaries, and then of its comforts,— 
the broken spiritx, — the altered character of the 
one on whom she leaned, — and at last the death 
that came and drew the black curtain between her 
and all her earthly hopes. 

1 never laughed at my landlady after she had 
told me her story, but I often cried, — not those 
pattering tears that run off the eaves upon our 
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neighbors' grounds, ihe ttUlicidimn of Htlf-con- 
I ecious sentiment, but those which steal noiselcEsly 
,' through their conduira until they reach the ci»- 
I terns lying round about the heart; ihoae teari 
I that ve weep inwardly with unchanging features ; 
— such I did shed for her often when the imps of 
the boarding-house Inferno tugged at her soul with 
their red-hot pincers.] 

Young man, — I sajd, — the pasty you speak 
lightly of is not old, but courtesy f> tbo^e who 
labor to serve us, especially if they are of the 
weaker sex, is very old, and yet well worth re- 
taining. May I recommend lo you the following 
caution, as a guide, whenever yon are dealing 
with a woman, or an artist, or a poet, — if you are 
handling an editor or politician, it is snperfluoua 
advice. I take it th>m the back of one of those 
little French toy4 which contam pasteboard flg^ 
nres moved by a small running stream of fiD« 
sand ; Benjamin Franklin will translate it for 
you : " Qaoi^'dU at/it trii aoHdement nuuift^, i' Jaul 
He pea brdtalisbb la machine." — I will thank 
you for Ihe pie, if you please. 

[I took more of it than was good for me, — as 
[much as 8S°, I should think, — and had an indi- 
gestion in consequence. While I was sulTering 
from it, I wrote some sadly desponding poems, 
and a theologicnl essay which took a very melan- 
choly view of creation. When I got better I 
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hbelled them all "Pie-crnst," and laid them by 
B8 scarecrows and sulemn wamingi. I have a 
DDmber of books on my shelves that I should 
like to \s}ae\ ivilh some such title ; bat, as tbey 
have great names on their title-pages, — Doctors 
of Divinity, 60me of them, — it wooldn't do.J 

My Aiend, the Professor, whom I have 

mentioned 10 jon once or twice, told me yeatcr- 
dny that somebody had been abusing him in some 
of the journals of Ms calling. I told him thai I 
dill n't doubt he desen-ed it ; thai I hoped he did 
deserve a little abase occasionally, and would for 
a nnmber of years to come ; that nobody could do 
anything to make bis neighbors wiser or b^ter 
without being liable to abnse for it; especially 
that people hatud to have their little mistaJiea 
mode fun of, and perhaps he had been doing 
something of the kind. — The Professor smiled. — 
Now, said I, hear what I am going to say. It 
will not take many years 10 bring yon to the 
period of life when men, at least the majority of 
writing and talking men, do nothing but praise. 
Men, like peaches and pears, grow sweet a little/ 
while before they begin to decay. I don't know 
what it is, — whether a spontaneous change, men- 
tal or bodily, or whether it is thorough experience 
of the thanklessnesa of critical honesty, — bat it is 
A fact, (hat most writers, e;<cept sour and unsuc- 
ceidifid ones, get tired of finding fault at abonC the 
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time when they are beginniog to grow old. kx • 
general thing, I would not give a great deal for 
tbe fitir words of a critic, if be ia bimself an author, 
over fifty jears of age. At thirty we are aU try- 
ing to cut oar names in big letters upon the walls 
of this tenement of life; twenty years later we 
have carved it, or shut up our jackknives. Then 
wc are ready to help others, and care loss to hin- 
der any, because nobody's elbows are in our way. 
So I am glad jrou have a little life left; you will- 
be eacchuine enough in a few years. 

Some of the softening effects rf advandng 

ace have struck me very much in what I have 
heard or seen here and eleewhere. I just now 
spoke of the sweetening process that authors un- 
dergo. Do you know that in the gradoal passage 
(Void maturity to helplessness the harshest char- 
acters sometimes have a period in which they ace 
gentle and placid as young children? I have 
heard it said, but 1 cannot be sponsor for its truth, 
that the famous chieftain, Lochiel, was rocked in 
a cradle like a baby, in his old age. An old man, 
nhose studies bod been of the severest scholastic 
kind, used to tore to hear little nursery-stories 
read over and over to him. One who saw the 
Dake of Wellington in bis last years desoibee 
him as very gentle in his aspect and demeanor. ] 
remember a person of singularly stem and lofty 
bearing who became remarkably gracious and 
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eaaj in all bis ways in the later period of hii 
life. 

And that leads me to say that men often re- ,' 
mind me of pears in their way of coming to matu- 
rity. Some are ripe at twenty, like buimui Jar- . 
gonelles, and must be made the most of, for their ; 
day is soon over. Some come into their perfect 
condition late, like the autumn kinds, and they 
last better than the summer fruit. And some, 
that, like the Wiiiter-Nelis, have been hard and 
uninviting until all the rest have had their season, 
get their glow and perfume long after the frost 
and snow have done their worst with the orchards. 
Beware of cash criticisms ; the rough and astrin- 
gent fruit you condemn may be an autumn or a 
winter pear, and that which you picked up beneath 
the same bough in August may have been only its 
worm-eaten windfalls. Milton was a Saint-Gei- 
uainwith agraftof the roseate Early-Catherine. 
Rich, juicy, lively, fragrant, ruaaet-skinned old 
Chaucer was an Eastei-Beurr^ \ the bods of a 
new summer were swelling when he ripened. 

There is no power I envy so much — said 

the divinity-student — as that of seeing analogies 
and making comparisons. I don't understand faow 
it is tliat some minds are continually coupling 
thoughts or objects that seem not in the least le- 
lat«d to each other, until all at once they are put 
lU a certain light, and you wonder that you did 
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not alwajg see that the; w«re at like aa a pair of 
twins. It appears to rae a sort of miracnlonB gift 
[He is a ratber nice )'oung man, and I think bai 
aji appreciation of the higher menud qualities r» 
markable fur one of his years and training. I trj 
I his bead occasionally' as honsewivee try ^gs, — 
' ^ve it on inlellectuai shake and bold it up 10 the 
' light, GO to speak, to see if it has life in it, actual 
' or potential, or ouly containa lifeless albamen.] 
You call it miraailoas, — 1 replied, — tossing the 
expression with mj facial eminence, a little smart!/, 
I fear, — Two men are walking by the polyphltes- 
hcean ocean, one of ihcni havinj; a small tin cup 
with which lie can acoop up a gill of sea-water 
when he will, and the other nothing but his hands, 
which will hardly bold <n>ater at all, — and you 
call the tin cup a miraculous possession! It is 
the ocean that is the miracle, my infant apostle! 
Nothing is clearer than that all things are in all 
things, and that just according to the intensity 
and extension of our mental being we shall see the 
many in the one and the one in the many. Did 
Sir Isaac think what he was saying when he mad* 
his speech about the ocean, — the child and the 
pebbles, you know f Did he mean to spesk slight- 
ingly of a_ pebble'' Of a spherical solid which stooa 
sentinel over its compartment of space before the 
itone that became the pyramida had grown solid, 
and has watched it until now I A body which 
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koowB bU the cnnents of force ibat tmvmse dw 1 
globe ; whicli holds by iDviaible tlueads to tbe rint j 
of Samni tmd ibe belt of Oiioa 1 A bod; iron 
the coDtemplalioit of which an archangel -coidd in- > 
f^ the eBtire inorganic «iuT«r8e aa the limplcet of 
coroUaries 1 A Ibrone of the all-pervading DeiQ-, 
who has guded its e¥erf atom unce the rosary of 
haaten was struog with beaded star« I 

80, — to reUrn to our walk by the aoc«n, — if 
all that poetry baa dreamed, all that insanity haa 
laved, all that maddening norcotica have driren 
throogh the tKrwns of men, or si»otliei«d passion 
Qnisod in the tanciea of wonnn, — if the dreams 
of colleges and convents and boardiag-scbotda, — 
if every boman fMing that sighs, or smiles, or 
cones, or shrieks, or groans, should bring all their 
innnnterdjle images, each as come with every hur- 
ried beart'beat, — the efia which b^d them all, 
though its letleiB filled the lodiac, would be but a 
capful trom Uie inflitite ocean of simititodea and 
analogies Ibat rolls throngfa the universe. 

[The diviniiy-stndent honored himself by the 
way in which he received this. He did not swal- 
low it at once, neither did hensiect it; but betook 
It as a pickerel takes the bait, and carried it olT 
^Ih him to his hole (in the fourth story) to deal 
widi at bis leisure.] 

Here ia anotber remark made for his espe- 
cial benefit. — There is a natural leudency in many 
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personi to ran their adjecHvBB (ogeUier in triadt, as I 
have heard tbem called, — thns : He was honorable, 
courteous, and brave; she was graceful, pleasing, 
and Tirlnons. Dr. Johnson is famoos for this ; I 
Ihiok it wa< Balwer who Mid jon could separate a 
paper in the " Rambler " into three distinct essays. 
Alany of our writers show the same tendency, — 
mj friend, the Frofeewr, especially. Some think 
It is in hamble imitation of Johnson, — some that 
it is for the sake of the stately eonnd only. 1 
don't think Lbey get to the hottom of it. It is, I sus- 
pect, an instinctive and involuntary eflbrt of the 
mind tu present a thought or image with the thriK 
diBtaaumi that belong to every solid. — an nncon- 
sdouB handling of an idea as if it had length, 
breadth, and thickness. It is a great deal easier 
to Bay this than to prove it, and a great detU easier 
to diepaie it than to disprove it. But raind this : 
te more we observe and study, the wider we find 
le range of the automatic and instinctive princi- 
es in body, raind, and morals, and the narrower 
le hmila of the self'determining a 



1 piano-forte players and 



1 have often » 

singers make such Iti 

Its or song-books that I wanted to langh at 
" Where did our friends pick up all these 
le ecstatic aira ? " I would say to myself Then 
I would remember My Lady in " Marriage h la 
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Mode," and unaBe mjaelf with thinking how 
■ffectaiioD was the same thing in Hogarth's time 
■nd in oar own. But one day I bonght me a 
Canorj-bird and hung him up in a cage at my 
window. B7 and by he (bund himself at home, 
and beganio pipe bia little taues; and there he wai, 
BDTe enough, swimming and waving about, with 
all the droopings and liliinga and languishing side- 
turnings of the head that I hod Unghed at And 
now I shoald like 10 ask, Who (aoght liim all 
this! — and me, through him, that the Iboliahhead 
was not the one swinging itself from side to side 
and bowing and nodding orer (he music, but that 
other which was passing its shallow and self-ea^ 
fied jadgment on a creature made of finer clay than 
the Inune which carried that same bead upon its 
shoulders ? 

Do yon want an image of the hnman will,' 

or the self-detennioing principle, as compared with 
iu prearranged and impassable restrictions? A 
drop of water, imprisoned in a crystal ; yon may, 
see each a one ia any mineratogical ixillection. 
One little fluid particle in the crystalline prism of > 
the solid universe I K 

Weaken moral obligations 7 — No, nol 

weaken, but deSne them. When I preach that 

■ermon I spoke of the other day, I shall have to 

lay down some principles not fully rect^ized in 

„ lome of your text-hooka 

/3-/ J) U^.^iL<X4. V U 
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I should Iisve to begin with one most formi- 
dable pretiininar;. You anw an article the other 
day in one of the journals, pertiaps, in which 
•ome old Doctor or other said quietly that pa- 
tients were Terj apt to be fbola and cowards. Bnl 
a great man; Of the clergyman's patients are djH 
onlf (beds and cowards, but also liars. 

[Immense sensation at the table. — Sudden re- 
(irement of the angular female in oxidated bom- 
baiine. MoTemcni of adhesion — ea they say in 
the Ctiamber of Deputies — on the part of the 

' yonng tellow they cai) John. Falling of the old- 
gentleman-opposite's lower jaw — {gravitation ii 
banning to get the better of him.) Our land- 
lady to Benjamin Franklin, briskly, — Go M 
school right off, there 'a a good boj ! Scbootr 
mistresB cnrious, — lakes a quick glance at di- 
vinity.student, Divinity-student slightly Anshed 
draws his shontders back a little, as if a big Uif»- 
hood — or truth — had hit him In the (brehead. 

I Myself calm.) 

I should not make snch a speech as that, 

you know, withont having pretty anbatantial in- 
dorsers to fall back npon, in 'case my credit shonld 
be disputed. Will you run np stairs, Benjamin 
Franklin, {for B. F. bad not gone right off, of 
course,) and bring down a small volume froia the 
kit npper comer of the right-hand shaves '. 

[Look at the precious lit^ black, ribbed.bocked. 
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daou-typed, Tellam-paperad 33nio. " Desiderii 
Erumi CouxiQCiA. Amslelodami Tjpis La- 
Sorici EbeTirii. 1650," VBrioas nniim written 
on titlfr-paga. Most oanspicaoiu this - Gul. Cooke- 
ion £. Coll. Omn. Anim. 172a. Oxon. 

O Willuun Cookuon, of AU-Sonli College, 

Oxford, — then writiDg as I now wriw, — now in 
the dut, where I shall lie, — ia this line all that 
nmaiiu to thee of eardilj remembrance 1 Th^ 
nuM is al least once more spoken bj living men ; 

— is it a pleasare to t^l Thon shalt ibare 
with me mj little draught of imnHirtaUi]', — its 
week, its month, its year, — whatever it maj be, , 

— and then we will go together into the solemn 
■rchiTes of Oblivion's Uncatologned Library !] 

If 70a Ibiok I have oaed rather strong 

luigaage, I shall have to read something to yon 
OHt of the book of ^is keen and witty scholar, — 
the great Erasmns, — who •• laid the egg of tb« 
Bafbnnalioa which Lather hatched." O, joa 
never read his Nau/ragiam, or " Shipwreck," did 
joal Of coarse not; for, if yoa had, 1 don'i 
Ibink yoa would have given me credit — or dis- 
credit — for entire originality in that speech of 
otiDe. That men are cowards in the contempla- 
tion of futurity he illustrates by the extraordinary 
antics of many on board the sinking vessel ; that 
they are fools, by their praying to the sea, and 
"•^ig pfomises to bits of wood from the true 
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cross, aaH all manner of einiilar nontenee; that 
they are tools, cowards, and liars all at once, bj 
this sior; : I will put it into rough English for 
you. — "Icouldn't help laughing to hear ono ftl- 
low bawling out, so that he might be sore to be 
heard, a promise to St, Christopher of Parts — the 
monstrous statue in the great church there — that 
he would give him a wax taper as big as himself, 
' &Gnd what you promise ! ' said an acquaintance 
Ihat stood near him, poking bim with his elbow ; 
' you could n't pay for it, if yon sold all your 
things at auction,' ' Hold yonr tongue, yon don- 
key 1 ' said the fellow, — but softly, so that Saint 
Christopher shonld not hear him, — 'do you think 
I 'm in earnest 1 If I once get my fool on dry 
ground, cateh me giving him so much as a tallow 
candle I ' " 

Now, therefore, remembering that those who 
have been loudest in their talk about the great 
sutgect of which we were speaking have not necei- 
garily been wise, brave, and true men, but, on the 
contrary, have very often been wanting in one or 
two or all of the qualities these words imply, 1 
ebould expect to find a good many doctrines cur- 
rent in the schools which I should be obliged to 
call foolish, cowardly, and false, 

So you would abuse other people's beliefs, 

■ir, and yet not tell us your own creed I — said 
the divinity-student, coloring np with a spirit for 
which I liked him all the better. 
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1 hare a cre«d, — I replied ; — none better, 

&nd none ahorter. It ia told in two words, — the 
two first of the Pstemosler. And when I say 
these words I mean them. And when I compared 
the hnman will (o a drop Id b. crystal, and said I 
nteaut to define moral obligations, and not weaken 
them, this was what I intended to express : that I 
the flaent, self-determiniog power of human beings 
is a verj strictly limited agency in the universe. 
The chief planes of its enclosing solid are, of ^ 
course, organization, education, condition. Or- 
^nitation may reduce the power of the will to 
nothing, as in some idiots ; and from this zero the 
scale monnts upwards by slight gradations. Edu- ' 
cation is only second to nature. Imagine all the 
infiints bora this year in Boston and Timbuctoo ' 
to change places I Condition does less, but " Give 
me neither poverty nor riches " was the prayer 
of Agar, and with good reason. If tbere is any 
improvement in modem theology, it is in getting 
out of the region of pure abstractioas and taking 
these every-day working forces into account. The 
great theoli^cal question now heaving and throb- 
bing in the minds of Christian men is this : 

No, 1 won't talk about these things now. My 
remaika might be repeated, and it would give my 
Iriends pmn to see with what personal incivilities 
I shoald be visited. Besides, what business has a 
mere boarder to be talluog about such things at a 



lo6 THE AUTOCRAT 

bm^Awt-table ? Let him in»ke pan*. To ba 
sure, he was brcnght up among the ChrUlim 
JMiers, and learned his alphabet out of a qaano 
" CondUmn TridenliHam." He haa alio beard 
manf tbooMud theological lecCurei bj ven of 
variona denominaljons ; and it is not at all to 
the credit of these teachers, if be ii not fit bj* 
this time to ezpnes an opinioa oa theological 

I I know well enongli that there are some of jon 
I who had a great deal rather see me Kaud on mj 
I head than nse it for an j purpose of thought. Docs 
sot id; IHend, the Professor, receive at least two 

letters a week, reqaesUng him to 

, — on the strength of some j^alhfbl antic 

of his, which, no donbt, anthonzee the intelligent 
constituency of antograph-honters to addtts* him 
as a harlequin ? 

— WeU, I can't be savagt with job for want- 
ing to laugh, and 1 like to make jon laugh, well 
enough, when I can. Bnt then observe this : if the 
eenee of the ridiculous is one side of an impreaaibla 
nature, it is very well ; but if that is all there is in 
a man, he had better have been an ape sconce, and 
so have stood at the head of his profession. Langh- 
ler and tears are meant to turn the wheels of th« 
same machinery of geuBibility ; one is wind-power, 
«id the other water-power; that is all. I have 
aden heard the Professor talk about hysterica at 
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being Nature's cleverest illnstration of the recipro- 
cal ctmvertibiiity of the two states of which these 
acts are the maiiifeatalions ; bat jou maj see it 
erery daj in children ; and if yaa. waat 10 choke 
with Bti£ed tears at sight of the transition, as it 
shows itself io older jears, go aad see Mr. Blake 
play Jtme Raral. 

It is a verj dangennis thing for a liKrary man 
(o indulge his lore for the ridiculous. People taugh 
vkh him jnst so long as he amuses them ; but if he 
atlampts to be serious, they must still have their 
laogh, and so the; laugh at him. There is in addi- 
tion, however, a deeper reason for ihia than would 
M first appear. Do yon know that you feel a lit- 
tle saperior to every loait who ma^ you laui;h, 
whether by making face* or verses 1 Are you aware 
thai yoa have a pleasant sense of patronizing him, 
when yoa condescend so tar as to let him turn 
•omersela, literal or literary, for your royal de- 
light? Howif a roan can only be allowed loatand 
on a dais, or raised platform, and look down on 
bis neiglibor vho is exerting his talent for him, O 
it is all right) — first-rate performance ! — and all 
the restof the fine phrases. Bat if all at once the 
performer asks the gentleman 10 come upon the 
flotH', and, stepping upon the platform, begins to 
talk down at him, — ah, that wasn't in the pro- 
gramme! 

I have never forgotten what happened whes Syd- 
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ne7 Smith — who, as everjbody knows, wag ad 
exceedingly sensible man, and a gentleman, every 
inch of him — ventured to preach a sermon od Ibe 
DoCies of Rojalij. The "Quarwrly," "so sav- 
age and tartarlj," came down upon him in Iho 
most contemptuous style, as " a joker of jokea," a 
"diner-out of the first water," in one of his own 
phrases; sneering at him, insulting him, as noth- 
ing bnt a toady of a court, sneaking b^ind the 
anonymous, would ever have been mean enoogh to 
do lo a man of his position and genius, or to any 
decent person even. — If I were giving advice to a 
young (fellow of talent, with two or three faceta to 
hia mind, I would tell him by all means to ke^ 
his wit in the background until after he had made 
a reputation by his more solid qualities. And so 
to an actor : Honda first, and Boh Logic afterwards, 
if you like; but don't think, as they say poor Lj»- 
ton used to, that people will be ready to allow tlial 
yon can do anything great with Madieih't dagger 
after flourishing abont with Paul Piy'i ambrella. 
Do you know, too, that the majority of men look 
upon all who challenge their attention, — for a 
while, at least, — as beggars, and nuisances? They 
always try to get off as cheaply as they can ; and 
the cheapest of all things they can ^ve a literary 
man — pardon the forlorn pleasantry! — is the 
/iiBny-bone. That is all very well so far as it goes, 
bm sadsfles no man, and jtuike» a good many an- 
gry, as I told you on a former occasion. 
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0, indeed, no! — I am not ashamed to 

make joq laugh, occaflionally. I think I conid 
read yoa something I have in mj desk which woold 
prol>ablj make jod smile. Perhaps I will read it 
one of these dajs, if you are patient with ma when 
lamsentimeDlal andreQective; notjustnow. The 
ludicrous has its place in the universe ; it is not a. 
hnrnso invention, but one of the Divine ideas, illna- 
tnued in [he practical jokea of kittens and monkejs 
long before Aristophanes or Shakespeare. How 
curious it is that we always consider solemnity 
and the absence of all gay surprises and encounter 
of wits OS essential to the idea of the future life of 
those whom we thus deprive of half their &cnltiea 
and then call bleated! There ore not a few who, 
even in this life, seem to be preparing themselves 
for that smileless eternity to which they look for- 
ward, by banisbiDg all gayety fi»m their hearts 
and all joyousness ih>m their conntenances. 1 
meet one such in the street not unirequently, a 
person of intelligence and education, but who gives 
me (and all that he. passes) sucji a rayless and 
chilling look of recc^uition, — something as if be 
were one of Heaven's assessors, come down to 
" doom " every acquaintance he met, — that I have I 
sometimes begun to sneeze on the spot, and gone 
home with a violent cold, dating from that instant. 
I don't doubt he would cut his kitten's tail off, if 
hecaught her playing with it. Please tell me, who 
taught her to play with it ? 
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No, D0 1 — give me acbaace lo talk in you, m<- 

fisllow-boarders, and yon n«ed not Iw afraid that i 
ehall have any scruples about eaMrtaiaiug you, if 
I can do it, as well as giving you BOme of my b»- 
riouD tbODgbts, and perhaps my sadder faocies. I 
know nothing in Engliab or any other liKiatarc 
more admirable tban that sendment o( Sir Tliomas 
I Browne : " Evbbi nut Tnuti uvxs, bo loho as 



I lind the great thing in this world is, not so 
much where we stand, aa in what direction we are 
moving. To reach the port of heaven, we must 
sail sometimes with the wind and Bometimes against 
it, — but WB must sail, and not drift, nor lie at an- 
chor. There is one very sad thing in old friend- 
ships, lo every mind thai is really moving onward- 
It is Ibis : that one caaaot help using his curly 
friends as the seaman uses the log. to mark his 
progress. Every now and then we throw an old 
schoolmate over the stern with a string of thought 
tied to him, and look — I am afraid with a kind 
of Inxurious and sancCimonioua compassion — to 
see the rate at which the string reels off, while he 
lies there bobbing up and down, poor fellow I and 
we are dashing aloug with the while foam and 
bright sparkle at our bows; — the raffled bosom 
of prosperity and progress, with a sprig of dia- 
monds stock in it I But this is only tha seuti 
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fliental eirie of die mattor ; tor grow wb mmt, if w© 
ooBffow all that we love. 

Don't iniaandersCand that metaphor of lieaTing; 
tbe log, I beg ysn. It is loerel/ a inutrt na}' of 
Mfing that we cannot avoid iDeatnring oar rate of 
movement b; those with whom we have long been 
in thehaUtofcomparingoQTselvai 1 and when thej 
once become alationarf, «« can get oar reckoning 
ftwa them with painfnl accnracy. We lee JDst 
what we ware when they were oar peera, and can 
strike the balance between that and whatever we 
may feel oarselvee to be now. No doubt we ma; 
aoDtetimes be mistaken. If we change onr last 
simile to that ver; old and thmiliar one of a fleet 
leaving the harbor and sailing in company for some 
distant region, we can get what we want out of it. 
There is one of onr compouiona ; — ber itrearoera 
were torn into rags before she bad got into the 
open sen, then by and by her sails blew oat of the 
ropes one after another, the waves swept her deck, 
and as night canie on we left her a seeming wreck, 
aa we flew under our pyramid of canvas. Bat lo t 
at davm she is ntill in aighl, — it may be in advance 
of us. Some diiep ocean-cnrrent has been moving 
ber on, strong, bat silent, — jes, stronger than 
these noisy winAi that puff onr sails anUI they are 
swollen as the diedta of jubilant chembim. And 
when at last the black steam-tag with the skeleton 
arms, which comes ont of the mist sootier or later 
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and taken U9 all in tow, grapplee her and goes off 
panting and groaning with her, it is to that harbor 
where all wrecks are refitted, and where, alaa ! we, 
towering in oar pride, may never come. 

So jOD will not think I mean to apeak i^btlf of 
old friendahipB, because we cannot help institnting 
compariBona between onr present and former selves 
bv the aid of those who were what we were, but 
are not what we are. Nothing strikes one more, 
in the race of life, than to see how manj give 
ont in the first half of the course. " Commence - 
ment day " always reminds me of the start for (he 
" Derby," when the beautifiil high-bred three-year 
olda of the season are brought np for trial. That 
day is (he start, and life is the race. Here we are 
at Cambridge, and a class is just "graduating." 
Poor Harry ) he was to have been there too, hut he 
has pMd forfeit; step out here into the grass be- 
hind the chdicb ; obi there it is :— 



But this is the start, and here ittey ue, — coata 
bright as silk, and manes as smooth as enu laatraU 
can make them. Some of the best of the colts are 
: pranced round, a few minutes each, to show their 
' paces. What ia that old gentleman crying about) 
and the old lady by him, and the three girls, what 
are they all covering their eyes fort O, that is 
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(ietr coll which bas jnst been trolled np on the | 
stage. Do chej reall; think tbose little thin l^a ' 
can do anything in such a alasbing aweepscakes as 
is coming off in these next forty years t O, this : 
lenible gift of second-sight (hat cornea to some of - 
us when we begin 10 look throngh the silvered . 
rings of the anus leniiit ! 1 

Tat yean gone. First turn in the race. A lew j 
broken down ; two or three boiled. Several show ' 
in advaace of the mck. Cassoci:, a black colt, 
seeing to be ahead of the rest; those black colls . 
DOmmonlj get the start, I have noticed, of the 
others, in the lirst quarter. Meteor has pulled up.. 

Tioenfy gears. Second comer turned. Cassock 
has dropped from the fh>nt, and J«dex, an iron- 
gray, haa the lead. But took 1 bow they hare thin- : 
ned out! Down flat, — five, — six, — how many? 
They lie still enough I they will not get up again 
in this race, be very sure I And the rest of them, 
what a " tailing off" I Anybody can see who is 
going to win, — perhaps. 

Thirty years. Third comer ttiraed. Diva, bright 
sorrel, ridden by the fellow in a yellow jacket, be- 
gins to make pla/fast ; is getting to be the favorite 
with many. But who is that other one that has 
been lengthening his stride from the first, and now 
■hows close up Co the front? Don't you remember 
the quiet brown colt Asteroid, with the star in bis 
forehead 1 That is he ; he is one of the sort that 
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lasts ; look oat for him 1 The black " colt," aa w» 
uaed to call bim, ii in tbe backgroand, taking it 
easily in a, gentle trot. There is one tbe; nted to 
call tAe F^y, on acconnt of a certain feminine air 
he had; well up, jon see; the FiJIy is not to be 
despised, my boy I 

Fortg yeara. More dropping off, — bat placea 
much as before. 

Fijlg yean. Race over. All that are on the 
course are coining in at a walk ; no more running. 
Who is abead? Ahead ! Whatl and the win- 
ning-post a slab of white or gray stone standing 
, out front that tnrf where there is no more jockey- 
ing or straining for victory ) Well, the world 
marks tbeir places in ite betting-boob ; bat be 
8ni« tbiit these matter tery little, if they bare nm 
03 well as they knew bow I 

Did I not say to yon a little while ago 

that the anivene swam in an ocean of similitudes 
and analogies? I will not quote Cowley, or 
Burns, or Wordsworlb, just now, to sliow yon 
what tkoDghts were snggealed to them by the 
simplest nataral objects, such as a flower or a 
leaf; but I will read you a fe^ lines, if you do 
not otgect, eoggested by looking at a sectioD of 
one of those chambered sheila to which is given 
tbe name of Pearly Nautilns. We need not 
trouble oursetves about the distinction between 
(his and tbe Paper Naatilus, the .Jiponoufa of tbe 
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indents. 'Die nnme applied to both showi that 
each ha£ long been compared to s ship, m yon 
maj see more full; in Webster's Dictionary, or 
the " Edcyclop^ia," (o vhich he refers. Ifyoa 
irill hrak into Roget'B Bridgeirater Treatise, yon 
niJI find a tigare of one of these shells, and a lac- 
tion of it. The taat will show jon the series of 
enlarging compartmenta snccessively direlt in by 
the animal that inhabits the shell, which ie btiilt 
in a widening «pinU. Can jran find no leiaon in 
this! 

THE CHAMBRHED NAUTILUS.l 

Ttiii li the iblp It petrl, which, poeti feign, 
Billa Uw Duhadoaed milo, — 
TlH TenCiRHH IwrlE Uut fllogi 

And coral reeh lie bus, 
Wben lh> COM n-nuMi rlH b> liui their ilnuBlDg hilr. 
lu weta or living guu no man unlHirl < 



Tear alter feir twheiil (he iHent 
Still, <u the •plral i;rew, 
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THE ADTOCSAT 



Ihu na Trilno blow froa ttmttiM bm I 

WhU« « mlDe cu it rlugi, 
Through Uh d«p um at IhcmghC I hfSI m toI 

BaUd |hH n»n itaUIr iuhIdd*, mj •nil. 

IiHTe thj kow-nuUed pHt '. 
L*t mfa uir teraiic, aoMer tfaH Ih* Ui^ 
Bhnt IbM (ran bekvea irUfa ■ dooa laan nM, 

Till Uioa U leDpli ut (ng, 
LttTlnf IhlH oatfiowD elisU b/ llb'a uDreitliiK (ei I 
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niSBrHH LTBIC ODiMwptioii — mj friend, iIm 
fflWPu ^°°^ """^ — ^^ "^ ^^ ^ bollei in 
Mi'^-Sfl ^ fbrebend. I tuLve often but th* 
iin^'W^ Wiwd drop from my checki when it 
■track. Mid fiilt tbM I tamed bb white u deuh. 
Then comra a creeping u of eentipeiks ruming 
down the epine, — then a gasp acid a great jump 
of die heart, — tben a Boddea flnnfa and a beating 
in Ilia venels of the head, — then a long aigb, — 
and the poem is writlen. 

It H ao imprompUi, I ouppotc, dien. if jaa 
write it «o Buddenlj, — 1 replied. 

Ho, — laid be, — Eur from it I snid -wiiuen, 
but I did not aa; eopitd. Bverr ■n^ poem hai 
a soul and a bodj, and it is ibe bodj of it, or die 
copj, thai mec rsad and pabUshera pa; for. Tbe 
Bonl of it a \M>m in aa instaot in the poet's soul. ' 
It comes to bim a thougiit, tangled in the meshes | 
of a few sweet wordii, — words that tuTC loved I 
each other from tbe cradle of the language, bat [ 
bave never been wedded until now. Whelbtr it 
will ever fully embody itself in a bridal train of a 
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poMnliall; from tbe instant thai the poet turn* 
paje nith it. It is enoagh to stun and bcbts anj- 
bodf, to hare a hot thought come crashing into 
hia brain, and ploughing up those parallel rnlit 
where the wagon trains of common ideas were 
jogging along in their regular sequences of as- 
sociation. No wonder the ancients made tbe 
poetical impulse wholly external. M^nv atiAi 
Ota • Goddess, — Muse, — divine afflatus, — some- 
thing outside alwa^. / never wrote an; verses 
worth reading. I can't. I am too stupid. IT I 
ever copied any that were worth reading. I was 
only a medium. 

[I was talking all this lime to onr boarders, yon 
nnderstand, — telling them what ibis poet told 
me. The company listened rather attentively, I 
thonght, considering the literary character of the 
remarks.] 

Tbe old gentleman opposite all at once asked 
me if I ever read anything better than Pope's 
" Essay on Man " ! Had I ever perused McFin- 
^aU He was fond of poetry when he was a boy, 

— his mother tanght him to say many little pieces, 

— he remembered one beantiful hymn ; — and the 
old gentleman began, in a dear, loud voice, for 
bia years, — 
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He stopped, is if Btutled bj our silence, anil n 
(tin Bush ran up beneath the thin while hnin 
(hat rdl upon his cheek. As I looked round, I 
was reminded of a show I once saw at the Mnse- 
nm, — the Sleeping Beautj, I think they called it. 
The old man's sudden breaking out in this way 
turned ever; face towards him, and each kept bla 
posture aa if changed to stone. Our Celtic Bridg- 
et, or Biddy, is not a foolish (at scullion to burst 
oal crying for a seotiinent. She is of the service- 
^le, red-handed, Imud-and-high-shouldered typo; 
one of those imported female eerranu who are 
known in public by their amorphons style of 
person, their stoop fbrwards, and a headlong and 
Bi it were precipicons walk, — the waist plunging 
downwards into the rocking pelvis at every heavy 
fooirall. Bridget, constituted for action, not for 
emotion, waa about lo deposit a plate heaped with 
something upon the table, when I saw ^0 coarse 
arm stretcheil by my shoulder arrested, — moiion- 
leas as the arm of a terra-cotta caryatid ; she 
could n't set the plate down while the old gentle- 
min was speaking ! 

He was quite silent after this, still wearing the 
slight flush on his cheek. Don't ever think the 
poetry is dead in an old man because his forehead 
is wrinkled, or that bis manhood has lett bim 
when his band trembles I IT they ever loen there, 
they art there still I 
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Bj anU by .vra got bilking agnio. — >~ Does a 
poet love the verses written thmagh him, do ;oa 
think, sir? — said the diviniif-etudent. 

So long u thej are warm from his mind, earry 
any of lus amnul heat nboat them, / knoa he lovca 
Ihcm, — 1 answered. When they hare had time 
to cool, be is isom indifi^at. 

A good deal as it is with, bnckwhest cokes, — 
(•id the young feltow whom they call John. 

The last words, only, reached the car of tha 
eeonomtcallj organized fentale in black bomba- 
zine. Bndwhcat ie skerce and high, — she 

lemaihed. [Most be a poor relation spoiling 
on oar hmdlady, — pap nothioi;, — so she must 
iiand bj the gniu and be ready lo repel board- 

I liked the turn the conversatMS had taken, for 
I had some things I wanted la say, and »a, after 
waiting' a miQalc, I began again. — 1 don't tlank 
the poems I read yon sometimes eaa be ^rly ap- 
predated, ^vca to yon as they are in the green 

You don't know what I mean by the 

jretn itate f Well, then, I will lell yoa. Certain 
things are good Ibr nothing until ^y hare been 
kept a long while ; and some am good fbr nothing 
until they ha.vc been long kept and used. Of tlia 
first, wine id the ilinstrious and immortal example. 
Of those which mnai be kept and nsed I wi& 
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name throe, — mte rtcllaum pipea . TiolinB, and 
powM- Tlw ineerschituni is bu> a poor attir 
nntil it hai boniGd a thonsand ofieriogs to thi 
doud-eompellini; deities. It cornea to u» vilbout 
comjdexioB or flavor, — bom of the •ea^am, )lbs 
A^irodile, bnt colorless as pa&i6a Mart hentdf. 
The Are is lighted in its central ahrine, and grad- 
ually the jQieea wbicb iha broad leaves o( tl» 
Qreat Vegetable bad locked up froiB an acre and 
(nrdled into a drachm are diffused throngb its 
ttirslin^ pores. First a discoloration, then a 
KMin, and M last a rich, gUtwing', nmber tint 
spreadiBg ov«r the whole sniAce. Natare trm to 
ber old brown aotDmny hne, jon m«, — as troff 
in the flre of tbo meerschaum as in tba taasbiiif 
of October I And then the oamnlailTe wealth oT 
il8 fragrant reminiscences I he who inhales its vtr 
pors taJiea a thoussRd wbifft in a single breath ' 
and one cannot tnneh it without awakening tbi 
old joys that hang around it as the nnell of Sow 
ers clings to the dresses of the daughters of it» 
honse of Farina ! 

[Don't think J use a mecrschanm mjaelf, fV 
I da Ml, tbongh T have owned a calumet since m' 
childhood, which ftom a naked Pict (of the Ho- 
haw^ species) mj grandure won, together with • 
tomahawk aad beaded knife-sheath ; p».jiag fbc 
the lot with a balleMuark on bis right cbe^. On 
Ae maternal side J inh^t the lov«ti«st rilwi^ 
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mouDled tobacco-B upper you ever b&w. It is a 
little box-wood Triton, carved with charmii^ 
livelinees and trnth; 1 have oflen compared it to 
a figure in Baphael'a " Triumph of Galatea." It 
came to me in an ancient shagreen case. — how 
old it is I do not Inow, — bnt it must hare been 
made since Sir Wallar Raleigh's time. If jou are 
curious, you shall see it any day. Neither will I 
pretend that I am so unnsed to the more perish- 
able smoking contrivance that a tew whidis would 
make me feel as if I lay in a ground-swell on the 
Bay of Biscay. I am not unacquainted with that 
tiisifbrm, spiral-wound bundle of chopped sterna 
and miscellimeous incombustibles, the agar, so 
called, of the shops, — which to " draw " asks the 
sDCtioD-power of a nursling in&nt Hercnles, and 
10 relish, the leather; palate of en old Silenos. 
I do not advise you, youug man, even if my illus- 
tration strike your fancy, to consecrate the flower 
of your life to paintiug the bowl of a pipe, for, let 
me BSeure yon, the stain of a reverie-brecdiDg nar- 
cotic may strike deeper than you think tor. I 
have seen the green leaf of early promise grow 
brown befbre its time under such Nicotian regi- 
men, and thought the umbered meerschaum waa 
dearly bought at the cost of a hnun enfeebled and 
a will enslaved.) 

Violins, too, — the sweet old Amatil — the di- 
rine Stradivarius 1 Played on by ancient nuutfroi 
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uatil [he bow-hand lo»t its power luid the flying 
fingers stiffened. Bequeathed 10 the passionate ' 
jroang encbusiast, who made it whisper his bidden 
love, and crj his inardculate longings, and scream 
his DDtold agonies, and wail his monutonoaa de- 
spair. Passed from his dying hand to the cold 
virtauso, who let it slnmber in its case fbr a gener- 
ation, till, when his hoard was broken np, it canie 
forth onco more and rode the storm; symphonies 
of royal orchestras, beneath the rushing bow of 
their lord and leader. Into lonely prisons with 
improvident artists ; into convents from which 
arose, day and night, the hoiy hymjis with which 
its tones were blended ; and back again to orgies 
in which it learned to howl and laugh as if a 
legion ofdeviU were shut up in it; then again lo 
tlie gentle diUuanU who calmed it down with easy 
melodies until it answered him softly as in the 
days of the old maestro). And bo given into our 
banda, its pores all full of music ; stained, like the 
meerschaum, through and through, with the con- 
centrated hue and sweetness of all the harmonies 
which have kindled and faded on its strings. 

Now I tell you a poem must be kept and uted, I 
like a meerschaum, or a violin. A poem is just as \ 
porous as the meerschaum ; — the more porous it | 
is the better. I mean to say that a genuine poem 1 
is capable of absorbing an indefinite amount of ihe I 
DBsence of our own humanity, — its tenderness, its { 
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heroism, its r^irMs, ibi aspirations, so is to be 
graduBllf stftined through with a divine secondkrr 
color d«iiT«d from ourselvte. So jou see it miul 
take tine io bring the eeatiinont of a poem into 
harmony with our nature, by staining ourMlvea 
through every thought and image oar being can 
penetrate. 

Then agHiau to dia reere music of » new poem; 
irhy,whocan expact anything more AomthM than 
from the masio of a violin fresh tram the nuiker's 
hands t Now yon knov very well that there are 
no leis than GfCy-eigbt diflbrent pieces in n violin. 
Them pieces are etritngwa to oa«h olher, and it 
takes a century, more or less, to make them thor- 
oughly acquainted. At last they learn to vibrate in 
harmony, and the instmment becomes an organic 
whole, as if it were a great seed-capsule which had 
grown from a garden-bed in Cremona, or elsewbero. 
Besides, the wood is jnicy and full of sap for filty 
years or so, but at [be end of fifty or a hundred 
more gets tolerably dry and comparatively resonant. 

Don't yon see that all this is just as trae of a 
poem 1 Conncing each word as a piece, there are 
more pieces in an average copy of verses than in 
a violio. The poet has forced all these words 
together, and fastened them, and they don't atider- 
Kand it at first. But let the poem be repeated 
aloud and marmui«d over in the mind's muffled 
whisper often enough, and at length tM part* 
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btaoBiK knit tegetkar id auch absolute aolidaniy 
that joa contd not dian^ a syllable nichout che 
whole world's crying: O"' «gainat yon for meddling 
with the harmonions fabric. Observe, loo, how the 
dryrng process take* place in the stuff of a poera 
just as in th&t of a Tiolin. Hero is a Tyrolese fid- 
dle that is jnst coming to its bandredth birthday, 
— (Pedro Klauss, Tyroti, fbdt, 1760), — tbe sap 
is pretty wdl oat of it. And here is tha song of 
an old poet whom Beiera cbealad : — 



Don't yon pensive the sononmsness of tbese old 
dead Latin phrases 1 Now I lei] you thai every 
word flfesh ftom the dictioflary brings with it a eer- 
a&a snccnlence ; and though I cannot expect dM 
sheets of ^e " Paclolian," in which, aa I told yon, 
I sometimes print ray verses, to get bo dry as the 
cri^p papyrus that held those words of Horatias 
Flaccus, yet you may be sure, that, while the sheeii 
are damp, and while the lines hold their sap, you 
can't fairly judge of my performances, and that, if 
made of the true stuff, they nil! ring better after a 

[There was silence fbr a brief space, after my 
•omewfaat elaborate exposition of the^e self-evident 
analogies. Presently a perton turned towards mo 
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— I do not chooao to desJgiiMe the indiriiloal — 
and Baid tbnt he rather expected my piet«8 had 
given pretty good " Eahtisfahctiun." — I had, up to 
this moment, considered tbie romplimentarj phraie 
aa sacred (o the use of secretaries of Ijceums, and, 
as it has been usually accompanied bj a small 
pecuniary testimonial, have acquired a certain rel- 
ish for this moderately tepid and nnstimulating 
expression of enthusiasm. But as a reward for 
gratuitous servicca, I confess 1 thought it a tittle 
helow that bluod-hcat standard which a man'a 
breath ought lo have, whether silent, or vocal and 
articulate. I waited for a favorable opportunity, 
however, before making the remarks which follow.] 

There are single expressions, as I have (old 

you already, that Sx a man's position for you be- 
lore you have done sinking hands with him. Al- 
low me to expand a little. There areseveral things, 
very shght in ihemaelves, yet implying other things 
not so unimportant. Thus, your French servant 
has divaiia^ your premises and got caught. Exca- 
tez, says the aergent-de-vilU, as he politely reUeres 
oim of bis npper garments and displays his bust in 
(he full daylight. Good shoulders enough, — a 
little marked, — traces of small-pox, perhaps, — but 

white Ctoe! ftnat the aayent-de-ville'i broad 

palm on the white shoulder] Now lookl Vogae 
lagalire! Outcomes the big red V, — markof the 
hot iron ; — he had blistered it out pretty nearly; 
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— had n'l he ? — the old rascal VOLEUR, branded 
in the gBll^ys at Marseilles ! [Don't I What if hs 
has got something like this? — nobody supposes I 
ineenUd sach a story.] 

My man John, who used to drive two of those 
six eqoine females which I tnld yon I bad owned, 

— for, look you, my friends, simple though I stand 
here, I am one thai haa been driven in his " kor- 
ridge," — not using that term, as liberal shepherds 
do, for any battered old shabby-^nteel go-cart 
which has more than one wheel, but meaning 
thereby a four-wheeled veWcIo irilh a polt, — my 
man John, I say, was a retired soldier. He retired 
unostentatiously, as many of Her Majesty's modest 
servants have done before and since. John told 
me, that when nn offlcer thinks he recognizes one 
of these retiring heroes, and would know if ho has 
really been in the service, that he may restore him. 
if possible, to a grateful country, he cornea saddenly 
upon him, and savs, sharply, " Strap ! " If ho has 
ever worn the shoulder-strap, he has learned the 
reprimand for its ill adjustment. The old word of 
command flashes through his muscles, and hia hand 
goes up in an inslant to the place where the strap 
used to be. 

[I was all the time preparing for my grand fouji, 
you nuderatand ; bnl I saw they were not quite 
ready for it, and so continued, — always in illustra- 
tion of the fceneral principle I had laid down,] 
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Ye8, odd ihinga come out in wa;s tbai uobodj 
thinks of. There ivos a. legend tha.t, when ihe 
DanLih piraCea nude desceacs upoo chc EngUsk 
coitst, they caught a few Tartars occasionally, liv 
tile shape of Saxons, who wonld not let thom go, 
— on the cODtrary, insisted on thoii staying, and. 
to make sure of it, treated tliem as Apollo treated 
Marsyas, or a« Bartholinus has Created a fejlow- 
cmatnre in his title-page, and, having divested theia 
of the ooB essen^al and perfectly fitting gariDcnt, 
indispensahle in the mildest climaliss, nailed the 
same on the cburch'door as we do the baans of 
■urri^ie, in ierroran. 

[There teas a langh at this among some of the 
young folks ; but as I looked at our landlady, 1 
■aw timt " the wajer stood in her eyes," as it did in 
Christiana's when ihe interpreter asked her abonE 
the spider, Mid I fancied, but was n'tquite sure that 
the icboolinistrcsa blushed, as Mercy did in the 
same convCTsalion, as you remember.] 

That sounds lilra a cock-and- bull-story, — said 
Ae young fellow whom they call John. I ab- 
stained from making Hamlet's remark lo Horatio, 
and conttDued. 

Not long since, the chnrch-wardens were iepait~ 
ing and beautifying an old Saxon church in a 
certain English village, and among other things 
tbonght the doors should be attended to. One of 
ihem particnlariy, the front-door, looked very liadly, 
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erwiediBs it wen, and uif it would be all diebBt- 
ter for gcnipii^. There happened to be a micro- 
seoput in the village who had heard the old [Hrate 
statj, and he took it into his bead to examine the 
cmst on thii door. Ttiere wa« no taiBtake about 
it; it was a genuine luslorical document, of the 
Ziika drum-head pattern, — a real cufia Awnona, 
stripped frtnu some ^d Scaadinavian fliibusier. 
Bad the legend ww trae. 

Uj Mend, the ProresKir, settled an important 
historioal and finandal qncation once b; the aid 
of An exceedingly minute fragment of e. «imilw 
dacument. Behind the pa.ae of plate-glais which 
hore bia name and title horned a modest tamp, 
sigoifj'iog to the paaeers-by that at all hoars of the 
iiigbl the tlighlest favors (or fever*) were welcome. 
A yeuth who had tred/ partaken Af the cap which 
cbears sad likiewiae inebriates, loUowing a moch- 
liks iJupulse verjr natural under the drcanLStances. 
dastttd bis Sst at the light and quenched the meek 
Inmioarr, — breaking through the plate-glass, of 
CMUW. to reach it. Now I don't want to go into 
inbmtia at table, jou know, but a naked hand can 
no nw>t« go ihrou^ a pane of duck glass wich- 
oat leaving some of its cuticle, 10 eay the least, 
bdiind it, than a butterfly can go through a sau- ' 
nge-machinewithoullooluDg thaworseforit. The 
ProGtuor gathered up the fragments of glass, and 
wkh them certain very minuto but entirely saiisfoc- 
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tory docanicnts which would hare identified and 
hanged any rogne in Chrisiendom who had parted 
with them. — The historical qnestion, Who did U t 
and the financial qncstion, Who paid fir it f nrvn 
both settled before the new lamp was lighted the 

Yon see, m; friends, vrtM immense concluakmi, 
touching onr lives, oar fortunes, and our sacred 
honor, maj be reached bj means of very insignifi- 
cant premises. This is eminently trne of manoers 
and forms of speech ; a tnoreroent or a phrase often 
tclts 70a fUl joa want to Icnow about a person. 
Thus, "How's your health?" (commonly pro- 
nonnced haSlih) -~ instead of, now do jon do 1. ot. 
How are yoa » Or calling your little darit entry a 
" hall," and your old rickety one-horse wagon a 
" kerridge." Or telling a person who has been try- 
ing to please yon that he has given yon pretty good 
" sahtisfahction." Or saying that you " remember 
of " such a thing, or that you have been " stoppin' " 
at Deacon Somebody's, — and other such expres- 
sions. One of my friends had a little marble statn- 
ette of Cnpid, in the parlor of his countiy-hooae, — 
bow, arrows, wings, and all complete. A visitor, 
indigenous to the region, looking pensively at the 
figure, asked the lady of the house " if that was a 
statoo of her deceased intani ? " What a delicious, 
■hough somewhat voluminous biography, social. 
cil Ileal ional, and esthetic in that brief question 1 
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[PlBMe ^wrre with what MachiaTellian Htnte- 
ness [ iran^Hed in the ptnicolor oHeuce which it 
wM mji object to hold up to m; tellow-boarden, 
without too penonal aa attack on the individoal 
u whose door it laj.] 

That wa» an exceeding]/ dull penon who made 
the romark, Ez pede Havidtn. He might u well 
have said, " From a peck of apples foa may judge 
of the barrel." Ex pbdb, to be sure I Read, in- 
stead. Ex mgae muunt digiti ptdit, Hertudaa, eja*- 
que palran, matm», atos et proavo*, JUitt, nepala tt 
proHfpaUs! Talk to me about yoar He mi irra ! 
TcJt me aboat Caiier'a getting ap a megatherium 
fhim a tooth, or Agassii'i drawing a portrait of an 
undiscovered fiih from a single scale 1 As the ■' " 
revealed Giotio, — aa the one word " moi " betrayed 
the Stratfbrd-atle-Bowe-taught Anglais, — so all a 
man's antecedents and possibilities are luatiued np 
in a single utterance which gives at once the gaa){e 
of his education and his mental organization. 

Possibilities, sirl — said tbo diviaily-sladent ; 
can't a man wbo says HaSio f arrive at distinction 1 

Sir, — I replied, — in a republic all things are 
possible. Bnt the man with a fiMn has almost of 
necessity sense enough to see that any odious trick 
of speech or manners most be got rid of. Does n't 
Sydney Smith say that a public man in England 
never gets over a false quantity ottered in early 
lift 1 Oitr public men are in little danger of this 
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blal miutep, as few of them are in the habit of 
introdaciog LatiD into theii speeches, — for good 
and Bnfficient Tcaaoua. But the; are bonnd to 
Bpeak decant English, — nnlesa, indeed, the; si* 
roDgh old campaigners, like Cieneral Jackion Qr 
General Taylor; in which case, a few scan on 
Priscian's bead are pardoned to old fellowa who 
have qoita aa man; on their own, and a coos^t- 
usncf of thirty empires is not at all particular, 
provided they do not swear in their Presidential 
Messages 

However, it is not fbr me to talk, I have mads 
mistakes enough in conTersadou and piint. I never 
find them out ontil they ore stereotyped, and then 
I tiuak they rarely escape me. t have no doubt I 
shall make half a dozen slips before this breakfast 
is over, and remember tliem all before another. 
'How one does tremble with rage at his own in- 
' tense momentary stupidity abont things be knows 
' perfectly well,'''Bnd to think how he lays himsctf 
open to Uie impertinencet of the ag>taiora verionm, 
those useful but humble Bcaveng;ers of the language, 
whose business it is to pick up what might ofibid 
OT injure, and remove it, hugging and feeding on 
it as thay got I don't want to speak too slight* 
ingly of these verbal critics ; — how can I, who ana 
to fond of talking abont errors and vulgarisms of 
speech f Only there is a difereuce between those 
clerical blunders which almost every m 
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knowing b«tttr, and Chat hsbitoal groHOWt or 
aaaaaeat of speech which is QnanduraUe to «du- 
uted penoiu, from anybody that wean silk or 
broadcloth. 

[1 wriH down the above Temai'ln this morning, 
Jtnatay 2Stb, mnting this record of the date thai 
nobody may tbiak it wa» wdtlan in wrath, on ac- 
cwmt of aoy panMalv gmTanoe gnffered from the 
inTasion of any individnal tatrabaiu fframnaticai, , 

1 wonder if anybody ever finds TaHlt with 

anything I nay ai this table when it in repeated 1 
I hi^ the}' do, I am sure. I sbonid be v«tj cer- 
tain that I said nothi^ of mach siguiacaooe, it 
they did not. 

Did yt>u never, im walking in the fields, come 
across a lai^ flat stone, which had lain, nobody 
knows how long, just where yoo found il,iwich the 
graM forming a little hedge, as it irere, all round 
it, cloae to its edges, — and hare you not, in obe- 
dience to a kind of feeling that told you it had 
been lying there long enongh, insinuated joar stick 
or jour foot or your lingers nnder its edge and 
tnmed it over as s honsewite tarns a c«ke, when 
she says to berwif, " It 's done Inown enough by 
thi* time " t What an odd rerelation, and what 
aa nnforeseen and unpleasant surprise to a small 
community, the very existence of which you had 
not suspected, nntil the sudden dismay and scatter- 
ing among ita members produced by your lam- 
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ing the old atoae over I filadea of graas flattened 
down, colorless, maiud logeeber, aa if they had beep 
bleached and ironed; hideous crawling creatures, 
BOme of them coleopterous or horny-shelled, — 
turtle-boge one wanta to call them ; some of them 
softer, but cnnnJDglf spread out and compressed 
like Lepine watches (Nature never loses it crack 
or B crevice, mind yoa, or a joint in a tavern bed- 
stead, bat she always has one of her Bat-pattem 
live timekeepers to alido Into it) ; black, glossy 
crickets, with iheir long filaments sticking oat tike 
the whips of four-horse stage-coaches; motionleas, 
slog-like creatures, young lacvta, perhaps more hor 
rible in their pulpy stitliieBS than even in the infernal 
wi'igglo of maturity '■ But no sooner is the stone 
turned and the wholesome light of day let upon 
this compressed and blinded community of creep- 
iDg things, than all of them which enjoy the luxary 
of legs — and some of them have a good many — 
rush round wildly, butting each other and every- 
thing in their way, and end in a general stampede 
for underground retreats from the region poisoned 
by sunshine. Next year you will find the grass 
growing tall and green where the stone lay ; the 
ground-bird builds her nest where the beetle had 
bis hole; the dandelion and the buttercup are grow- 
ing there, and the broad fans of insect-angds open 
and shut over thdr golden disks, as the rhythmic 
waves of blissful consciousness pulsate ihroogb 
their glorified being. 
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The joung fellow whom they call Joho 

sair fit to stty, in his very famitiar tray, — a( 
which I do not choose 10 take offence, but which 
1 BoroeCJines think it necessary to repress, — 
that I was coming it rather stroog^on the butler- 
flies. 

No, I replied ; there is meaning io each of Chose 
lou^w, — the bacierfly aa well as (he others. The 
stone is ancient error. The grass is hnman nature 
home down and bleached of all ils color by it. The 
shapes which are fonnd beneath are (he crafty tie- 
ingd that thrive in darkneas, and the weaker organ- 
isms kept helpless by it. He who turns (he elone 
over is whosoever pu(s Che staff of truth to die old 
lying incubus, no matter whether he do it with a 
serious face or s laughing one The next year 
stands ibr the coming time. Then shall the na- 
tare which had lain blanched and brolten rise in 
its fiill stature and native hoes in the suoshine. 
Then shall Ood's minstrels bnild their nesis in 
the hearts of a new-born humanity. Then shall 
beaaty — Divinity taking outlines and color — 
ligh( npon the souls of men as the bncterfly, 
image of the beatified spirit rising from the dust, 
saaxi Sroia (he shell that held a poor grub, which 
would never have found wings, had not (he sCone 
been lifted. 

Xo>i never need think yoo can turn over any 
Did faleelfooa -without a lerrible squirming and 
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scatC'ring of tbe borriil lictie population that 

dw«lL< under it. 

Every real thought on every real sul^t 

knocks the wind out of Bomebodj or other. As 
eoon Ki his brea^ comeB back, he very probably 
begins to expend it in hard words. These are 
the beet evidence a mui can have lliftt he has said 
■omething it was tiioB to say. Dr. Johnson was 
disappointed, in tbe efiect of one of his paiophlels 
■■ I think I have not been attacked enough Ibr it," 
be said ; — " attack is the reaction ; I never think 
1 have bit hard nnless it rebonnda." 

If a fellow attacked my opinions in print, 

woald I reply? Not I. Do you think I don't 
understand what my friend, the Professor, long 
ago called tke ki/droalaiic paradox of coRtrovrrtg 1 

Don't know what that means' — Well, I will 
1*11 you. You know, thu, if yoo bad a bent tube, 
one arm of which was of the size of a pipe^tem, 
rnd tbe other big enough to hold the ocean, water 
would stand at the same height in one as in the 
other. Controversy equalizes fools and wite men 
in the lame way, — and liejboia hana it. 

No, bnt I often read what they say about 

other people. There are about a dozen phiases 
which all come tumbling along together, like tbe 
longs, and the shovel, and the poker, and the 
brush, and the bellows, in one of those dov.&iQi: ~ 
atatanches that everybody knows. If yon get 
one, you get the whole lot. 



Of THK BRKAKFAST-TABLK, 137 
WImt are (bey? — O, that depeDds a good 
deal on latitude and longfitnde. F^thcu Tollow 
the isothernuU lines pretty accaratelj. Grouping 
them in two families, one And$ himsdF a clerer, 
genial, witty, wise, brilliant, eparUinK, (honghtfnl. 
diMJngniihed, celebraMd, illuatrioui ichojar and 
perfect gealjeman, and first writer of the age ; or 
a dnll, (bcdith, wicked, pert, simtlow, ignorant, 
Insolent, trailoroDi, black-hearted oatcast, and 
dligrace to ciriliiation. 

What do I think detennines the set of phrasee 
a men gets ? — WeU, I slioald say a set of in- 
SaenMs something like these: — 1st. RelacioD- 
shijH, political, religions, social, domesdc. !d. 
OysteK, in the form of suppers given to gentle- 
men connected with criticism. X believe in the 
-echool, the college, and the clergy ; bat my sover- 
e!gn li^k, fbr regntatiug public opinion — which 
meaAs e<)mnM>nl<r tbe opinion of half a dotten of 
the critical gentry — is the (bllowing Major propo- 
fkim. Oyilers ou ncdard. Minor pn^mifion. The 

HMe "Scalloped." Condimim. That (here 

insert entertmner's name) is clever, witty, wise, 
brilliant, — and the rsst, 

-^ — No, it Is n't exactly bribery. One man 
has oysters, and another epithets. It is an ex- 
change of hospitalities ; one ^ves a " spread " on 
linen, and the other on paper, — that ia all. Don't 
fou think yoa and I should be apt to do just 
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io, if we were in the critical line > I am sure I 
couldn't resist the softening inflaences of hospi- 
rality. I don't like to dine out, joa know, — I 
(line so well at our own table, [our landlady looked 
radiant,) and the company is so pleasant [a n>s- 
iling movement of satisfaction among tfae board- 
,«ra] ; bat if I did partake of a man's salt, with 
j such additions as that article of food requires to 
imake it palatable, I could never abuse him. and if 
1 had to speak of him, I suppose I should hang 
tay set of jingling epithets round him like a string 
of sleigh-belli. Good feeling helps society to make 
liars of moat of us, — not abiiolate liars, but such 
careless handlers of truth that its sharp comers 
get terribly rounded. I love truth as chiefest 
among the virtues ; I trust it runs in my blood ; 
bat I would never be a critic, because I know I 
could not always tell it. I might write a criticisiii 
of a book that happened to please me ; that is 
another matter. 

Listen, Benjamin FrankUn I Tbls is for 

you, and soch others of tender age as yon may 
lell it to. 

When we are as yet small children, long before 
the time when thone two grown ladies offer as the 
choice of Hercules, there comes up to us a youth- 
ful angel, holding in bis right hand cubes like dice, 
and in his left spheres like marbles. The cubes 
are of signless ivory, sad on each is written in 
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letters of gold — Tkuth. The spheres are veined 
and streaked and spotted beneath, with s dark 
crimEon flush above, where the light falls on them, 
and in a certain aspect you can moke out upon 
BTory one of them the three letters L, I, E. The 
child to nbom they are offered very probahty 
clutches at both. The spheres are (he moat con- 
venienE things in the world; they roll nith the 
least possible impulse jnst where the child would 
have them. The cubes will not roll at all ; they 
have ■ great talent for standing still, and atnays 
ku^ right side np. But very Boon the young 
philosopher finds that things which roll so easily 
lire very apt to roll into the wrong comer, and 
to get oat of his way when he most wants them, 
while he always knows where to find the others, 
which stay where they are left. Thus he learns 
— thus we learn — to drop the strealted and spec- 
kled globes of falsehood and to hold fast the white 
angnlar blocks of truth. Bat then comes Timid- 
ity, and after her Good-nature, and last of a!) 
Polite-behavior, all iosiscing that truth mast nil. 
or nobody can do anything with it; and so the 
first with her coarse rasp, and the second with her 
broad file, and the third with her silken sleeve, do 
so round off and smooth and polish the snow- 
whit« cubes of truth, that, when they have got a 
little dingy by use, it becomes hard to tell them 
from the rolling spheres of falsehood. 
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The Bcboolmi stress was polite enough \a any 
ihat she was pleased with this, and that she would 
read it to her little Qock the next dej. Bat she 
should icll the children, she said, that there were 
better reasons for truth thao rouhl be found in 
mere experience of its conrenience and the incon- 
venience of lyii^. 

Yes, — I said, — but education aJwaya begint 
through the senses, and works up to the jde« of 
absolute right and wrung. The Urat thing the 
child has to learn about this matter Ib, that lying 
is unprofitable, — aAe^«aJ^l9, tfaai; it is against 
the peace and dignity of the universe. 

Do 1 think that the particular form of 

lying oflea seen in nenipapers, under the title, 
" From our Foreign Correspondent," does any 
barm? — Why, no, — I don't know that it do6s. 
I suppose it does n't really deceive people any 
more than the " Arabian Nights " or " Outliver's 
Travels" do. Somedmes the writers compile tea 
carelessly, though, and mix up bets oat Sf geog- 
raphies, and BioTiea out of the penny papers, an 
as to mislead those who are de^rous of infor- 
tnation. I cut a piece oat of one or the pa- 
pers, the other day, which contains a number 
of improhahilities, and, I suspect, miutaientents. 
I will send np and get it for you, if yoo 
would like to hear it. Ah, (bis u il; it it 
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" Our Suhatra Correspondence. 

" Tliia island » now the pivperl; of the Stam- 
ford timily, — having been won, it is said, in a 
raffle, by Sir '— — Stamford, during the stock- 
^Dibling mania of tbe South-Sea Scheme. The 
hisiory of this geutleniaD ma; be fennd in an in- 
ks of qaeElionB (nnfbrtuDaMly not ;et 
Tered) contained in the ' Notes and Queries.' 
This island is entirelj surrounded bf the ocean, 
irilieb here contains a large amonnt of saline snU 
itaace, crystallizing iu cubes remarkable for their 
symmetry, and frequently displays on its snrbce, 
during calm weather, iha rainbow tints of the 
cdebrated Sonih-Sca bubbles. The summers are 
oppressively hot, and the winters very probably 
cold ; but this fact cannot be anceiDuned precisely, 
as, for some pecnliar reason, the mercury in these 
ladCBdes never sbrinks, as in more northern re- 
^oos, and thas the thermometer is readend nse- 
leaa In winter. 

'■ The principal vegetable piodsctions of the 
island ore the pepper-tree and the bread-fruit ti«e. 
Pepper being very abandantly prodoced, a benev- 
olent society was organiied in London during tbe 
last centnry for supplying tbe natives with vine- 
gar and oysters, as an addition to that delightful 
«ondimenl. [Note received from Dr. D, P.] It 
a «aid, however, that, ai the oysters were of tbe 
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kind uulled luiiivts in England, the natives of 
Sumatra, lu obedience to a natural instinct, re- 
fused to touch them, and confined themselves en- 
tirely to the crew of the vessel in which thej were 
brought over. This information was received 
ftom one of the oldest inhabitants, a native him- 
Helf, and exceedingly fond of miesionariea. He ia 
said also to be very skilful in the cutiiru peculiar 
to (be island. 

"During the seaBOQ of gathering tlie pepper, 
the persons employed are subject to various in- 
commodiiies, the chief of which is violent and 
lung-coD tinned sternutation, or sneezing. Such 
is the vehemence of these attacks, that the unfor- 
Ainale subjects of them ore often driven backwards 
lor great distances at immense speed, on the well- 
<nowD principle of the nolipile. Not being able 
M see where they ore going, these poor creatures 
dash themselves to pieces agoiuBt the rocks or are 
precipitated over the cliffit, and thus many vala- 
able lives are lust annually. As, during the whole 
pepper-harvest, they feed exclusively on this stim- 
dlant, they become exceedingly irritable. Tbe 
nmalleat injury is resented with ungovernable rage. 
A young man suffering from tbe pepper-finer, aa 
it is called, cudgelled another most severely for 
appropriating a. superannuated relative of trifling 
value, and was ouly pacitied by having a present 
made him of a pig of that peculiar species of 
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rwine c^ted tha Peaxaii by the Catholic Jewe, 
vbo, it is well known, abstsin fh>m swine'a flesh 
in imitalioa of tlie Mahometan Buddbiata. 

■' The breod-lree grows abDodantly. Ita branch- 
es ore well koown to Europe and America under 
the ^miliar name of nuaxaroni. The smali-r 
twigs are called vermcelli. They bare n decided 
animal flavor, as may be obaerved in llie aoiips 
containing them. Maccaroai, being tubnlar, is 
the favorite habitat of a very dangerous insect, 
which is rendered pecnliarlr ferocious by being 
boiled. The government of the island, tber^re, 
never allows a slick of it to be exported wiUtout 
being accompanied by a piston with which its 
cavity may at any titne be thoronghly swept out. 
These are commonly lost or stoten before the 
maccaroni arrives among ns. It therefore always 
contains nwny of tboso insects, which, however, 
generally die of old age in the shopa, so that acci- 
dents from this source are comparatively rare. 

" The fruit of the bread-tree consista principally 
of hot tolls. The buttered-inulBn variety is sup- 
posed to be a hybrid with the cocoa-nut palm, 
the cream found on the milk of the cocoa-nnt ex- 
uding from the hybrid in the shape of butter, just 
as the npo fruit is splitting, so as to fit it for 
the tea-table, where it is commonly served up wil.h 
told " 

There, — I don't want to read any mora 
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at it. Yoa te« that matt; of tbese si 
highly improbeUe. — No, I shall not mention the 
paper. — No, neither of them wrote it, thongh it 
remijub nie of the sljle of these popnlsr writers. 
I think, the fellow who wrow it raoet have been 
reading BOtue of their stories, and got them mixed 
op with hii hialorj and geography. I don't snp- 
pose he lies ; — he sells it to the editor, who knowt 
how many squares off " Snnutra " Is. The edi- 
tor, who sells it to the public By the way, 

the papers have been very civil — haven't they? — 
to the — the — what d'ye call it' — "Northern 
Magazine," — isn't iti — got up by some of those 
Come-oulers, down East, as an organ -for their 
local pecDiiaritiss. 

—— The Professor has been to see me. Came 
in, iclorious, at aboat twelve o'clock, last night. 
Said he had been with " the boys." On inqairy, 
found that " the boys" were certain baldish and 
grayish old gentlemen that one sees or hears of 
in various important stations of society. The 
Professor is one of the same 8*t, but he lUwaya 
talks as if he bad been out of college about ten 

yean, whereas [Each of these 

dots vm a little nod, which the company under- 
stood, as Ibe reader will, no doubt.] He calls 
them sometimes " the boys,'' and sometimes " the 
Did fellows." Call him by the latter title, and see 
how he likei it. — Well, he came in lust nighl 
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glorious, as I was g^yiog. Of conrae 1 don't 
mean yjnoasly exalted ; be drinks little wine od 
uich occBsioas, luid is well iiaown lo ail tlie Peiera 
and Patricks as the gentJeDian who always has 
indefinite quantities of black tea 10 kill anj exfxa. 
glass of red claret be may have swallowed. But 
the Professor saja he always gets tipsy OD 0^ 
meraories at these gatberingB. He was, I forget 
how many years old when he went to the meet- 
ing; just turned of tweiny now, — be said. He 
made various youthful proposals to me, including 
a duet under the landlady's daughter's window- 
He had just learned a trick, he said, of one of 
" the boys," of getting a splendid bass out of a 
door-panel by rubbing it wiib tbe palm of his 
band. OHfared to sing " The sky is bright," ac- 
companying bimaelf on the IVont-door, if 1 would 
go down and help in tbe chorus. Said there 
never was such a set of fellows aa the old boys 
of tbe set he has been with. Judges, mayois, 
Coogreasmen, Mr. Speakers, leaders in science,' 
clergymen batter than famous, and famous too, 
poets by the half-dozcn, singers with voices like 
angels, financiers, wits, three of the best laagbers 
in the Commonwealth, engineers, ngricnitnrisis, — 
all forms of talent and knowledge he pretended 
were represented in that meeting. Then be b*- 
gan to quote Byron about Santa Croce, and main- 
tained that he could " fomish out creation " in all 



14* THE AUTOCRAT 

its details troTa th&t set of hia. He would like to 
hare the whole boodle of them, (I reiaoostraled 
againat this word, but the ProfesEor said it was a 
diabolish good word, and he woald have no other,) 
with their wiTea and children, shipwrecked on a 
remote island, josi to see how splendidly they 
would reorganize society. They could build a 
city, — they have done it; make cons^tulions and 
laws; establish churches and lyceams ; teach and 
practise the healing art; iustnict in eveiy depart- 
ment; fonnd observatories; create coimnerce and 
manufactures ; write songs and hymns, and stng 
'em, and make instruments to accompany the 
gongs with; lastly, publish a joornal almost ox 
good as the " Northern Magazine," edited by the 
Come-outera. There was nothing they were not 
up to, from a christening to a hanging ; ttie last, 
to be sure, could never be called for, unless some 
stranger got in among tbem. 

1 let the Professor talk as long as he liked ; 

ii did n't make much dil!erence to me whether it 
was all truth, or partly made up of pale Sherry 
and similar elements. All at once he jnmped np 
and said, — 

Don't you want to hear what I just read to the 

1 have had questions of a similar character 

asked me before, occasionally. A man of iron 
mould might perhaps say, No t I am not a man 
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of iron mould, Hid Mdd that I sboald be de- 

The Professor then read — witt that slightly 
(ung-song c&dence which is observed to be com- 
mon in poets reading their own versea — the fol- 
lowing stanzas ; holding them M a focal distance 
of almut two ftet and a h^, with an occasional 
movement back or forward fbr better adjtlstiiient, 
■he appearance of which has been likened by some 
impertinent yOnAg R^e to that of the act of play- 
ing on the trombone. His eyesight was never 
better ; I have hi» word for it 

MARE EOBRUM. 



Bui tmj glHMt M bnybiDd's drMa 
BT Hatnre'i aMgfit povsr M UM 
To (Ihp ixnntb IbH Uml-nd ibnn. 

It fllled tlie purpla gTApea Ihat Ibj 
Wbert the leng inniDier'j clouaiesi daj 

TbBt BW limit bovdcd nnlight ahed, — 
The DMiilcna dnuotng aa the grspei, — 

nslr bHIi-wUm Hklu ■pluhed irilb re 
BeueiUl theM mm orerimiOB tfe. 

In rosy MMrt p r t s wi e d lUL, 
ThoM fliainl thipM that M4«r die, 
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Kin but Uig RTitil'i tajtOa rim, 
Ewb •badow reodi iM flowerj ohsli 

SprtDgs la ■ bubble ttem lb brioi 
And Hftlki thfi clunjbera of th« brmli 

Poor Buntj ! time ud tOrtaae'i ima 
No toaa nor leMnre nur wUhitand, 
Thf wrecka »m ecHUcred mil ilorf , 

let, eprlskled with this bluhlng rats, 
The duit lutarei each blooming giil 

^nidr glLetttDing llpi of plok ujd pea 

Here 11« the home o( school-bojr Wt, 



The f hoot of Tokei Imoim w weD, 
Tbt, linglDg langh, the nlllt^ Bole, 
Iba Dhklliw o( (he ihup-loDgwd bell. 



What hII the enohanU 



N*;, take the cup oTUood-itd nine, — 
Our heam can boaat a wanner glow, 

Caliud, but not chilled by wlnter'i mow 
To-aight the paleat wave we eip 
Rich aa the pricdeu draught ihall be 
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MAgUni ha» many tools, bnt a lie ia the 
aM^R l '■'"'^'b wbich flK them all. 

^ Pa l g(niient, — yon must inteod that for' 

one of the sayings of the Seven Wise Men of 
Boston yoa were speaking of the other day. 

I thank yon, my young friend, — was my re- 
ply, — bat I mnst aay something better than that, 
befbre I conid pretend to fill oat the number. 

The schoolmistress wanted to know how 

many of these sayings there were on record, and 
what, and by whom s^d. 

Why, let ns see, — there is thst one of 

Benjamin Franklin, " the great Bostonian," after 
whom this lad was named. To be sure, be said a 
great many wise things, — and I don't ffeel sure he 
did n't borrow this, — he speaks as if it were old. 
Bat then he applied it so neatly! — 

" He that has once done yoa a kindness will be 
more ready to do you another than be whom yon 
yonrself have obliged." 

Then there is that glorions Epicnrean paradox, 
uttered by ray (nend, the Historian, in one of his 
flasliin 
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" Give UB the luxuries of life, ami we will dis- 
pense with iCa neceesarieg." 

To these must certtunt; be added that other 
Mjing of one of the wittiest of men : — 

" Good Americans, when ihej die, go to Paris." 

The diviaity-dtadent looked grave at this, 

but said nodiiog. 

Ttie schoolmiitress spoke out, and said she 
did n't think the wit meant any irreverence. Il 
was only another way of saying, Parii is a heav- 
enly place aher New York or BoHton. 

A jaoDQ'-lookiog person, who had come in with 
(he youDg fellow they call John, — evidently a 
stranger, — eaid there was one more wise man's 
saying that he bad heard ; it waa aboat oar place, 
but he did n't know who said it. — A civil curios- 
ity was manit^Bled by tbe company lo hear the 
fourth wise saying. I heard him distinctly wbit- 
pering to the yoang fellow who brought him to 
dinner. Shall I Idl Ut To which the answer waa, 
Go ahead! — Well, — he said, — this is what I 

"Boston Siate-HouM ii the hnb of the solar 
system. Yon could n't pry that ont of a Boston 
man, if you had the tire of all creation straight- 
ened out for a crowbar." 

Sir, — said I, — I am gratified with jonr re- 
mark. It expresses with pleasing vivacity thai 
which I have sometimes heard uttered with ma- 
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Egaiuit dalness. The stiire ot tbe renisrk U ee- 
•endally tnie of Boston, — and of titl olher con- 
siderable — and inconsiderable — places nith which 
I have had tbe privilege of being acquainted. 
Cocknajs tliink London is tbe only place in tbe 
world. Frenchmen — 70a manaber the line 
about Paris, tbe Ciuirt, the Worht, etc. —I recol- 
lect well, bj the waj, a s^ in tbat citf wbiclt 
ran thus : "Hotel de I'Univenetdea ^lats Unin" ; 
■nd as Paris it the uaivcrsa to a Frenchman, of 
com-se the United Statei are oatEtde of it. — " See 
Naples and then die." — It is qnita as bod with 
»mBUer places. I hare been ^loul, lecturing, 70a 
know, and have found the following propositions 
to hold tme of all of tbem. 

1. The axis of tbe earth sticks onl viiibl/ 
throngh the centre of each Bad eTei7 town or 
city. 

S. If more than flfij years have passed since its 
foandaiion, it is afleetionetely styled by the inhab- 
itants the "good old town of" (whaterer its 

name may happen to be.) 

3. Every collection of its inhabJiiints chat comes 
together to listen to a stranger is inrariably de. 
etarad to be a '< remarkably intelligent audience." 

4. The climate of tlie place is panicnlariy fk- 
rorable to longevity. 

5. It Qoatains several persona of vast talent lit- 
te kno«n to tbe world. (One or two of them. 
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you may perhaps chance to remember, tent ebort 
pieces lo the " Factolian " some time Gioce, which 
were " respectfully declined.") 

Boston is just like other plnees of its size; — 
imly perhaps, considering its excellent fish-market, 
paid fl re-department, superior monthly publica- 
tions, and correct habit of spelling tbe English 
language, it has some right to loot down on [he 
mob of ci^es. 1 '11 leU you, though, if joa want 
to know it, what is tbe real offence of Boston. It 
drains a large water.shed of its intellect, and will 
not itself be drained. If it would only send away 
its first-rate men, inslead of its second-rate ones, 
(no offence Co the well-known exceptions, of which 
we arc always proud,) we should be spared snch 
epigrammatic remarks as diat which the gentle- 
man has qnolfd. There can never be a real me- 
tropolis in this country, nntil the biggest centre 
can drain the lesser ones of their talent and wealth, 
— I hare obserred, by the way, that the people 
who really live in two great cities are by no 
means so jealous of each other, as are those or 
smaller cities sitnated within the iotellectual basin, 
or evclioii-noige, of one lai^ one, of the pretensiODS 
of any other. Don't yoo see why 1 Becaose their 
promising joang author and rising lawyer and 
large capitalist have been drained off lo the n^b. 
boring big city, — their prettiest girl has been ex- 
ported to the san>e market ; all their ambition 
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points there, and all their thia ^ding of glory 
eomes from there. I hate little toad-eating cities. 

Would I be so good as to specify any pw^ 1 

ticiilar example ? — O, — an example 1 Did joa . 
evBT Me a bear-trap 1 Never 1 Well, shonid n't ' 
yon like to see me pnt my foot iow one ? With 
sentiments of the highest consideradon I muS 
beg leave to be excused. 

Besides, some of the sm^ter cities are chan» 
hig. If they have lui old church or two, a few 
stalely mansions of fonoer gtandeea, here and there 
an old dwelling with the second story projecting, 
(for the convenience of shooting the Indians knock- 
ing at the fiont-door with their tomahawks,) — if 
they hare, scattered about, those mighty sqoaie 
bouses built something more than half a century 
ago, and standing like architectural bowlders 
dropped by the former diluvium of wealth, whose 
refluent wave has left them aa its monument, — 
if they have gardens with elbowed apple-trees that 
push their branches over the high board-fence and 
drop their fruit on the sidewalk, — if they have a 
Uttle grass in the side-streets, enough ta betoken 
qniet without procl^ming decay, — I think I coald 
go 10 pieces, after my life's work were done, in one 
of those tranquil places, as sweetly as in any cra- 
dle that an old man may be rocked to sleep in. I 
dsit such spots always with infinite delight. My 
riend, the Poet, says, that rapidly growing towns 
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nr* mou nn&voralile to (be iaMginative and re- 
leetire ftcultiei. Let a man live in on« oT [InM 
tAA qqiet places, he tajB, and the vine of his Mul, 
which is kept tliick and turbid by the nittte of bni; 
■tre«u, setUea, and, aa yun hold it up, yoa luy 
■aa the «dq dirongh it by day and the stai* b; 
nigbL 

Do I thick that the Uttle Tillages have tte 

EODC^t of the great towns ? — I don't believe there 
is n»ich diffironce. Yon know hoir they read 
Pope's line in the smaUesi town in our State of 
HauaehngelU f ~~ W^, they read it 

" All sn bat pvta g( on Mapnidwu Hsll I " 

Every person's feelings have a front-door 

and a side-door by which they may be entered. 
The front-door is on the street. Some keep It al- 
ways op«n ; some keep it latched ; some, loched ; 
some, bolted, — with a chain that will let yon peep 
in, bat not get in ; and some nail it ap, so (hat 
nothing can pass its threshold. This frontdoor 
leads into s passage which opens into an anteroom, 
and this into the interior apartments. The side- 
door opens at once into the lacrcd chambers. 

There is almost always at least one key to this 
side-door. This is carried for years hidden in a 
inother's bosom. Fathers, brothers, sieters, and 
Irlends, often, but by no means so universally, have 
luplicates of it. The wedding-ring conveys a right 
to one ; alas, if none is f^vea with it I 
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If Hoture or nccident has pat one irf thwe keys 
iato (be bttiida of a person who has the torturing 
iottinct, 1 can onl; erdemnlf pronounce the wordB 
that Justice utwre over iu doomed victim, — The 
I/ord h«m matg on gaur nmt I You wiJl probablj 
go mad wiAin a rca«inable tin**, — or, if jou are 
a man, ran off and die wiib your head on a curb- 
Bwne, in H«<bontn« or San Prancisco, — or, if 70a 
are a wodmji, qwurel and break your heart, or 
turn inb> a pale, jotated petrifactioa diat move* 
about as if it were alif e, or play wnw i«al life- 
wsgedj or other. 

Sa very careful (o whom yon tmst one of these 
keys of ibc side-door. The fact of possessing one 
renders those even who are dear to you very letri- 
bk at timea. You can keep the world out Irou 
your froBt-door, or receive visitors only when you 
IM« ready tor ib«m ; but those of your own flesh 
and bh>od, or of c^t^n grades of indniacy, can 
oome in at the siderdoor, if they will, at any hour 
and in any mood. Some of ^em have a scale of 
your whole nervous system, and can play all the 
ganint of your MnsiUlities in senulones, — touch- 
ing die naked nerve-pulps ae a pianist strikes the 
teys of his iasirumeat. I am satisfied that there 
are as great masters of (his nerve-playing as Vieux- 
temps or Thalberg in their lines of performance. 
Married life is (be school in which the most ac 
wmpUshad artists in (his department are found. 
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A delicate woman is the beat instrnniGnt ; she haa 
snch a magnificent compus orttenaibiltties I From 
the deep inward moan which foUows prcssura on 
the great nerres of right, to the sharp cry aa the 
fHamenls of taste are eCrack with a cjaBhing sweep, 
is a range which no other instrament posse«ae«. 
A few exercises on it dailj at honte fit a man won- 
derfnllj for hia habitual labors, and refreah him 
inunensel; as he retams from them. No stranger 
can get a great manj notes of tortnre oat of a hu- 
man aoul; it takes one iliat knows it well, — parent, 
child, brother, slater, intimate. Be very careful to 
whom you give a aide-door kej ; too man/ have 
them already. 

You remember the old atorj of the tender- 

heaned man, who placed a fVozen viper in hia bo- 
som, and waa atung bj it when it became thawed? 
If we lake a cold-blooded creature into our bosom, 
better that it should ating us and we should die 
than that ita chill sboold slowlj steal into our 
hearts ; warm it we never can I I have seen foce« 
of wonjen that were fair to look upon, yet one 
conid aee that the idcles were forming round these 
women's hearts. I knew what freezing image lay 
on the while breasts beneath the laces 1 

A very simple mteliectual mechanism answers 
the necessities of Iriendship, and eien of the most 
intimate relations of life. If a watch tella us the 
hour and minnte, we can be content to carry it 
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abont with ns for a lifetiniB, though it bai no sec- 
ond-band and is not a rqieater, nor a mosical 
watch, — tbODgh it is not enamelled nor jewelled, 
— in Bhort, tboagb it has little beyond the wheels 
required tor a tmstwonhy instrament, added to a 
good face and a pair of nseful bands. The more 
wheels there are in a watch or a brain, the more 
^nble they are to take care of. The movements 
if exaltation which belong to genius are t^ljslic 
bj their very nature. A calm, clear mind, not 
Bobject to the spasms and crises which are so often 
met with in creative or inCenaelj perceptive na- 
tures, is thebcKt basis for love or friendship. — Ob- 
serve, I am talking about miiidi. I won't say, the 
more intellect, the Itas capacity for loving ; for 
that wonid do wrong lo tho nnderstanding and 
reason ; — but, on the other hand, that the brainj 
often rnna away with the heart's best blood, which I 
gives the world a lew pages of wisdom or 8enti-| 
ment or poetry, instead of making one other hearti 
happy, I have no question. 

If one's intimate in love or friendship cannot or 
does not share all one's intellectual (aales or pur- 1 
soits, that is a small matter. IntellecCnal com- ' 
panions can be found easily in men and books. 
After all, if we think of il, most of the world's 
loves and friendships have been between people 
drnt conld not read nor spell. 

Bnt to radiate the heat of ths aObcUooi into a 
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ckxl, whidi atworlw &11 that is poured into it, but 
never waruii bencatli the sunshine of sidUm 0[ (ha 
presanre of band or lip, — this ie tbe great iDUtyr- 
dom of aeDuiive beings, — most of all in that per- 
petual auto da ft nbere yoaag wontaiibood ia the 
sacrifice. 

— — Yob noticed, perhaps, what I just said 
ahont tlie loves and triendships of illiienMB per- 
sons, — thai is, of the human race, with * few ex- 
ceptions here SiSd there. 1 like books, — I was 
born and bred among them, and have tlie eas; 
feeling, when Igetinio their pcesenoe, that a atable- 
boy has among horses. I don't think I undervalue 
them either as companions or as inntractora. But 
. I can't help remembering that the world's great 
I men have not commonl}' been great echolare, nor 
{ its great scholars groat men. Tbe Hebrew pa- 
triarchs bad small libraries, I think, if any ; yet 
they represent to our ima^uattons a very com- 
plete idea of manhood, and, 1 think, if we could 
ask in Abraham to dine with us men of letters 
next Saturday, we should feel honored by his 
company. 

What I wanted to say about bot^a is this : that 
there are times in which every active miod fa^ 
itiielf above any and ^1 human books. 

1 think a man must have a good opinion 

of himself, sir, .— eaid [he divinity-student, — who 
should Eael himself above SLiakecpeare at any time, 
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Mr foaDg; friend, — I reptM, — the nur who 
i» Derer conscioui of s Btate of feeling or of intel- 
l«ctnal eRbrt entirel}' beyond ezpreasioa bj ui; 
form oT words whateoever is a mere cnMnre of 
langaage. I can hardly bfdiere then an any snch 
men. Why, tiiink for a moment of the power of 
miui& Tbe iierre» that make as sUfe to it tpread 
ont (ao the ProfesMT tells me) in the most Banri- 
tive region of tfae marrow jnst where it ia wid- 
ening to run upwards into tbe hemispherM. It 
has iu seal in the region of sense nirber tban of 
ihoHghl. Yet it prodncea a conlinuous and, aa it 
were, lineal sequence of emotional and inCellectnal 
changes ; but bow different from trains of (honght 
pnjperl bow entirely beyond tbe reach of sym- 
bols I — Tbink of bnman pa«Btons as compared with 
all phrases I Did yoa erer hear of a man's grow- 
ing Icon by the reading of "Romeo and Jnliet," 
or blowing bis brains oat because Desdemons was 
maligned ) There are a good many symbols, even, 
that are more expressiTe than words. I remem- 
ber a yonng wif^ who had to part with her hnsband 
for a time. She did not write a moomfol poem ; 
indeed, she was a silent person, oad perhaps hard- 
ly iiud a word about it ; but she quietly toa-ncd of 
a deep orange color with jaundice. A great many 
people in this world have but one form of rhetoric 
for their profoundeaC experiences, — namely, to 
woate away and die. When a roan can read, hii 
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paroxysm of feeling is passing. When he ean 
Tfod, his thoaght has sUickened its hold. — Ton 
talk aboQt reading Shakespeare, using him as an 
expression Ibr the Wgheat intellect, and yon won- 
der that any common person shonld be so presump- 
taODB as Co sappose his thought can rise above (he 
text which ties before him. Bnt thinli a moment. 
A child's reading of Shakespeare is one thing, and 
Coleridge's or Schlegel's reading of him is another. 
The saturation-point of each mind difiters A-ont that 
of every other. But I think it is as tme for the 
smalt mind which chq only take np a little as Ibr 
the great one which lakes np much, that the sug- 
gested trains of thought and feeling ought always 
to rise above — not the author, but the reader's 
mental version of the author, whoever he may be. 

I think most readers of Shakespeare sometimes 
lind themselves thrown into exalted mental condi- 
tions like those produced by music Then they 
may drop the book, to pass at once into the region 
of thonght without words. We may happen to 
be very dull folks, yon and I, and probably are, 
nnlesa there is some particular reason to suppose 
the contrary. But we get glimpses now and then 
of a sphere of spiritual possibilities, where we, dull 
as we are now, may sail in rast circles round the 
largest compass of earthly intelligences. 

I confess there are times when I feel like 

the friend I mentioned to you some time ago, — I 
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hale tb« *ei7 sight of a. book. SometimM itf 
become almost a physical neceseii/ to talk oat 
what is in the mind, before patting aajtbing else 
into it. It is vvrj bad to have thonghts and fil- 
ings, which were rrteant to come oat in talk, itriiU 
irt, SB they say of soma complaints that onght to 
show outwardly. 

I always beliered in life rather than in books. 
i suppose every day of earth, with its hundred 
tbonsond deaths and somethinj; more of births, —• 
with its loves and hates, its triumphs and defeats, 
its pangs and blisses, has more of bumaoit; in it 
than all the books that wore ever written, put 
together. I believe the flowers growing at this 
moment send up more fragrance 10 heaven than 
was ever exhaled from ali the essences ever dis- 
tiUed. 

Don't I read up various matters to talk 

about at this table or elsewhere^ — No, that is 
the last thing I would do. I will tell you my 
mle. Talk about those subjects you have had / 
long in your mind, and listen to what others say ' 
about subjects yon have studied but recently. , 
Knowledge and timber should n't be much used 
till tbey are seasoned. 

Physiologists and metapbyeicinns have 

aad thdr attention tnmed a good deal of late to 
the automatic and involuntary actions of the mind. 
Put an idea into your intelligence and leave ill 
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r then in bonr, a day, a ynr, whhont Bvef hating 

I oceasioa to refer to it. When, at laH, 700 renin 

I to it, jaa do not find it at it was nben acqi]ii<id. 

) It has domiciliated itself, lo to ipeftk, — Imcoio* 

I at home, — entered into ralaliona with yoai other 

/ thODgbu, aad integrated iiKlf ^th the whiric 

I fabric of tbe mind, — Or take a simple and bmil- 

\ jar example ; Dr. Carpenter has adduced it. Too 

Ibrget a name, in coiivereetltm, — ga on t«lkin((, 

withoat making any efibrt to recall it,— and 

prcseDClj the mind evolves it by ila own irrvslaB- 

tarf and unconsciona action, vhile yon wen por- 

sning another tntio of Ifaoaghl, and the mukb 

riwa of itself to yonr lips. 

There are some curious obsemationB I abovM 
like to make about the mental machinery, but I 
think vfc are getting rather didactic. 

I sboold be gratified, if Benjamin Frank- 

Un wonid let me know somethiag of bis pn^reae 
in the French langaag«. I rather liked that tatr- 
erdse be read db the other day, tbongb I mnsl 
confess I sbould hardly date lo translate it, for 
fear some people in a remote dty whwe I ones 
Vved might think I waa drawing their portraits. 

Yes, Paris is a famous place for sodetiea. 

I don't know whether tiie piece I mentioned fVom 

the French author waa intended simply as Natit- 

ral History, or whether there was not a tittle 

I malice in his description. At any rate, when I 
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gave my translation to B. F. to tnrn back again 
JDto French, cue reason waa that I thought it 
vould sound a little bald in English, and some 
people might think it was meant to have gome 
local bearing or other, — which the author, of 
conrse, didn't mean, inasmuch as be could not be 
acquunted with anything on (his side of the 

[The above remarks were addressed to the 
schoolmistress, to nhom I banded the paper after 
looking it over. The divinity-student, came and 
read over her shoulder, — very curious, apparently, 
but bis eyes wandered, I thougbl. Fancying that 
her breathing was somewhat harried and high, or 
Ihomcic, as my friend, the Professor, calls it, I 
wati^ed her a little more closely. — It is none of 
my business. — After all, it is the imponderables 
that move the world, — heat, electricity, love, — 

Habelf] 

Tbis is the piece that Bei^jamin Franklin made 
into board ing-achool French, such as you see here ; 
don't ex|iect too much; — the mistakes give a 
reliiib to it, I Ibink. 

Lbs SoCt^T^B FOLTPaTBiaFHILOSOPHIQUBe. 

Cei Soci^l^s 1^ sonl uiie Institution pour snpplSer 
aux besoins d'e^prit et de cieiir de ces Individus qal 
ont Burv^cu k leura draolions a I'Sgard du beau sexe, 
et qui n'ODt pa9 hi distraction de I'lmbitade de boire. 

Fonr devenir membra d'nns da ces Soei^l^i, m 
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ia\% BTo[r le moins da cbermx pouible. S'D^vn 
reate plosieura qui resislBDt nux d^pilatolrea natn- 
relles ec lutres, on doic avoir quelques connai usances, 
D'JTDporW dans quel genre. D^a te mament qu'oD 
ouvre la parte At la Soci^i^. on a nn grand Int^rSt 
dans toutes les chorea dont on ne salt rlen. Ai'dbI, nn 
micnncopisle dSmont™ nn nouvoan fiexor du (otm 
d'on metoliMfia tnilgaru. Douze eavans imprOTia^ 
pOTtani del beeiclss, et qui ne connaitseaC rien das 
inatctM, bI cs n'eat lea moraures du cidtx, ee pr^ 
clpitent Bar I'inslrament, et voient — uns gronde 
bnlle d'air, dont lis s'^merveillent avec effusion. Cs 
qni eat nn apectacla plein d'instruclion — poor ceux 
qai ne eont paa da ladlte Soci^^. Tons lea metnbras 
regardenl lea cbimiatea en pajticulier arec nn air 
d'iutelligeDee parCaita pendant qn'ila prouvent dan* 
on diaooura d'une demiheure que 0* N* H' C*, etc., 
font quelque chose qui n'eat bonoe a rien, mata qn( 
prabablement a una odeur tr^s d^eagr^able, seloa 
I'bablnide dee produita ehimiques. Apria calA vient 
UD math^maticien qui vous boaire aveo dea a -|- ft et 
Tons rapporta eiifin un z + Vi dont Toua o'avei paa 
besoin et qui ne change unlleinent voa relationa aveo 
la Tie. Un naturaliate vous parle des formaliona 
apSoiales des animnui exreaaivemeiit inconnos, dont 
voua n'avei jamaia aoupfonn^ reiiatenee. Ainai il 
vona d^rit lea JbUicaiet de tapping vtrmijbmit 
d'un ddgguelai. Voua ne aavez paa ce que c'eal 
qn'nn folScvle, Voua ne aavez pas ce qae c'eat 
qu'nn apptndix verrnifonait. Vous n'avei jamais 
eotendu parler du diigguetai. Ainal vous gagnei 
toatea cea connaisaancea b. la foia, qui a'attacltent k 
nitre etprit comma I'eau adhere aux plamaa d'un 
tananl. Od connail toutea let langoea ex n^rib ea 
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devenaot membre d'uae do ces Sooi^L^ Ainli 
quBnd on eiilend lira nn Essai mir les diiilectes, 
Tchulchieiis, on coinprsnd l»aL celk de taite, et I'in- 

II y K deux esp«c« 

joun 4i cut Socl^teei 

Le membra & " Bylaws." 

L& fi-^A^ion est une ap^ialit^. Celui qui en fait 
miliar ne fiiii jnmnii des r^poiisM. La question est 
utiB maniero tris commode do dire les choses iui- 
Tintes: " Ma voilfa! Je ne 9ui9 pas fossil, mol, — Jo 
respire eocon! J'ai de> ideea, — Toyex moa iaCelii- 
gence! Voos M cioyiat pas, tdqi aatres, que ja 
eavBU quelqua chose de celii! Ah, noae svoni na 
pen de sagacity, Toyez rotisl Noiii ne aoninies aol- 
lement la bfila qu'on pense I " — Lejaiiew de qua- 
tteut tibniH ptu ^altmtiim aux r^ptnues ip^on /nit ; ce 
n'tri pat & dmu lo tpiew&li. 

La membre k " B;Iaws " est le boDchon de toutas 
les rimotious mouaaeuses et g^n^reuses qui »e monlrent 
daos U Soci^t^. C'est na empereur mRnque,-~aii 
(Trail & la troisifeme tritnration. C'est an eaprit dnr, 
bomd, eiBOt, grand dani. les petitesssa, petit dans les 
grandenTf , salon le mot du grand Jefferson. On na 
raime pas dans la Society, mais on la reapecte et on 
le creint. II n'y a qn'uu mot pour ee membra ru. 
desBUS da " Bjinws." Cu mot eat poor lui ce que 
rOm est aui Hindous. C'eat an reiigioni il n'y a 
rien andola. Co mot la Cost la CosariTUTios ! 
Leaditea Soci^t^s pubiieut des feuilletons de tema 

eoinme das enfuns nouveaunt.:), faute de membrane 

papyrac^e. Si on aime le buta- 

r ies coqailles; si 
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DD fiut del Etudes ioolopqn»s on trouve nn RrMd 
Ua de f'^ — 1, ce qni doit £trs Infiniment plus com- 
mode que les encTclopf dies. Ainai iLest cliiirccimme 
la m^laphrBique qu'on doit devenir membre d'Dne 
Soci^W (Bile que rou» d^crivonB. 

Rtcettt pour le D^tnloire PhyaiophUtaf^iqut' 

Cham tI™ lb. 68, EiubuailUiiteOj. 

D^pilez avec. Polissez eusuite, 

1 lolil the boy tbat his translation into 

French was creditable to him ; and some of the 
compaiif wishing lo bear wbat there nas in the 
piece that made ma smile, I turned it into English 
for tbem, as well as I could, on the spot. 

The landlady's dauphter seemed to be murh 
amused by the -idea (hat a depilatory could lake 
the place of IKcrarj and scientilic accomplish- 
ments; she wanted me to print the piece, so that 
she might send a copy of it lo her cousin in Mii- 
zourah ; she did n't think he 'd have to do anything 
to the outside of his bead to get into any of ihe 
societies ; be had (o wear a wig once, when he 
played a part in a tabollo. 

No, — said I, — I should n't think of printing 
that in English. I '11 (ell you wby. As soon as 
you get a few thousand people together in a (own, 
there is somebody that every sharp thing you say 
h sure to hit. What if a thing was written in 
Paris or in Fekin? — that makes no difference. 
Everybody in (hose cities, or almost everybody, 
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fans bis counterpart here, and in all lar^ planes. — 
You never studied aixragss as 1 bave liad occasion 

I 'II tell yoa bow I came 10 know so much 
about aiecages. Tbere was one season when I 
was lecturing-, commonly, five evenings in the 
week, through most of the lecturing period. I 
Boon found, as most speakers do, that it was 
pleasaoter to work one lecture than to keep sev- 
eral )n hand. 

Don't you get sick 10 death of orte lecture ! 

— smd (he landlady's daughter, — who had a new 
dresa on that day, and was in spirits for convcr- 

I was going to talk about avera^, — I said,— 
but I have no objection to telling yon about lec- 

A new lecture always has a certain excitement 
connected with its delivery. One chinks well of 
it, as of most things fresh from his mind. After 
(1 few deliveries of it, one gets tired and then dis- 
gusted with its repetition. Go on delivering it, 
tnd the disgust passes otT, until, after one has re- 
peated it a hundred or a hundred and lifcy times, 
he rather enjoys the hundred and Ant or hnndred 
and fifty-first time, before a new andience. But 
tills is on one condition, — that he never lays the 
lecture down and lets it cool. If he docs, there 
comes on a loathing for it which is intense, bo 
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that tlie sight of (he old battered maDiucript ia 

OS bad as e«B-Bicl>ne$s, 

A new lecture is just like any other new tool. 
We use it for a while wiili pleasure. Then ii 
blisiera our bands, and we hate lo toach iL By 
and by our haods get callons, and then w« hate 
no longer any aensitivenesa about it. Bnt if wo 
give it up, the calluses disappear; and if we med- 
dle with it i^ain, we miss the novelty and get the 
blisters. — The story is often quoted of Wbilefield, 
that be said a sermon was good for nodiing until 
it bad been preached forty times. A leelure 
does n't begin to be old until it has passed its hun- 
dredth delivery ; and some, 1 think, have doubled, 
if itot quadrupled, chat number. These old lee- 
tares are a man's best, commonly ; they improve 
by age, also, — like the pipes, fiddles, and poema I 
told you of the other day. One learns to make 
the most of their strong points and to carry off 
their weak ones, — to take out the really good 
things which don't tell on the audience, and put 
in cheaper things that do. All this d^rades bim, 
of course, but it improves the lecture for general 
delivery. A tboioaghly popular lecture ought to 
have nothing in it which five hundred people can- 
not all lake in a fiasli, just as it ia tittered. 

No, indetd, — I should be very sorry to 

■ay anylhing disrespectful of audiences. 1 have 
been kindly treated by a great many, and may oc- 



OF THE BREAKfAST-TABLE. 169 
i»»i(>aall; laee one hereafter. But I tall joa the 
average inlellect of fire huudred persons, Mken s» 
thej come, ia not rer/ high. It maj be sonnd 
and safe, no far as it goes, but it is Dot very rapid 
or profonnd, A lecture ooght lo be somethiDg 
which all can understand, about Eotnetbiilg which 
interests everybody. 1 think, that, if any experi- 
enced lecturer gives yoa a different account from 
thij, it will probably be one of those eloqoeat or 
fiircible speakers who hold an audience by the 
charm of their manner, whatever they talk about, 
— even when they don't talk very welt. 

But an aoerage , which was what 1 meant to 
qieak abont, is one of the most extraordinary 
■nbjecta of observation and study. It is awful in 
ita nnironnity, in its antomatic neccssit; of action. 
Two communities of ants or bees are exactly alike 
in alt their actions, so tar as we can see. Two 
Ijceum assemblies, of five hundred each, are so 
BOftrij alike, that they are absolutely undistin- 
gnishable in many cases by any definite mark, 
and there is nothing but the place and time by 
which one cau tell the " remarkably intelligent 
audience " of a town In New York or Ohio from 
one in any New England town of similar size. 
Of course, if any principle of selec^on has come 
in. as in those special associations of young men 
which are common in cities, it deranges the nni- 
Sirmity of the assemblage. But let there be nu 
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»ach iuterTering circumaiancea, and one knows 
prettj well even the look the aadience will bave, 
before he goes. Front seats; a few old folks, — 
■biny-headed, — ijlaot up best ear towards the 
speaker, — drop off asleep after a while, when the 
ur begins to get a little narcotic with carbonic 
add. Bright women's faces, fonng and middle- 
aged, a little behind these, bat toward the front — 
(pick oat the beat, and lecture mainly to that.) 
Here and there a countenance, sharp and scholar- 
like, and a dozen pretty female ones sprinkled 
about. An indefinite number of pairs of joong 
people, — bapp;, but not always very attentive. 
Boys, in the background, nwre or less qaiet. Dull 
fkces here, there, — in how many places I I don't 
say dull peapU, but faces without a ray of sympa' 
thy or a movement of eKpresaion. They are what 
kill Ihe lecturer. These negative faces with ttieir 
vacuous eyes and stony lineaments pump and suck 
the warm soul out of him ; — that is Ihe chief 
reason why lecturers grow so pale before the sea- 
son is over. They render latent any amount of 
vital caloric ; they act on our minds as thoae 
cold-blooded creatuics I was talking about act on 

Oat of all these inevitable dements the audience 
is generated, — a great compound vertebrate, as 
much like fifty others you have seen as any two 
mammals of the same species are bke each other 
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Each audience laugha, and each criea, in just the 
same places of your lecture; tbat is, if you make 
one lauich or cry. you make all. Even tliose little 
indescribable movements nhicb a lecturer takes 
cognizance of, just as a driver notices his horse's 
cocking his ears, are sure to come in exactly the 
same place of your lecture always. I declare to 
yon, that, as the monk said about the picture in 
tbo convent, — that he sometimes thongrht the liv- 
ing tenants were the shadoivs, and the painted 
figures the realities, — I have Bometimoa felt as if 
1 were a wandering spirit, aod this great unchang- 
ing mullivertebmte which I faced night after night 
was one ever-listening aulmal, which writhed along 
after me wherever I fled, and coiled at my feet 
every evening, turning up to me the same sleep- 
less eyes which I thought I bad closed vritb my 
last drowsy incantation I 

O yesi A thousand kindly and courle- 

ons acts, — a thousand faces that melted individ- 
ually out of my recollection as tbe April snow 
melts, but only to steal away and find tbe beds 
of Dowers whose roots are memory, but which 
blossom in poetry and dreams. I am not un- 
irraleful, nor unconscious of all the good feeling 
and intelligence everywhere to be met with through 
.he vast |tarfcdi 'n which the lecturer ministers. 
But when I set forth, leading a string of my 
okind's ilaut;bteni M market, as the country-folk 
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fbtch in their Btrings orbotsea — Pardon me, thu 
was B coarse fellow who sneered ai the sjtapaihj 
wasted on an unhappy lecturer, as if, because he 
waa decently paid for faia services, he had (here, 
fore sold his sensihilities, — Family men get dread- 
full/ homesick. la the remote and bleait villaga 
the heart returns to the red blaze of the loga jn 
one's fireplace at home. 

"Tberv an b\% jning bubarlani aJI At plij,^ — 

if he owns any yonthrul saTtiges. — No, the world 
has a million roosts tor a man, but only one neil. 

It is a fine thing ro be an oracle to which 

an appeal is always made in all disctissions. Tho 
men of facts wait their turn in grim silence, with 
that Blight tension about the nostrils which the 
eoQSciousness of carrying a " settler " in the form 
of a ^t or a revolver gires the indiTidaal thus 
armed. When a person is really full of informa- 
tion, and does not abase it to crush conversation, 
his part is to that of the real talkers what the in- 
strumental accompaniment is in a trio orqnartette 
of vocalists. 

WTiat do I mean by the real ta lkers T — 

Why, the people with fresh ideas, of course, and 
plenty of good warm words to dress them in. 
; Facts alwayi yield the place of honor, in conver- 
' sation, to thoughts aboaC lacta ; hut if a false note 
is nttered, down cones the flngar on the key and 
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the Duui c€ fecie asserts his trae dignitv. 1 iayv 
knoffn three of these men of fiacta, at least, who 
were alwaya formidable, — and one of them waa 

Yes, a mao Bomeciiaes makes a grand ap- 
pearance on a particular occasion; but these men 
knew Hometbing about almost everything, and 
never made mistakes. — He ^ Veaeeri in first-rale 
style. The mahogiuiy scales off now and then in 
spots, and tlien you see the cheap ligbt stnlf. — I 

found very fine in conrersatiODal infbrmatioQ, 

the other day when we were in company. The 
talk rao upon mountains- He was wonderfnlly 
well acquainted with the leading tUcls about the 
Andes, the Apennines, and the Appalachians ; 
be had nothing in particular to say about Ara- 
rat, Ben Nevis, and various other mountains that 
vrere mentioned. By and by sonje Revolutionary 
anecdote came np, and he showed singular famil- 
iarity with the lives of the Adamses, and gave 
many details relating to Major Andr^. A point 
of Natoral History being au^esied, he gave an 
excellent account of tbe air-bladder of fishes. He 
was very full upon tbe subject of agriculture, but 
retired from tbe conversation when horticulture 
was introduced in the discussion- So he seemed 
well acquainted with the geology of anthracite, 
bat did not pretend to know anything of other 
kinds of coal. There was something so odd about 
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the extent and liinitalioni of his knowledge, that 
I suspected all ai once what might be the meaning 
of it, and waited till I got an opponuniiy. — Have 
you seen the " New American Cyciopiedia ^ " said 
I. — I have, he replied ; I received an early copy. 
— How far does it go! — He turned red, and an- 
swered, — To AragTiay. — 0, said I to myself, — 
not quite bo far a» Ararat ; — that is the reason be 
knew nothing about it; but be must have read all 
the rest etraiglit through, and, if he can remember 
what is in this volume uniJl be has natd all those 
that are to come, he will know more tban I ever 
thought be would. 

Since I bad this experience, I hear that some- 
body else has related a similar story. I did n't 
borrow it, for all that. — I made a comparison at 
table some time liuce, which has often been quoted 
and received many compliments. It was that of 
1} the mind of a bigot to the pupil of the eye ; tbe 
\)more light you pour on it, the more it contracts. 
jYThe simile is a very obrious, and, I suppose I 
may now say, a happy one ; for it has just been 
shown me that it occurs in a Preface to certain 
Political Poems of Thomas Moore's published long 
before my remark was repealed. When a person 
of fair character for literary honesty uses an image 
such as another has cmployod before bim, the prc- 
■uinption is, that he has struck upon it indepen. 
dently, or unconsciousljr recalled it, lapposing it 
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It U impossible 10 tell, in a ^naX, zaanj CSMS, 
whether a comparison which luilclenly euggcsCB il- 
seir is a, new conception or a Tecollecriun. I loldr 
jou Ihe other day that 1 never wrote a line of verse | 
that seemed to me comparativety gfsoA, but it ap-i 
peared old at once, and often as if it hod been; 
tiorrowed. But I confeex I never suspected the 
above comparison of bdng old, except from the 
fact of its obviousness. It is proper, however, that 
I proceed by a tbrmal instrument to relinqni^th all 
claim to any property in an idea given to the world 
at about the time when 1 bad just joined the class 
in which Master Tliomas Moore was then a some- 
what advanced scholar. 

1, therefore, in full possession of my native hon- 
esty, but knowing the liability of all men to be 
elected to public office, and for that reason leeling 
uncertain hov soon I may be in danger of losing 
it, do hereby renounce all claim lo being consid- 
ered the Jirst person who gave utterance to a cer- 
tain simile or comparison referred to in Ihe accom- 
panying documents, and relating la the pupil of 
the eye on the one part and the mind of the bigot 
on the other. I hereby relinquish all glory and 
profit, and especially all claims to tetters from au- 
tograph collectors founded upon my supposed prop- 
erty in the above comparison, — knowing well, 
that, according to the laws of literature, they who 
speak first hold the fee of the thing sud. I do 
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kIm agree thu all Edjton of CjclopisdUi and 
Bi<^raphica] Dictiooarjea, all Publifhera of Be- 
Tiews and Papers, and all Cricics writing therein, 
shall be at liberty to retract or qualify anj opin- 
ion predicated on tlie Bupposition that I was tba 
Bole and undispated author of the aboce compari- 
son. But, inasmuch as I do affirm that the com- 
parison aforesaid was uttered by ma in the Arm 
belief that it waa new and wholly my own, and 
M I have good reason to think that 1 had never 
seen or heard it when first expressed by me, and 
aa it is well known that diflerent persona may in- 
dependently nii«r the same idea, — as is evinced 
hy that familiar line from Donntus, 

now, therefore, I do reqnest by this instrnment 
that oil well-disposed persons will i^tain from as- 
serting or implying that I am open to any bcco- 
eation whatsoever lonching the said comparison, 
and, if they have so asserted or implied, that they 
nilt have the manliness forthwith to retract the 
same assertion o 



I think lew persons have a greater disgnst for 
plagiarism than myself. If I had even suspected 
thai the idea in question was borrowed, I shonld 
have disclaimed originality, or mentioned the coin' 
cidence, as I once did in a fiisc where I had hap- 
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pened to hit on ta idea of Swift's. — Bat what 
ihall I do sboDt these verses 1 was going to read 
rou' I am afraid that half mankind would ac- 
iDse me of stealing their thoughts, if I printed 
lUem. I am convinced that several of ;on, espe- 
tially if jon are gelling a little on in life, will rec- 
ognize sorae of these sentiments as having passed 
through yoar consciousness at some lime. I can't 
help it. — it is too late now. The verses are writ- 
ten, and you must have them. Listen, then, and 
fon nhall hear 

WHAT WE ALL THINK. 
Tbst Bjs »>« oUf r ODCe Uun now, 

That btioa nuks loie ud diiUrco md. 
That innahlDe bad m huTenlr glov. 
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Tboueh docton think the initt«r piki 



The ingela huvering overheiul 
Count ev';r; pltTlng drop thu Bmn, 
And love lu (or thu lean ve ihed. 



That Here; Snwera 
Ifaangb leiDpIn crov 



«=£#Si^ 
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■Liip^i l||HI8 particalu record ia note worth; 
SM^Q priacipallj' Tor coauining a paper by 
SHPljai my triend, the Professor, with a poem 
^^ ■ Qf t^Q annexed or intercalated. I 
wonld Bnggest to young persons that they should 
pass orer it for the present, and read, instead of | 
it, that Mory aboat the young man who was in 
love with the young lady, and in great trouble for 
something like nine pages, but happily married on ' 
the tenth page w thereabouts, which, I take it for 
granted, will be contained in the periodical where 
this is found, unless it di&r from all other publi- 
cations of the kiqd. Perhaps, if such young peo- 
ple will lay the number aside, and take it np ten 
years, or a little more, from the present time, they 
may find Bamething in it for their advantage. 
Tbej can't possibly understand it all now.] 

Hj Mend, the Professor, began talking with me 
one day in a dreary sort of way. I could n't get 
at the difficulty for a good while, but at last it 
turned out that somebody had been calling him on 
«kl man. — He did n't mind his students calling 
him iht old man, he sud. That was a technical 
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expresBton, and lie thought that he remembered 
hoaring- it applied to himself when he was about 
twenty-five. It may be considered aa a familiar 
and Bomctimes endearing appellation. An Iri»h- 
womaD calls her husband " ibe old man," and he 
retnmi the carwein? espression by speaking of 
her as "the old woman." But now, eaid he, jasl 
suppose a case like one of (htti. A yonng stran- 
ger is overheard talking of yoti as a very nice old 
gentleman. A Iriendly and genial critic speaks 
of your green old as^ as illustrating the truth of 
some axiom you bad uttered with reference to that 
period of life. What 7 call an o ld m an is a per- 
BOD with a smooth, shining ciown and a fringe of 
scattered white hairs, seen in the streets on sun- 
shiny days, Btooping as be walks, hearing a cane, 
moving cautiously and slowly ; telling old stories, 
smiling at present follies, living in a narrow world 
of dry habits ; one that remiuni waking when 
others have dropped asleep, and keeps a little 
nightlamp-flsme of life burning year after year, 
if the lamp is not upset, and there is only a care- 
ful hand held raund it to prevent tbe pnfi of 
wind from blowing the flame out. That 's what I 
call an old man, 

Now, said the Professor, you dnn't meitn to 
tell me that I have got to that yet? Wb,v, blees 
you, I am several years short of the timp when — 
[I knew what was coming, and eoold hardly kM]t 



OF THE BREAKFAST-TABLE. igi 
horn laughiog ; twenty jeaxa ago he nsed to qoote 
it as one of tbose abaord specchea men of genius 
will make, and now he is going to M^ue from it) 

— several jeare short of Che time when Balzac wys 
that men are — most — yua know — dangerona to 

— the hearts of — in short, most to be dreaded by 
daennaa tlut have charge of susceptible females. 

— What age is that? aiud I, atatiBtically. — Fifty- 
two years, answered the Professor. — Biil7«c ought 
to know, said I. if it is ime that Goethe said of him, 
that each of his stories mnst haie been dag out of 
8 woman's heart. But fifty-two is a high figure. 

Stand in the light of the window, Professor, 
«ud I. — The Profesaor look up the desired posi- 
tion. — Yon hare white hairs, I said. — Had 'em 
any time these twenty years, said the Professor. — 
And the crow's-foot, — pes onseriniis, rather. — The 
Professor smiled, aa I wanted him to, and the folds 
radiated like the lidges of a half-opened fan, finra 
the onler comer of the eyes to the temples. — And 
the calipers, said I. — What are the colipen f he 
. asked, curiously. — Why, the parenthesis, said I. 
ParmUusal aaid tbo Professor; what's that! — 
Why, look in the glasS'when you are disposed to 
laagh, and see if your mouth is n't framed in a 
conple of crescent lines, — so, my boy ( )■ — It 's 
all nonsense, aaid the Professor ; just look at my 
kicepi ; — and he begsn pulling oBT his coat to show 
me his arm. Be careful, said 1; you can't baar 
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exposure lo tbe air, at joat time of life, as jion 
could once. — I will box wiih yon, BEud ihe Pro- 
fessor, row with yon, walk with you, ride with 
yon, swim wilh yon, or sit at table with you, for 
fifty dollars a side. — Flack survives BtamiDa, I 

The Profeaeor went off a little out of banior. 
A few weeks afterwarda he came in, looking very 
good-natured, and brought mo a paper, which I 
have here, and trom which I shall read you some 
portions, if you don't object He had been think- 
ing the matter over, he said, — had read Cicero 
" De Senectute," and made up bis mind to meet 
old age half way. These were some of his reflec- 
tions that he had written down ; so here jou have 

THU PKOFESSOB'S PAPER. 
Thbkb is no doubt when old age begins. The 
human body is a furnace which keeps in blast 
threescore yeare and ten, more or less. It bnms 
about three hundred pounds of carbon a year, (be- 
sides other fuel,) when in fair working order, ac- 
cording to a great chemist's estimate. When the 
lire Blackens, life declines; when it goes oat, we 

It has been shown by some noted French exper- 
iraeniers, that the amount of combustioD increases 
np to about the thirtieth year, remains stationary 
to about forty-five, and- then diminishes. This 
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last is the point where old nge starts Irom. The 
great fact of physical lifb ia the perpetual com- 
merce wilh the elements, and the lire is the meoB- 
Dre of it. 

About this time of tite, if food is plentjr where 
yoo live, — for that, jou know, regulates mairt- 
monj, — joa maj be expecting to find jounelf a 
grandfather some fine morning ; a kind of domestic 
felicitj that gives one a cool shiver of delight to 
think of. as among the not remotely possible events. 

I don't mind much those slipshod lines Dr. 
Johnson wrote to MrH. Throle, telling her about 
life's declining from thirty-five ; the furnace is in 
(on blast for ten years longer, as I have said. The 
Romans came very near [he mark; their age of en- 
liatmeDt reached from seveuteen to foity-six yeai'S. 

What is the use of (ightiiig against the seasons, 
or the tides, or the movements of the planetary 
bodies, or this ebb in the wave of life that flows 
through nsl We are old fellows from the mo- 
ment the fire begins to go out. Let us always be- 
have like gentlemen when we are introduced to 
new BcquaiDlancea. 

Ina'pit Altegoria Seneduti), 
Old Age, this ia Mr. Ptoffcssor; Mr. Professor, 

this is Old Age. 

Old Age. — Mr. Professor, I hope to see yon 

trelL I have known yon for some time, though 
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I think you did out know me. Shall we walk 

down Che street logelher ! 

Profeaor (drawing back a little). — We can 
talk more qiue:lj perhapa in toy stud/. Will 
yon tell me how it is you seem to be aajnainted 
with everybody yon are introduced to, though he 
eridentlj considen yon an entire Blranger ? 

Old Age. — 1 make it a rale never to force 
myself npon a person's recognition until I have 
known him at least fine gatrt. 

Profatar, — Do yon mean to say that you have 
known me so long as that 1 

Old Agt. — I do. I left my card on yon longer 
ago than that, but I am afraid you never read it; 
yet I see you have ii with you. 

Pro/aaor. — Where ? 

Old Age. — There between your eyebrows, — 
three straight lines running up and down ; all the 
probate courts know (hat token, — "Old Age, his 
mark." Put your forefinger on the inner end of 
one eyebrow, and yonr middle finger on the inner 
end of the other eyebrow ; now separate the l)n- 
gere, and you will smooth oat ntj sign-Dunual ; 
that 'a the way you used to look before I left my 
I'urd on you. 

Professor. — What message do people generally 
■end back when you first call on them f 

Old Age. — Nol at home. Then I leave a card 
and go. Next year I call ; gqt the same answer; 



Of THE BREAKFAST-TABLE 1I5 
Imtb another card. So for five or six, — «ome- 
liiiiei leo ;«art or more. At iMt, if tbey don't 
let me in, I break in through the front door ^ 
tb« windows. 

We tslked together in this waj aome time. 
Then Old Age said agun, — Come, let n« walli 
down the itreel together, — and offered me n cane, 
an eje^lau, a tippet, and a pair of ove^«hoes. ~ 
No, much obliged to jon, said L I don't wanv 
those things, and I had a little rather talk with 
70D lieie, privately, in m; stady. So I dressed 
mjiself up in a jaant/ way and walked out alone ; 
— got a fall, caoght a cold, was hud up with a 
lumbago, and had dms to think ofer this whole 

Eipiidt AlUgoria Sentctutii, 
We hare settled when old age bt^Dt. Like a& 
Natnie's processes, it is gentle and gndnal in its 
approacbes, stt«wed with fJlusions, and all iia lit- 
tle grkA soothed 1^ natural tedaCives. But the 
iron hand is not less irresistible becanse it wear* 
the reWel glore. The bnttonwood tiirows off IH 
bark in large flakes, which one maj And lying at 
its Ibot, pushed onl, and at last pushed off, b; that 
tranquil movement from beoeath, wEiich is too 
slow to be seen, but too powerful to be arrested. 
One finds .them always, but one rarely sees them 
Ally So it is oar youth drops from us, — scales 
»ff, sapless and lif^ss, and tajs bare the tender 
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e freeh growth of old age. Looked 
at collectiveljr, the cbaagei or old age appear •» a 
teries of personal insults and indigniliea, lermi- 
nating at last ia death, which Sic Tliomas Browne 
has called ■• the reiy disgrace ami ignomia; of our 

Ur todj'i chKk ni> bout no more 
The cnwlKTT? vhltt ind pink 11 iron i 
And uitm her abinlng look! dlrldc, 
The piMiDC Une ia all too wide 

Ifo, no, — this will never do. Talk about men. if 
•joa wiU, but spare the poor women. 

We have a brief dcsrription of seven stages of 
life by a remarkably good obsarrer. It is very 
presumptuous to aCiempt to add to it, yet I have 
been struck with the fact tbat liffe admits of a nat- 
ntal analysis into no less than fifteen distinct pe- 
riods. Taking the five primary divisions, infancy, 
childhood, youth, manhood, old age, each of theae 
has its own three periods of immatnrity, complete 
development, and decline. I rect^ize an tM babj 
at once, — with its " pipe and mag," (a stick of 
caodj and a porringer,) — so does everybody; 
and an old child shedding its milk-teeth is only s 
little prototype of the old man shedding his per- 
manent ones. Fifty or thereabouts is only the 
childhood, as it were, of old age ; the .graybeard 
fonngster must be weaned from liis late snp{>en 
BOW. So you will bdb that 70a have to make W 
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teen stages at anj rate, and that it would not be 
hard to mate twenty-five ; five primary, each wirfi 
five aecondarr divisiona. 

The infancj and childhood of commencing o'd 
a^ have the same ingenuous Bimplicity and de- 
lightful nnconaciouanesa about Ibeni aa the first 
stage of the earlier periods of life shows. The 
great delusion of mankind is in aupposing that to 
be indicidu^ and exceptional which is aniTersal 
and according to law, A person is always star- 
tled when he hears himself seriously called an old 
man for the firat time. 

Nature gets oa ont of youth into manhood, a8 
Bail<»^ are hurried on board of vessels, — in a stale 
of intoxication. We are hnstled into maturity 
reeling with our passions and imaginations, and 
we have drifted far away from port before we 
awake out of our illusions. Bat to carry ns oat 
of maturity into old age, without our knowing 
where we are going, she drugs ua with atrong opi- 
atea, and so we stagger along with wide-open eyea 
that see nothing until anow enough haa bllen on 
onr heads to rouse our half comatoae brains ont of 
their stupid trances. 

There is one mark of age that strikes me more 
than any of the physical ones ; — I mean the for- 
raatioD oi HiAita. An old man who shrinks into 
himself falls into ways that become as positive and 
u much beyond the reach of outside influences as 
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if the; were governed b]> clock-work. The orumiI 
functions, aa the phyeiolt^sts call them, in disdixy 
^n from the argamc, tend, in the procees of deteri- 
oration to which age and n^Iect united grBduallj' 
lead them, to assume the periodical or rhythmical 
type of movement. Every man's heart (this organ 
belongs, yon know, to the organic syaKm ) has a 
rCf^ular mode of action ; but 1 know a great many 
men whose brmra, and all their voluntary exist- 
ence flowing fkim their brains, have a sgiliie and 
dJa^aU as regular as that of the heart itself. Hnlnl 
'is the approximation of the animal system to the 
organic. It is a confession of failure in the high- 
est function of bdng, which involves a perpetual 
self-determioatiou, in full vietv of all existing dr- 
cumslances. But habit, you see, is an actton to 
, present cii'dunstances from past motives. Ii is 
i substituting a nil a iayo for the evolution of living 
I three. 

When a man, instead of homing up three hnu' 
dred pounds of carbon a year, has got down lo 
two hundred and fifty, it is plain enough he moM 
economize force somewhere. Now habit is a la- 
bor-saving invention which enables a man to get 
along with less fuel, — that is all ; for fuel is forc«, 
yon know, just as much in the page I am writing 
fhr you as in the locomotive or the legs that carry 
It lo you. Carbon is the same thing, whether yoo 
fall it wood, or coal, or bread and cheese. A reV' 
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Brend gentleman demutred lo lliis alalement, — aa 
If, because combustion ia aeserled (o be Ihe ii'ne 
fw non of thoughc, therefore thought is alleged to 
be a purelj chemical process. Facts of chemistrr 
u-a one thing, I told him, and facts of conscious- 
ness another. It can be proved to him, \>y a very 
simple analysis of some (^ his spare elements, that 
every SuDdaf, when he does his duty foithfull]', 
he uses Dp more phosphoros out of his brain and 
nerves than on ordinary days. Bnt then he had 
his choice whether to do his duty, or lo neglect it, 
and save bis phosphoros and other combustibles. 

It follows from all this that tie firmation t^hab- 
iii DQght naturally to be, as it is, the special char- 
acKrialic of age. As for the innscolar powers, 
thev pass their maximum long before the time 
when the true decline of life begins, if we may 
judge by the experience of the ring. A man is 
" stole," I think, in their language, soon after 
thirty, — often, no doubt, much earlier, as gen- 
tlemen of the pugilistic pntlession are exceed- 
ingly apt to keep their vital fire burning with Vie 
hioaxr up. 

So far without Tutly. But in t!ie mean 

time J have been reading the treatise, " De Senec- 
lute." It is not long, but a leisurely performance. 
The old gentleman was aixtj-thrce year? of age 
when he addressed it to his friend T. Pomponius 
Atticns, Eq., a person of distinction, some two or 
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IbrM yeart older. We read it when we are school- 
boys, forget all about it for thirty jeara, and then 
t^e it up at;ain b; a natural instinct, — provided 
j always that wa read Latin as we drink water, 
I without stopping to taste it, as ail of us who ever 
I learned it at school or college onghc it> do. oiit^i 
Cato is the chief speaker in the dialogue. A 
good deal of it is what woald be called in vulgar 
phraae " alow." It unpacks and unfolds incident- 
al ilinslrationa which a modem writer would look 
at the back of, and toss each to its pigeon-hole. 
I think ancient classics and ancient people ar« 
alike in the tendency to this kind of expansion. 

An old doctor came to me once (this is literal 
fact) wiih some contrivance or other Ibr people 
with broken bnecpans. As the patient would be 
confined for a good while, he might find it dull 
work to sit with hie hands in hie lap. Itesding> 
the ingenious inventor suggested, would be an 
agreeable mode of passing the time. Be men- 
tioned, in bis written account of his contrivaDce, 
various works that might amuse the weary hour. 
I remember only three, — Don Quixote, Tom 
Jones, and Wattt on the Mad. 

It is not generally understood that Cicero's 
essay was delivered as a lycenm lecture {condo 
popularia], at the Temple of Mercury. The joar 
nils (pa/^) of the day {" Tempera Quotidiana," 
— " TribnnuB Quirinalii," — "Pr»eo Romamu," 
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and ths rest) gave abstracts of it, one of which I 
have translated and modemized, as being a sub- 
Btitnte tor the analysts I intended to make. 

IV. Kal. Mart 

The lectore at the Temple of Ulercnrj, laat 
evening, was well attended by the rftte of our 
great city. Two handred thonsand sesiertia were 
thoag:ht to hare been represented in the house. 
The doors were besieged by a mob of shabby fel- 
lows (ultotum viitgai), who were at length quieted 
after two or three had been somewhat roughly 
handled (^adio jiiffuiali). The speaker was the 
well-known Mark TuUy, Eq., — the subject Old 
Age- Mr. T. has a lean and scraggy person, with 
a very unpleasant excrescence upon his nasal 
bature, from which Ms nickname of chidc-pea 
(Cicero) ia said by some lo be derived. As a 
lecturer is public property, we may remark, that 
his outer garment (toga) was of cheap stuff and 
somewhat worn, and that his general style and 
appearance of dresa and manner {habitus, veitUui- 
jue) were somewhat provincial. 

The lecture consisted of an imaginar? dialc^ne 
between Cato and Lxlius, We fbunU the first 
portion rather heavy, and retired a few momenta 
fbt reiiresbnient (pocu/o qacedam vtni). — All want 
to reach old age. says Cato, and grumble when 
they get it; therefore they are donkeys. — The 
tectnrer will allow nii to aay that he is Che donkey ; 
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yn know m shall gjnnibte at old age, bnt we 
wane to live through jonth and manhood, in tpile 
of the IroaUes we shall groan over. — There was 
considerable prosing as to what old age tan do 
«id on'i. — True, but not new. Certainly, old 
folks can't jomp, — break the necks of their thigh- 
bones {fimorunt cervief*) if thej do; can't crack 
nuts with their teeth ; can't climb a greased pole 
(nuiuDi inuncfuni tcan^ert nan pomaia) ; but thej 
can Idl old stories and give yoa good advice; if 
they know vhat yon have made np yonr mind to 
do when yon ask them. — All this is well enongh, 
bnt won't set the Tiber on fire {IVxrint aooenckre 
neqaaqaam pi^at). 

There were some clever things enough {tUoa 
hand inepta). b fbw of which are worth reporting. 

— Old people are accused of being (iirgetfol ; 
but they never forget wbere (he; have pnt their 
money. — Nobody is bo old he doesn't think he 
can live a year. — The lecturer qnoted an am^ent 
maxim, — Grow old early, if you would be old 
long, — bnt disputed it. — Anthority, he thonghl, 
was the chief privil^e of age. — It is not great to 
have money, but fine to govern those that have it. 

— Old age begins at Jurty-tix years, according to 
the common opinion. — It is not every kind of 
old age or of vrine that growl soar with time. — 
Some excellent remarks were made on immortal- 
ly, but mainly borrowed from and credited to 
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Plato. — Several pl«uing anecdotes were told. — 
Old Milo, champion of the heavj wdgbts in bU 
daj, looked at his amu and whimpered, '■ Thef 
are dead." Not so dead aa j'On, jod old fool, — 
Mjs Cato; — ;roa never were good for anything 
hut for your ihoulden and flanks. — Pisistratna 
asked Solon what made him dare to be so obsti- 
nate. Old age, said Solon. 

The lecture wai on tfae whole acceptable, and a 
credit to our culture and civilization. — Tbe re- 
porter goes on to state that there will he no lec- 
ture next week, on account of the expected com- 
bat between tfae hear and the barhBrian. BcitiDg 
(sptmstoj two to one {duo ad unuw) on tbe hear. 

After all, the most encouraging things I 

find in tbe treatise, " De Senectule," are tbe 
stories of men who have found new occupations 
when growing old, or kept up their common pur- 
uiin in tbe extrene period of lile. Cato learned 
Greek when be was old, and speaks of wishing to 
learn the fiddle, or some such instrument {Jidi- 
bat), after the example of Socrates. Solon learned 
something new, every day, in his old age, as be 
gloried to proclaim. Cyras pointed ont with 
pride and pleasure the trees he had planted with 
nis own hand. [I remember a pillar on the Duke 
uf North umhcrland's estate at Alnwick, with an 
nscription in similar words, if not the same 
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That, like other toantrj pleasures, oever wein 
uac. None ia too rich, none too poor, Dooe too 
yonng, none too old to enjoj it,] There a a Nev 
England etor; I have heard more to tbe point, 
liQwever, than any of Cicero's. A young tarmer 
WW 111^^ lo set oat some apple-trees. — No, said 
he, tfaey src too long groiviog, and I don't want 
to plant for other people. The joung farmer's 
fiither wm spoken lo aboat it, but he, with i>«tlcr 
reason, alleged thai appte-trees were slow and lih 
was fleeting. Ai last some one mentioned it to 
tbe old grandfather of the young farmer. He had 
nothing else (o do, — so he stuck in some trees. 
He lived long enough to drink barrels of cider 
made from Che apples that grew on those trees. 

As for injself, after visiting a friend lately. — 
[Do remember all the time ^at this is the Profes- 
sor's paper.] — I satisGed myself that I had better 
concede the fact that — my contemporariea ate not 
so young as tbey have been, — and that, — awk- 
ward as it is, — science and history agree in telling 
me that I can claim the immunities and must own 
tbe humiliations of ^le early stage of senility. Ab I 
but we have all gone down tbe hill together. Tbe 
dandies of my time have split their waistbands 
and taken lo high-low shoes. The beauties of my 
recollections — where are they? They have ma 
the gauntlet of years as well as I. Firai tbe year* 
pelted them with red roses till their cheeks were 
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■11 on Are. B; and hy thejr began tbrowiiig wbiie 
rosea, and (hat morning flnah pasted away. At 
last one of the years threw a anow-ball, lod after 
that no year let the poor girls pass without thniW' 
ing snon-balls. And tbea cbdm roagber missiles, 
— ice and stones ; and from time to time no ar- 
row whistled, and down went one of the poor girls. 
So there are bnt few left ; and we don't call those 
few jriris, but 

Ab me t here am I groaning jnst as the old 
Greek «ghed At, tSI and the oU Bantan, Ekmt 
I hBTe no doubt we sbonld die of shame and grief 
at the indignities offered us bf age, if it were not 
that we see so manv others as badly or worse off 
than ourselves. We always eontpan ourselves 
with our contemporaries. 

[I was inurrupied in n^ reading jnst here. 
Before I began at the next br»ikbst, I read Ihem 
these verses 1 — I hope you will like them, and g(l 
a useful leasoa £n>ai than.] 

THE LAST BUJBBOM. 



Who knowB a vmnan'g slid etprice t 
II played wltb a«Uic*i >[lver«] htlr, 

And mufsHoljFatlKr^" niece" 
Hu (oftly gnuMhtd the pipiil ebalr. 
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When liitf bldi ai ilfh Id ndn 

Ts mell Ux htan or inel itxtMn, 
We Iblnk apoa Uuwa UdlH MiId 

Wlm lured » veil Die tong h old D«an. 

W< iH Uh PiMucb*! wIMrjr ftiM, 
Tbfl Dftld of Egypt'! didkf (lav^ 
And dRun itiu Touth mad Age cvbnM, 

Tnueed In her Lmd'a Olriiipiui«iillt 

HI) hKiB-loTlDg Hemphlu Ilea,— 
The muihf duighMr oCthe Nile 
With pliiled lulr tai timmA ejet. 

Might we bm ihBre one wild ureu 



Uf bowa hUHa, remEmberlng 
The iDonlng of that bllaifkjl dj 
When Bob, the flower or >|HiDg 



1, with lU leeplDg chHlD 
ft loop of laTkipnn, Opv 
:Dn mod if^L, heart ajid 1 
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As to niiiing up becaase the almanac or the 
Familf-Bible eaja that it is about time to do it, I 
hare no intention of doing anj snch thing. I 
grant ;oa that 1 bnm leea carbon than some fears 
ago. I see people of raj standing really good for 
nothing, decrepit, edete, la lime infineurt d^jh pen- 
dants, with what little life thej have \th mainly 
concentrated in their epigastrinm. But as the 
disease of old age is epidemic, endemic, and epo- 
radic, and eTarybody that lives long enough is 
sure to catch it, I am going to aay, for the encour- 
agement of SDch as need it, how I treat the malady 
in my own case. 

Xlrst. As I feel, that, when I baTe anything to 
do, there is less time for it than when I whs young- 
er, I lind that I give my attention more thorough- 
ly, and use my time more economically than ever 
before ; so that I can team anything twice as easily 
as in my earlier days. I am not, therefore, afraid 
to attack a new Btndy. I look np a difficult lan- 
guage a very few years ago with good success, and 
think of mathematics and metaphysics by and by. 
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Secondly. I have opened toy vfm to a good 
many neglected privileges and pleasures within my 
reach, and requiring only a little courage to enjoy 
them. You may wet! snppose it pleased me to 
iiDd that oldCalowos thinking of learning to play 
the fiddle, when I had deliberately taken it up in 
my old age, and satisfied myself that I could get 
maeh comfort, if not much music, out of it 

Thirdly. 1 have found that some of those active 
exercises, which are commonly thought to belong- 
to young folk£ only, may be eiyoyed at a much 
later period. 

A young fnend has lately written an admirable 
article in one of the journals, entitled, " Saints and 
their Bodies." Approving of his general doctrines, 
and grateful for his records of personal expcriencs, 
I cannot refuse to add my own experinuntal coit- 
firmation of his eulogy of one puticnlar form of 
active exercise and antaseoient^ nanciy, beatiag. 
For the post nine yeara, I have rowed about, dur- 
ing a good part of ihe summer, on fresh or salt 
water. My present Beet on the river Charles con- 
BistBOf thl«e row-boats. 1. Asmallflat'bottoiited 
■Liff of the shape of a flat-iron, kept mainly to lend 
to boys. S. A fancy "dory" for two pairs of 
Bcnils, ia which 1 somelimea go out with my young 
folks. 3. Hj' own particular waier-sulky, a " aket 
etun " or " shell " race-boat, twenty-two feel lon^ 
with huge outriggers, which boat I pull with ten 
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bot acuUs, — alone, oT coarse, as ic holds bat one, 
and tips him out, if he does n't mind nhat he it 
about. In this I glide around the Buck Baj, 
down the stream, np the Charles co Cambridge 
and Wawrtown, up the Mystic, round the wharves, 
in the wake of steamboats, which leave a swell af- 
ter them delightful to rock npon ; I linger under 
the bridges, — those " caterpillar bridges," as my 
brother prolfassor eo happily called them ; mb 
against the blaek sides of old wood-schooners ; 
cool down ander the overtianging stern of some 
tall Indiaman 1 stretch across Co the Navy- Yard, 
where the Beotioel warns me off frran the Ohio, — 
just as if T should hart her by lying in her shadowy 
then strike out into the harbor, where the wsier 
gets clear and the air smells i^ the ocean, — till all 
at once I remember, that, if a west wind blows np 
of a sndilen, I shall drift along past the islands, 
ont of Bight of tlie dear old State-house, — plate, 
tumbler, knife and fbrk all waiting at home, bnt 
no cli«r drawn up at the table, — all the dear peo- 
ple waiting, waiting, waiting, white the boat is 
sliding, sliding, sliding into the great desert, where 
there is no tree and no fountain. As 1 don't want 
my wreck 10 be washed np on one of the beaches 
in company with devil 'i-aprons, bladdcr-weeJs, 
dead horse-shoes, and bleached cmb-shells, I turn 
aboat and flap my long, narrow wings for home. 
When the tide is running out awiftly, I hare a 
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splendid tight CO gel through the bridges, bat al- 
ways make it a mle to beat, — though I have beea 
jammed up into pretty tight places at times, and 
naa caught once betweeo a vessel swinging round 
and the pier, until our bones (the boat's, that is) 
cracked as if we h&d been Id the jaws of Behemoth- 
Then back to my moorings at the foot of the Com- 
mon, off with the rowing-dress, dash under the 
green translucent wave, return to che garb of civi- 
lization, walk through my Garden, take a look al 
my elms on the Common, and, reaching my habi- 
tat, in consideration of my advanced period of life, 
indulge in the Elysian abandonment of a hags 
recumbent chair. 

When I have established a pair of well-pro- 
noanced feathering calluses on my thambe, when 
I am in training so chat I can do my fitlcen milee 
W a stretch without coming to grief in any way. 
when I can perform my mile in eight minutes or 
■ little less, then 1 fbcl as if I had old Time's 
head in chancery, and could give it ui him at taj 
leisare. 

I do not deny the attraction of walking. I 
liave bored this ancient city through and tbroogh 
\ In my duly travels, until I know it as an old in- 
■ habitant of a Cheshire knows his cheese. Why, 
it waS 1 who, in the course of these ranibtes, dts- 
covered thai remarkable avenue called Myrtie Slrftl, 
•tretching in one long line Irom east of the Beser 
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roir iiii a precipitoiis and rudely-payed cliff wliicl' 
looks dowa on the grim abode of Science, and be- 
yond it to the far hills ; a promenade so deliciooi 
in its repose, so cheerfully varied with glimpsei 
down the northern slope into busy Cambridge 
gtT«et with its iron river of the horse-railroad, ana 
wheeled barges gliding back and forward over it, 
— GO delightfully closing at its ivesiem extremity 
!□ sunny courts and passages where I know peace, 
and beauty, and virtae, and serene old age must 
be perpetual tenants, — so alloring to all who de- 
sire to take their daily stroll, in the words of Dr. 
Watts,— 



that nothing bat » sense of duty would haro 
prompted me to rerea] the secret of its existence. 
I concede, therefore, that walking is an immeaan- 
rably fine invention, of which old age ought con- 
stantly 10 avail itself. 

Saddle-leather ia in some respects even prefern- 
hie to Bote-leather. The principal objection to it 
is of a financial character. But you may be sure 
that Bacon and Sydenham did not recommend it 
for nothing. One's hepar, or, in vulgar langnage, 
liver, — a ponderous organ, weighing some three 
t>r four pounds, — goes up and down like the dash- 
er of a chum in the midal of the other vital ar- 
tt every step of a trotting horse. The 
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braina also ore Bboken up l[k« coppers in a HKmey- 
box. Siding is good, for those tlia.[ are bora wiili 
■ gllver-mounlcd bridle in their hand, and can nde 
aa nnch and as oflen as tbej like, without think- 

Ilng all the time they hear that steadj' grinding 
lound ia the horse's jaws triturate with calm lat- 
eral movement the bank-bQla and promises Co paj 
I upon which it is notorious that the profligate aiii- 
I mal in quescioit feeds da; and night. 

Instead, however, of considering these fcinds of 
exercise in this empirical waj, I will devote a 
brief space to an examination of them in a more 
scientific fbrm. 

The pleaaure «f «xenise is dae tot to a pnrel]' 
physical impression, and aecondly to a sense of 
power in action. The first source of pleasure va- 
ries of course with onr condition and (be state of 
the snrronnding circumstances ; the secoiid with 
tbe amount and kind of power, and the extent 
and kind of action. In all (bnns of active exer- 
dse there are three powers simultaneoosly in ac- 
tion, — the will, the Bonsclcs, and the intellect. 
Each of these predominates in different kinds of 
exercise. In walking, the will and muscles are so 
accustomed to work together and perform their 
task with so little expenditure of force, that the 
intellect is left comparatively free. The mental 
pleasure in walking, as snch, is in tbe sense of 
power over all our moving machinery. But ia 
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nding, I bave tiM tulditHnial plesnire of goveni- 
fng snoiher will, and niy mnwJei extend to tiw ' 
tips of the anintal's eara and to hia four hoots, iQ' 
stead of stopping at my tiandg and fittt. Now in 
this extension of my Tolition and my physical 
iVanie inlo anolher animat, my tyrannical instincts 
and my desire fur heroie strength are at once grat- 
iiied. When the liorse ceases to have a will of his 
own and his mu les :i re n special attention 
on yonr part, then you may t e on horseback aa 
Wesley did, a d wn rm n or lake naps, as 
you like. Bu a w II ob that, in riding 

on horseback, yon nlnay ha a feeling that, BRer 
all, it is nut yon h do he o k bat the animal, 
and this prevents the satisfaction from being com- 

Now let us look at the conditions of rowing . I 
won't suppose you to be disgracing yourself in 
one of those miserable tuhs, tugging in which is 
to rowing the true boat what riding a cow is to 
bestriding an Arab. Ton know the Esquimaux • 
kai/ak, (if that is tho name of it,) don't you? 
Look: at that moilel of one over my door. Sharp, 
rather^ — On the contrary, it is a lubber to the 
one you and I must have; a Dutch fish-wife to 
Psyche, <-ontrasled tvilb what I will tell you about. 
— Our boat, then, is something of the shape of a 
pickerel, as you look down upon his back, ho ly- 
ing in the simsbiue just where the sharp edge of 
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Hm water cnM in among the lil^-jiads. It U a 
kipd of eiaoi porf, aH one may say, — tight every- 
where, excepi in a little place in the miiidle, where 
you sit. Its length ie from seven to ten yard^, 
B&d aa it is only from sixteen to thirty inches wide 
in itaVidest part, you understand why you want 
tbOKC " outriggers," or projecting iron frames with 
Che rowlocka iu which the oars play. My rowlocks 
»re five feet apart; double the greatest width of 
the boat- 
Here you are, Chen, afloat with a body a rod 
and a half long, with arms, or wings, as you may 
choose to call them, strebJiing more than tncQCy 
feeC from tip to tip ; every volition of yours ex- 
tending as periectly into ihem as if your spinal 
cord ran down the centre strip of yonr boat, and 
the nerves of your arms tingled as far as the 
broad blades of yonr oars, — oars of spmce, bal- 
anced, leathered, and ringed under your own spe- 
cial direction. This, in sober earnest, Is the near- 
est approach to flying that man has ever made or 
perhaps ever will make.^ Aa the hawk s^ts with- 
out flapping his pinions, so yon drift with ihe tide 
when you will, in the most luxurious fonn of lo- 
comotion indulged to an embodied spirit. But if 
yonr blood wants rousing. Cum round that stake 
in the river, which you see a mile from here ; and 
wheD you come in in sixteen minuteE, (if yon do, 
for we are old boys, aud not champion scullery 
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yon remember,) ihen say if jon begin to feel a ii^ 
Ue warmed up or aol I You can row easily and 
gently all day, and ^ ou can row yourself blind and 
black in the face in Cenminaces.justasyou like. It 
bag been long agreed that there la no way in irtiich 
A man can accompliHh so much labor with his mus- 
clea as in rowing. It is in the boat, then, that 
man finds the lai^^t exleosioa of his lolitional 
and mnscnlar existence ; and jet he may tux both 
of them Eo slightly, in that moat delicious of ex- 
ercises, ttiat he shall mentally write bis sermon, or 
his poem, or recall (he remarks he has made in 
company and put them in form for the public, as 
well as in his easy-chair. 

I dare not pnbUcly name the rare joys, the in- 
finite delights, that intoxicate me on some gwe«( 
Jnne morning, when the river and bay are smooth 
as a xheet of beryl-green silk, and I run along rip- 
ping it up with my knife-edged shell of a boat, the 
rent closing after me like those wounds of angels 
which Milton tells of, but the seam still shining for 
many a loi^ rood behind me. To lie still over 
the Flats, where the waters are shallow, and see 
the crabs crawling and the scnlpins gliding busily 
and silently beneath the boat, — to rustle in 
through the long harsh grass that leads ap some 
tranquil creek, — to take shelter from the suD- 
benms nnder one of the thousand-fooled bridges, 
and look down its interminable colonnades, crust- 
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•d irith green and ooiy growttu, stadded with 
miniiM baniRcleB, and belted with rings of dvk 
mnsclet, while overliead streuDB and thunder* that 
other rirer whose every wave is a human sonl 
flowing to tlerniiy as the river beloir flows to the 
ocean, — lying there moored unseen , in lonelioeM 
' so profound thai the columns of Tadmor in the 
Desert could not seem more remote from life, — 
the cool breeze on one's forcliead, the stream 
whispering against ^e half-sunken pillars, — whj 
ahould I tell of these things, that 1 should live to 
■ee ni7 beloved haants invaded and the vavee 
blackened with boats as with a, swarm of water- 
beetles? What a city of idiots we must be not 
to have coveted this glorious bay with gomlolas 
and vrberric), as we have just learned to cover the 
ice iti winter with skaters I 

I am satisfied tiiat snch a set of black-coat- 
ed, etiffjoioted, soft-muscled, paste-complexioned 
youth as we can boast in our AlJantic cities nerer 
before sprang from loins of Anglo-Saxon lineage. 
or the females that are the mates of these male* 
I da not here speak. I preached my sermon from 
the lay-pulpit on this matter a good while ago. 
Of course, if you beard it, yoa know my belief ia 
that the total climatic influences here are getting 
□p a number of new patterns of humanity, soma 
of which are not an improvement on the old 
modeL Clipper-built, sharp in the bows, long ia 
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tha ipm. Blender to took M, and fast to j;^, the 
■hip, which is the grent or^n of our national life 
Bf relation, is but a reproduction of the tvpieal 
form nhieh the elementa ImpieM upon its builder. 
All thii we cannot help ; hut ne can make the 
beet of these ioflnences, such as tbej are. We 
have a fm good boatmen, — no good honemen 
that I hear of, — 1 cannot speak ibr cricketing, — 
bnt as for an; great athletic feat periormed b; & 
gentleman in these tatitndcE, society would drop 
a man who should mn roond Vaa Common in Hre 
Dinntes. Some of our amateur fencers, sing^ 
•tick placers, and boxers we hare no reason to 
be oBhamed of. Boxing is roo^ plaj, but not 
too roi^h for a heartj young fellow. Anything 
is better than this white-blooded degeneration to 
which we idl tend. 

1 diopped into a gentlemen's sparring exhibi- 
tion onlj last evening. It did mj heart good to 
see that there were a few young and yonngish 
youths left who could take care of tii^r own heads 
in case of emei^ncy. It is a tine sight, that of 
a gentleman resolving himself into the primitire 
constituents of his humunitj. Here is a delicate 
young maa sow, with an intellectaa] countenance, 
a alight flgnre, a cnb-pallid complexion, a most 
nnassnming deportment, a mild adolescent in feet, 
that any Hiram or Jonathan from between the 
plougbtails would of coarse expect to handle with 
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perfect eaM. O, he u taking off bU gold-bonod 

spectacles 1 Ah, he w diTesting- himseir of hi* 
cravat 1 Why, he is stripping otF hia coat t Well. 
here he is, sure enough, in a tight sQk shirt, and 
with two things that look like batter puddings m 
the place of his fists. Now see that other ftUow 
with another pair of batter paddings, — the big 
one with the broad shoulders ; he will certainly 
knock the little man's head off, if he siiikes him. 
Feinting, dodging, stopping, hitting, countering, 
— little man's head not off yet. Yon might as 
well try to jump upon your own shadow as lo hit 
the little man's intellectual reaturea. He need n't 
have taken off the gold-bowed spectacles at all. 
Quick, cantions, shi%, nimble, cool, he catches 
all the fierce Innges or geia out of their readi, till 
bis turn comes, and then, whack goes one of the 
batter puddings against the lug one's ribs, and 
bang goes the other into the big one's face, and, 
staggering, shuffling, slipping, tripping, collaps- 
ing, sprawling, down goes the big one in a mii- 
cellaneoua handle. — If my yonng friend, whose 
excellent article 1 have referred to, conld only in- 
trodace the manly art of self-defence among the 
clergy, 1 am satisfied that we should have better 
sennona and an infinitely less quarrelsome cbnrcb- 
mililAnL A bont with the gloves would let off 
the ill-nature, and cure the indigestion, which, 
nailed, have embroiled their subject in a bittei 
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rDDtrovers]'. We sboold then oAbii hear that a 
point of difl^rence between an infallible and a 
heretic, instead of being vehemently discussed in 
a series of newspaper articles, had been settled by 
a fliendly contest in several rounds, at the close 
of which the parties shook hands and appeared 
cordially reconciled. ' 

Bnt boxing yon and 1 are too old for, I am 
afraid. 1 was for a moment tempted, by the con- 
tagion of moscnlar electricity last evening, 10 try 
the gloves with the Benicia Boy, who looked in 
aa a friend to the noble art; bat remembering 
that he had twice my weight and half my age, 
besides the advantage of hia training, I sat stilt 
and said nothing. 

There is one other delicate point I wish to 
speak of with reference to old age. I refer to the 
nse of dioptric media which correct the diminished 
refracting power of the humors of the eye, — in 
other words, spectacles. I don't use them. Alt 
1 ask is a large, iair type, a strong daylight or 
gas-light, and one yard of focal distance, and my 
eyes are as good as ever. But if yottr eyes tail, I 
can tellyou something encouraging. There is 
now living in New York State an old gentleman 
who, perceiving his sight to fail, immediately took 
to exercising it on the finest print, and in tbia 
way fairly boUied Nature oat of her foolish habit 
^f taking liberties at tive-aod-fbrty, or thereabout. 
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And now this old gentleman perfonni the miMt 
extraordioary IvaM wiili his p«n, allowing that hia 
eyes most b« a pair of micruscopes. 1 should be 
afraid lo say lo you bow niu<^ be writea in tbe 
compau of ■ balfilinte, — whether the Psalms or 
die tiospel*, or tbe Psalms and the OotpaU, 1 
won't be positive. 

But DOW let me tell f on tlii*. If tbe time cornea 
when yon mn«t lay down the Sildle and tba bow, 
becanse your fingers are loo stiff, and drop tbo 
ten^oot sculls, because your anus ara too weak, 
and, after dallying awhile with eye-glasset, come 
at last to the Dndisgaised reality of speciaclei, — 
if the lime cornea when that fire of life we spoke 
of has burned so low that where it* flames rever- 
berated there is only the sombre stain of regret, 
and where its eooJ) glowed, only the white ashes 
that cover the enibera trf mamory, — don't let yowt 
heart grow cold, and you may carry cheerfulneaa 
and love with you into tbe teens of your second 
ccncury. if you cau laM lo long. As our friend, 
the Poet, once said, in some of those old-fashioned 
heroics of his wliicb be keeps lor bis private read 
ing,— 



m Inr Mrta, nc chUtnil with <bslr ptv 
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h milden'8 anile, or buTsnly dmm of art 



[The abova essay was not read at on« time, bnt 
jn several instalments, and accompanied b; vari- 
ous comments from diiTerent persons at the table. 
The company were in the maia attentive, with tbo 
exception of a little soniDOlence on the part of the 
old gentleman opposite at times, and a tew sly, 
malidooa questions about the " old boys " on tho 
part or that forward young fellow who lias figureil 
occasionally, mot always to bis advantage, in these 

On Sanday mornings, in obedience to a fteling 
I am not ashamed of, I have always tried to give 
a more appropriate cbaracier lo our conversation. 
I hare never read them my sermon yet, and 1 
don't know that 1 shall, as some of (hem might 
take my convictions as a personal indignity to 
themselves. Bat having read our company so 
much of the Frof^sor's talk abuDt age and other 
subjeclfl connected wiih physical life, I look the 
next Sunday morning to repeat to them the follow- 
ing poem of hia, whith I have had by mo some 
time. He calls it — I suppose, fur his professional 
friends — Tub Anatomibt'h Htmn; but I shall 
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.lulc It lg huicD lo hear. 



O F»ther ! gmnl Uiy Ion; divine 

When wuUdi ive and HMrrUiii Hri 
Han ttpped tbs Inning walli <A llfc 

And Uh lut Utterlpg pillKn fill, 
nke Uw poor duM th; mcrcf minni 
And mould it Into heavenly eormi •. 
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BMgDPRINQ has come. Yon will find (ome 
1 3086 ! Tcrscs to that efTecl at the end of these 
llB SH if I noles. If you are im impa^ent reader, 
M-H.W'a giiipto thstnatonce. In reading aloud, 
umit, if joQ please, the sixth and seventh lerses. 
Tliese are parenthetical and digressive, and, nnleei 
your audience is of superior intelligence, will con- 
fuse them. Many people can ride on horseback 
who find it hard to get od and to get off without 
assistance. One has to dismonat Irom an idea, 
and get into the saddle again at evcrj parenihe- 

.1..] 

The old gentleman who sits opposite, find- 
ing that spring had fairly come, mounted a white 
hat one day, and walked into the street. It seems 
to have been a premature or otherwise excep- 
tionable exhibition, not unlike that commemo- 
rated by the late Mr. Bayly. When the old gen- 
tleman came home, he looked very red in the face, 
and complained that he had bran ■' made sport of." 
By sympathizing questions, 1 learned from him 
1hat a boy had called him "old daddy," and asked 
liini when he had his hat whitewashed. 
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This incident led me to make some obserrtttions 
at the table the next morning, which I iiere repeat 
for the benefit of the readers of (his record. 

The hat ia Ibe vnltterable point of (he artt 

jicial inlegnment. I learned this in early boyhood. 
I was once equipped in a hat of Leghorn straw, 
having a brim of much wider dimensions than were 
uMial at that time, and sent to school in that por- 
tion of my native town which lies reareat to this 
metropolis. On my way I was met by a " Port- 
chnck," as we nscd to call the yoong gentlemen 
of that locality, and the following dialogue eO' 

The Port-chadc. Hullo, Yon-sir, joo know th' 
wnz gun-(o be a race to-morrah ? 

Mgtdf. No. Who 's gun-to run, 'n' wher's't 
goo-to bei 

THb Port^hack. Squire Mjcall 'n' Doctor Wil. 
ijams, round the brim o' your hat. 

These two much-reapccied gentlemen being the 
oldest inhabitants at that time, and the allegetl 
rac»«oarse being out of the queition, the Poit- 
chuck also winking and thrusting hia tongue into 
his cheek, I perceived that I had been trilled with, 
and the effect has been lo make me sensitive and 
observant respecting this article of dresa ever since. 
Here is an axiom or two relating to it. 

A hat vfhich has been popped, or exploded by 
being ant down upon, is never itself again «fter- 
wp.rds. 
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It 19 a favorite illusion of sangoiDe natoi'eii to 
believe the contrarjr. 

Shabby gentitit}' bas nothing so characteristic 
Bs it:i hat. There is always an unnatural calm- 
ness about its nap, and an nnn^oleEOme gloss, 
suggestive of a wet braEsb. 

The last effort of decayed fortune ia expended 
In smoothing its dilapidated castor. The bat is the 
aUitman mariais of "respectability." 

The old gentleman look all these remarks 

and ma:(ims very pleasantly, saying, however, that 
he had forgotten most of his French except the 
word for potatoes, — pamwea de lore. — Ullimtui 
moriens, 1 told him. is old Italian, and signifies 
lutt I/ling (0 die. With ihis explanation he was well 
contented, and looked quite calm when I saw him 
aflenvards in the entry with a black hat on his 
head and the white one in bis hand. 

1 think myself fortunate In baring the Poet 

and the ProPessor for my intimatcB, We are so 
much together, that we no doabt think and talk a 
good deal alike ; yet our points of view al'e in 
many respects individual and pecaliar. Yon know 
me well enongh by this time. I have not talked 
with you so long for nothing, and therefore I don't 
think it necessary to draw my own portrait. Bnt 
let me say a word or two about my fnends. 

The Professor considers himself, and I consider 
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liim, a very ua«fu1 and worthy kind of drudge. I 
think he has a pride in his Bmikll lachnicslitiea. I 
know that he has a great idea of fidelity ; and 
though 1 suspect he laughs a little inwardly at 
limes at the grand aird " Science " puts on, as ahe 
stands marking time, but not getting on, while the 
trumpets are blowing and the big drains beating, 

— yet I am sure he has a liking for his speciallj, 
and a respect for its cnltiTBlors. 

Bat I 'II tell yon what the Professor said to the 
Poet the other day. — My boy, said he, I can work 
a great deal cheaper than you, because I keep all 
tDy goods in the lower story. You have to hoist 
yours into the upper chambers of the braio, and 
let them down again to your custonters. I take 
mine in at the level of the ground, and send them 
off from my doorstep ^most without UlUng, I 
tell yon, tlie higher a man has to carry the raw 
material of thought before he works it up, tbf 
more it costs him in blood, nerve, and mnscle. 
Coleridge knew all this very well when he adilseC 
every literary man to have a profession. 

Sometimes I like to talk with one of them, 

and sometimes with the other. After a while I 
get tired of both. When a fit of intellectual dis- 
gast comes over me, I will tell you what I have 
found admirable as a diversion, in addition to boat- 
rag and other arausementa which I have spoken of, 

— that is, working at my carpenter's- bench. Some 
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mechanical einph>;iamit Is the greateat possible 
Telier, after the purely intellectual facultiea begio 
to ^re. When I was qnarnDtined once at Mar- 
•eillcs, I got lo work imnedititely at curving a 
wooden wonder of looae rings on a stick, and got 
so inlereeled in it, tliat, when we were aei looae, I 
" regained mj freedom willi a sigh," becsnse say 
toy was nnflnished. 

There are Iwig seasons when I talk only widi 
the Professor, and others when I gire -myself 
wholly ap to the Poet. Now that my winter's 
work is over, and spriqg is with us, I teel natu- 
rally drawn to tbe Poet's coiupany. I don't know 
anybody more alive to life than be is. Tbe pas- 
sion of poetry seizes on him every spring, he says, 

— yet oftentimes he complains, that, when he feda 
roost, be can sing least. 

Then a fit of despondency comes over him. — 1 
feel ashamed, sometimea, — s^d he, the other day, 

— to think bovr far my worst song« fall below my 
best, ll sometimes seems to me, an 1 know it doe? 
to others who have told me so, that tfaey ought lo 
be aU beet, — if not in actual execution, at least in 
plan and motive. I am graieful — ha continued 

— for all such criticisms. A man is ^ways 
pleased to liave his most serious eBbrts praised, 
and the highest aspect of bis nature get tbe most 

Yet I am sure, thai, in tbe nature of things 
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many minds must change their key now and then, 
on penalty of getting out of tnne or losing their 
Toices. Yon know, I suppose, — he said, — what 
la meant by complementary colors ? Yon know 
the effect, too, which the prolonged impression of 
any one color has on the retina. If yon close your 
eyes after looking steadily at a rof object, you see 
B grem image. 

It is so with many minds, — I will not eay with 
all. After looking at one aspect of external na- 
ture, or of any form of beauty or truth, when they 
turn awfty, the complaiiaibin/ aspect of the same 
object stamps itself irresistibly and antomaldcally 
npon the mind. Shall they give expression to 
this secondary mental state, or not 7 

When 1 contemplate — said my (riend, the Poet 
— the infinite largeness of comprehension belong- 
ing to the Central Intelligence, how remote the 
creative conception is from all scholastic and ethi- 
cal formuliB, I am led to think that a healthy minil 
ought to change its mood from time to time, and 
come down from its noblest condition, — never, of 
course, to degrade itself by dwelling npon wliat is 
itself debasing, but to let its lower faculties have a 
chance lo air and exercise themselves. After th» 
first and second floor have been out in the bright 
street dressed in all their splendors, shall not oiu 
humble friends in the basement have their holiday, 
and the cotton velvet and the tliin^kinned jewelry 
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— simple ftdoraments, but befitting ibe station of 
those who wear them — Bhoir themselves to the 
crowd, who thinic them beantiful, as they oaght 
to, though the people up etairs Vaov that they 
are cheap and perishable ? 

1 don't know that I may not bring the 

Poet here, some day or other, and let him spealt 
for himself. Still 1 think 1 can tell yon what he 
says quite as well aa he conld do it. — O, — he 
(•aid to me, one day, — I ua but a hand-organ 
man, — say rather, a hand-organ. Life turns the 
winch, and fancy or accident pulls out tlie stopa. 
J come under your windows, some fine spring 
morning, and play yoo one of my adngio mote- 
menta, and some of you say, — This is good, — 
play ns so always. But, dear friends, if I did 
not change the stop sometimes, the machine would 
wear out in one part and rust in another. How 
easily this or (hat tune flows 1 — yon say, — there 
must be no end of just such melodies in him. 

— I will open the poor machine for you one mo- 
ment, and you shall look. — Ahl Every note 
marks where a spnr of steel has been driven in. 
It is easy to grind out the song, but to plant these 
bristling points which make it was the painful task 
of time. 

I don't like to say it, — he continned, — bnl 
poets commonly have no larger slock of tones 
than hand-organs; and when you hear ihcm pip- 
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ing up under your window, yoa know preity well 
what [o expect. The more stops, the better. Do 
let them all be pulled out in their turn 1 

So spoke my friend, the Poet, and read me one 
of his stateliest songs, and after it a gay diaiaon, 
and then a string of epigrams. All true. — he 
said, — all flowera of hia soul ; only one with the 
corolla spread, and another with its dink halt' 
opened, and Che thicd with the heart-leaies cov- 
ered up and only a petal or two showing its tip 
through the calyx. The water-lily is the type of 
the poet's soul, — he told me, 

What do yon think, sir, — said the divini- 

ity-stndent, — opens the souls of poets most fully? 

Why, there must be the internal force anil the 
external stimulus. Neither is enough hy itself. 
A rose will not flower in the dark, and a fern 
will not flower anywhere. 

What do I think is the true sunshitie that opens 
the poet's corolla? — I don't like to say. They 
spoil a good many, I am afraid ; or at least they 
shine on a good many that never come to any- 

Who are Oteyl — said the schoolmistress. 

Women. Their love lirst Inspires the poet, and 
their praise is his beet reward. 

The schoolmistress reddened a little, but looked 
pleased. — Did I really think so? — 1 do think so; 
1 never feet safe until I have pleased them ; I don't 
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think they arc the first lo see one's defects, bat 

they are the firet to catch the coloc and iragniDae 

iof a, true poem. Fit the same intellect to a man 
and it is a boH-sIring, — to a noman and it is a 
harp-string. She is vibratile and resonant all 
over, ea she stirs with slighter mnsical trembling! 

<ir the air about : her. Ah me 1 — said oij 

friend the Poet, TO me, the other day; — what 
color wonld it not have given lo my thoughts, 
and what tbriee-wajihed whiteness to my words, 
had I been fed on women's praises. 1 sbonld 
have grown like Manell's I'awn, — 

" Lilies wlUioat ; rOK> wilbiu I " 
But then, — he added, we all think, if so and so, 
we should have beer this or that, as joo were say- 
lug, the other day, in those rhymes of yours. 

1 don't think there are many poeta in the 

sense of creators ; but of those sensitive natures 
(vhich reflect themselves naturally in soft and me- 
lodious words, pleading tor sympathy with their 
joys and sorrows, every literature is full. Nature 
carves with her own hands the brain which holds 
the creative imagination, but she casts the over- 
sensitive creatures in scores from the same mould. 

There are Wo kinds of poets, just as there are 
two kinds of blondes. [Movement of curiosity 
among our ladles at table. — Please to tell us 
about those blondes, said the schoolmistress.) 
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Whj, there are blondes who are such BJmp]/ by 
dcficiencj of coloring matter, — negative or imaW 
blondeB, arrested bj NnCure on the way to be- 
come albineBses. There are others that are shot 
throngh with golden light, with tawnj or fulvona 
tftiges in Tarious d^ree, — potitive or stained 
blondes, dipped in jellow sunbenms, and as un- 
like in [heir mode of being to the others as an 
orange is unlike a snowball. The albino-siyle 
carries with it a wide pupil and a sensitive retina. 
The other, or the leonine blonde, has an opaline 
fire in her clear eye, which the brunette can hard- 
ly match wiih her quick glittering glances. 

Just so we have the great sun-kindled, conscrnc- 
tive imaginations, and a far more numerous class 
of poets who have a certain kind of moonlight- 
genius given them to compensate for their imper- 
fection of nature. Their want of mental coloring- 
matter tnftkea them sensitive to those impressions 
which stronger minds neglect or never feel at all. 
Many of them die young, and all of them are 
tinged with melancholy. There is no more beau- 
tifnl illastration of the principle of compensation 
which marks the Divine benevolence than the fact 
that some of the holiest lives and some of the 
sweetest songs are the growth of the infirmity 
which unfits its subject lor the rougher duties of 
life. When one reads the life of Cowper, or of 
Keats, or of Lacretia and Margaret Davidson,— 
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of to man; gculle, sweet natures, bora (o weak 
ness, and mostly dying before their time, — one 
cfinnot help thinking that the human race diea 
out singing, like the swan in the old sroiy. Tb» 
Frenoh poet, Gilbert, who died at tlie Hotel Dieu, 
at the age of tweuty-nine, — (killed by a key in 
bis throat, which he bad swallowed when delirious 
in consequence of a fall,) — this poor fellow woi 
a very good eTtample of the poet by exeesi of sen- 
sibility. I found, the other day, that some of my 
literary triends had never heard of him, tliough I 
suppose few educated Frenchmen do not know 
the lines which he wrote, a week before his death, 
upon a mean bed in the great hospital of Paris. 



Nul m vlendn venei deg plenn." 

At Lile't ev banqiul pliced, a poor nnbapp; gacit, 

QorAkj IpuB, Uieadiupp«af, 
1 dte, and od lti« loiob wb«r« I at Im^h nhaJl reat 

No friena ghall come to alicd a tor. 

You remember the same thing in other words 
somewhere in Kirko While's poems. It is the 
burden of the plaintive songs of all these sweet 
albino-poets. "I shall die and be forgotten, and 
the world will go on just as if I had never been ; 
— and yet how 1 have loved \ how I have longed ! 
bow I have aspired!" And so singing, their 
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ejra grow brighter and brighter, and their fea- 
tures thinner and thinner, nniit at last the veil of 
flesh is threadbare, and, still singiag, they drop it 
and pass onward. 

Our brains are eeventy-year clocks. The 

Angel of Life winds them np once for all. then 
closes the case, and gives the key into the hand 
of the Angel of the Resurrection. 

Tic-tac t tic-tac t go the wheels of thought ; our 
will cannot stop them ; they cannot stop them- 
selrea ; sleep ennnot still them ; madness only 
makes them go faster; deatfa alone can break 
into the case, and, seizing the eTer-swinging pen- 
ilulum, which we call the heart, silence at last 
the cUcliing of the terrible escapement we have 
carried so long beneath our wrinkled fbroheads. 

If we could only get at them, aa we lie on onr 
pillows and count the dead beats of thought after 
thoagbt and image after image jarring tbrongh the 
overtired organ 1 Will nobody block those wheels, 
ancouple that pinion, cut the string that holds 
those weights, blow up the infernal machine with 
gunpowder ? What a passion comes over ns 
sometimes for silence and rest 1 — that this dread- 
fnl mechanism, unwinding the endless tapestry of 
dme, embroidered with spectral Dgurcs of life and 
ileatb, could have but one brief holiday ! Who 
vRQ wonder that men swing themselves off fi^m 
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beama in hempen lassos? — that thej jump ofF 
from parapets into the swift aitd gurgling walors 
beneatb ? — that they take counsel of the grim 
Iriend who has but to utter his one peremptorj' 
monosyllable and the reatleas machine i» shivered 
AS a vase ibat is dashed upon a marble floor ? 
Under that building which we pass every da; 
there are strong dungeons, where neither book, nor 
bar, nor bed-cord, nor driuking-vessel inaa whicii 
a sharp fragment maj be shattered, shall bj any 
chance be aeen. There is nothing (br it, when the 
brain is on fire with the whirling of its wheels, but 
to spring ag^nst the stone wall and silence them 
with one crash. Ah, they remembered thai, — the 
kind city fathers, — and the walls are nicely pad- 
ded, so that one can take such exercise as he likes 
without dankaging himself on the very plain and 
serviceabta npholsbery. If anybody would only 
contrive some kind of a lever that one could cbrott 
in among the workit of this horrid automaton and 
check them, or alter their rate of going, what 
would the world give for the discovery! 

From half a dime to a dime, according to 

the style of ibe place and the quality of the liquor, 
— said the }'oung fellow whom they call John. 

You speak trivially, bat not onwisely, — 1 said. 
Unless the will maiaiain a certain control over 
these movements,^ which it cannot stop, but can to 
some cstent regtUate, men are very apt to try to 
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get at the Touhine by some indi[«ct ejxem of lev- 
erage or other. They clap on the brakea bj nuuni 
of opium ; tliej change the maddening monotony 
of the rhytbm by means of fermenteil liqnon. It 
is becanee the brain is locked np and ve cannot 
touch ila movement directly, that we thrust these 
coarse tools in through any crerice by which they 
may reach the interior, and so alter its rate of 
going for a while, and at lost spoil the machine. 

Men who exercise chiefly those faculties of the 
mind which work independently of the will, — 
poets and ardsts, for instance, who follow their 
imagination in their creative momeiils, insiead of 
keeping it in hand as jour logicians and practical 
men do with their reasonini; lacnlty, — each men 
are too apt to call in the mechanical appliances to 
help them govern their inlellecM, 

He means they get drunk, — sud the young 

fellow already alluded to by name. 

Do yon think men of true genina are apt to in- 
dulge in the use of inebriating fluids t — said the 
divinity-stndent. 

If you think yon are sCroog enough to bear 
irhat I am going to say, — I replied, — I will talk 
lo yoQ about this. But mind, now, these are 
the things that some foolish people call dangennu 
snbjects, — as if these vices which burrow into 
people's souls, as the Guinea-WQrm burrows into 
the naked feet of West-Indian slaves, would be 
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more mischierona wben seen than ont of Inglit. 
Now the true way to deal with those obstiniM 
animals, which are a dozen ftet long, some of 
them, and no bigger than a horse hiur, it to ^t h 
piece of silk roand their haidi, and pnll tbein ont 
very cantionslj. If you only break them off, they 
grow worse than ever, and sometimes kill the 
person who has llie misfortnne to harbor one of 
them. Whence it is plain that the first thing to 
do is to find out where the head lies. 

Jnat so of all the vices, and particnlarly of this 
vice of intemperance. What is (he head of it, 
and where does it lie! For yon may depend 
upon it, there is not one of these vices that baa 
not a head of its own, — an intelligence, — s 
meaning, — a certain virtue, I was going to say, 
— but that might, perhaps, sound paradoxical. 
I have heard an immense number of moral phy- 
sicians lay down the treatment of moral Guinea- 
worms, and the vast majority of them wonld al- 
ways insist that the creature had no head at all, 
but was all body and tail. So I have (band a 
very common resnlt of their method to be that the 
string slipped, or that a piece only of the creature 
was broken oiT, and the worm soon grew again, 
as bad as ever. The truth is, if the Devil contd 
only appear in ehnrch hy atwmey, and make the 
best statement that the focts would bear him out 
in doing on behalf of his special virtnes, (what 1r« 
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tmMD&Byj call vicM,) riM inflnence of govd t«Bcli- 
en would In much greater than it ii. For the 
lugiimenU by which the Devil prevails &i« pre- 
cisely the ones that the Devil-qneller inoat rarely 
altsweri. The way to ai^e down a vice ia, not 
to tell lies alMiit it, — to say that it has no attrac- 
tions, when everybody hnows that it hag, — but 
rather to let it make ont its case just as it cer- 
tainly will in the moment of temptation, and then 
meet it with the weapons fnmished by the Divine 
armory. Idiuriel did not apit the toad on his 
qiear, yon remember, but tonchcd him with it, 
and the hiasted angel look the sad gloriea of 
his tme shape. If he had shown Jight then, the 
tat spirits wonld have known how to dead with 

That all spasmodic cerebri action is an evil is 
not perfectly clear. Men get fcirly intoxicated 
with music, with poetry, with religions eicile- 
ment, — oftenest with love. Ninon de I'Enclos 
said she was so easily excited that het sonp in- 
toxicated her, and convalescents have been made 
tipsy by a beef-ateak. 

There are fbrms and stages oF alcoholic ex- 
altation, which, in themselves, end wichoat r^:ard 
to their consequences, might be considered as 
positive impiovements of the persons affected. 
When the slnggish intellect is ronsed, the slow 
ipeech qoickeaed, ttte cold nature warmed, Ilie 
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latent BympaChj developed, the fla^ng ipirit 
kindled, — before (be trains of thought becomo 
confuted, or the will perverted, or the musclei 
relaxed, — just at the moment wben the whole 
human zoiiphjte flowers oat tike a full-Mown rose, 
and IB ripe for the subscription-paper or the con- 
tribation-bos, — it would be hard to saj that a 
man was, at that very time, wonfe, or less to be 
loved, than when driving a hard bargain with all 
hi8 meaner wits about him. The difflcalty is, 
that the alcoholic virtues don't wash ; hat until 
the water takes their colors out, the tints are very 
macb like those of the true celestial stuff. 

[Here I was interrupted by a question which I 
am very unwilling to report, but have confidence 
enough in those friends who examine these rec- 
ords to commit to their candor. 

A pertm at table asked me whether I " went in 
(m rum as a steady drink ? " — His manner made 
the question highly oflensive, but 1 restrained 
myself, and answered thus : — | 

Ram I lake to be the name which unwashed 
moralists apply alike Co the product distilled trma 
molasses and the noblest juices of the vineyard. 
Burguody " in all its sunset glow " is mm. Cham- 
pagne, " the foaminggrape of Eastern France," is 
rum. Hock, which our friend, the Foet, speaks 
of as 
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a rum. Sir, I repatUale the lo&thsome vulgarism 
as an insalt to Ihe Hrst miracle wrought b? the 
Founder of our religion 1 I address myitelf to the 
compan;. — I believe in temperance, naj, almost 
in abstinence, as a mle for healthy people. 1 
imst that 1 practise both. Bat let me tell joa, 
there are companies of men of geniaa into which 
I sometiniea go, where the atmosphere of intellect 
and sentiment is 10 mnch more stimalating than 
ftlcohol, thai, if I thought fit to t^e wine, it 
would be to keep me sober. 

Among the gentlemen that I have known, few. 
if any, were ruined by drinking. My few drunken 
acquaintances were geeerally ruined before they 
became drunkards. The habit of drinking is 
often a Tice, no doubt, — sometimes a misfortune, 
as when an almost irresistible beredilAry propen- 
sity BJilstB to indulge in it, — but uflenest of all a 

Empty heads, — heads without ideas in whole- 
some variety and snIEcient number to furnish food 
fbr the mental clockwork, — ill-regulated heads, 
where the fkcnltiea are not under the control of 
the will, — these are the ones that hold the brains 
which their owners are so apt to tamper with, by 
introducing the appliances we hare been talking 
about. How, when a gentleman's brain is empty 
or ill-regulated, it is, to a great extent, his own 
fault; and so it is simple retribution, that, while 
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tie lies ilotbfully slteping or aimtesslj dreaming. 
Ihe filial babil »etde« on him like a vampTre, i 
Bucks his blood, faouiDg bim all the while with it 
hot wings into deeper slumber or idler dreams 
I am Dot such a hard-soaked tmog aa to app 
this to the neglected poor, who have had do 
chance to fill their heads with wholeMiae ideas, 
end to be iHogbi the lesson of self-goTernment. 
trust the tariff of UMven baa an a4 va^emn scaJe 
for tbera — and all of ns. 

But to come bacb (o poets and artjsls; 
tbej veatly are omre prone to the abuse of si 
laols, — and I fear tbat this ia true, — the reason 
of it is onlj too clear. A man abandons himself 
to a fine frenij, aed the power which flows 
tbroagh him, as I once explaiood to ;dd, makes 
bim the medium uf a great poem or a great pic- 
ture. The creative ac^on is not volancar; at all, 
bat atitomaijc; we can 0BI7 pot the mind into 
the proper attitude, and wait for the wind, that 
blows where it lisieth, to breathe orer it. Thus 
the Cru« stale of creative genius Is allied to rec- 
erte, or dreanung- If mind and bodj were both 
healthy and had ibod enough and fair plaj, 1 
doubt whether any men woald be more temperate 
than the iau^^inadve classes. But bod; and mind 
often flag- ~ perhaps thej are ill-made to b^in 
with, underfed with bread or idea*, overworked, 
nr abused in some way. The antocaaUe actian, 
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liy which genius wrought iu wondere, faiU. 
There is only one thing nhicb oui rouse the 
machiQe; not will, — that cannot reach it; noth- 
ing bat a ruinous agent, which hurriea the wheels 
awhile and soon eats out the heart of the mechan- 
ism. The dreaming faculties are always the dan- 
gerous ones, hecause their mode of actiou ean be 
imitated by artificial escitement; the reasoning 
ones are safe, because tJiey imply eontlaned toI- 
untary eSbrt. 

I think you will find it true, that, before any 
vice can fasten on a man, body, mind, or mora! 
nature must be debilitated. The mosses and 
fungi gather on sickly trees, not thriving ones; 
and the odious parasites which fasten on the 
human frame ehoose that which is already en- 
feebled, Mr. Walker, the hygeian humorist, de- 
clared that he had such a healthy skin it was 
impossible for any impurity lo stick to it, and 
maintained that it was an absurdity to wash a 
face which was of necessity always clean. I doa'l 
know how much fancy there was in this; but 
there is no fancy in saying that the lassitude of 
tired-ODt operatives, and the languor of imagina- 
tive natures in their periods of collapse, and the 
vacuity of miuds nntraiued to labor and discipline, 
fit the soul and body for the germination of the 
seeds of intemperance. 

Whenever the wandering demon of Drnnken- 
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neag finde a ship adrift, — no stead; wind iD its 
Bails, no ihonghtfiil pilot direcUng its course,— 
he steps on board, takes the helm, and steer* 
iitraight toT the maelstrom, 

1 wonder if you know the temMe smUe t 

{The jioaDg ftllow irhom the; call John winked 
ver; hard, and made a jocular remark, the sense 
of which seemed lo depend on Bome douUe mean- 
ing of the word tinSe. The compau}' was curious 
to know what 1 meant.] 

There are persous, — I sud, — who no sooner 
come within sight of you than they be^n to smile, 
with an nnccrtajn motement of the mouth, which 
conveyB the idea thai they are thiukiug about 
themselTes, Eind thinking, too, that yoo axti thint- 
ing they are thinking about themselves, — and so 
look at you with a wretched miKture of self-con- 
eciousnese, awkwardness, and attempts to carry 
off both, which are betrayed by the rowardly be- 
havior of the eye and the ie1)-iale weakness of the 
lips that characterize these unfortunate beings. 

Why do jou call them unfortunate, sir) — 

asked the divinilj-atadent. 

Becanse it is evident that tbe consciousness of 
some imbecility or other is at the bottom of this 
eKtraordinary exptesGion. 1 don't think, however, 
that these persons are commonly foola. I have 
known a number, and all of them were intelligent 
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I [Kink nothing conveys the idea of wtdttbreedhig 
more than this self-benayiDg stnile. Yet I ihinic 
this peculiar habit as veil as that of tneanin^at 
blmhioff may be fallen into by very good people 
viho meet often, or sit opposite each other at table. 
A true gentleman's face is infinitely removed from [ 
all sncb pattrineas, — calm-eyed, firm-mouthed. 1 1 
think Tiliaa anderBtood the look of a gentleman 
as well as anybody that ever lived. The portrait 
of a young man holding a glove in bis hand, in 
the Gallery of the Louvre, if any of yon have 
seen that collection, will remind you of what I 

Do I think these people know the peculiar 

look they have! — I cannot say; I hope not; I 
am afraid they would never forgive me, if they 
did. The worst of it is, the trick is catching; 
when one meets one of these ffellowi, he feels a 
tendency 10 the eame manifestation. The Protfea- 
Bor tells me there is a muscular slip, a dependence 
of the platyiata myoides, which is called the nsorius 
Suntonm, 

Say that oDcB more, — exclaimed the young 

fellow mentioned above. 

The Professor says there is a little fleshy slip 
called Soatorini's tanghing muscle. I wonld have 
it cat out of my face, if 1 were bom with one of 
those constitutional grins upon it. Perhaps 1 am 
nncharitable in my judgment of those soor-look- 
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ing people I told you of the other day, uid of 
tliese gmiliEg folki. It may be that they aie bon 
with those looks, ti3 other people are with mora 
generally recognized deformities. Botb are bad 
enough, but 1 had rather meet three of the acqwI- 
ers tbui one of the emilera. 

There is another nafortunoie way of look- 
ing, which is peculiar to that amiable sex w« do 
not like to find fault with. There are some very 
pretlj, but, unhappily, veiy ill-bred women, who 
don't understand the law of the road with regard 
to handsonie faces. Notnre and ciutoni would, no 
doubt, agree in conceding to all males the right of 
at least two distinct looks at every comely female 
coDDtenancc, without any infraction of the rules 
of courtesy or (he sentiment of respect. The first 
look is necessary lo define the person of the in- 
dividual one meets so as to avoid it in paoning. 
Any nnnsual attraction detected in a first glance 
is a sufBcient apology for a second, — not a pro- 
longed and impertinent stare, but an ai^reciating 
homage of the eyes, such as a stranger may inof- 
fensively yield to a passiBg image. It is astonish- 
ing how morbidly sensitive some vulgar beauties 
are to the alighte«i; demonstradou of this kind. 
When a la^ walka the streets, she loaves twr 
virtuous-indignation countenance at home; the 
knows well enough that the street li a picture- 
gallery, where pretty faces framed in pretty boa- 
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nets are meant 10 be seen, and everybody luts a 
right to sae clum. 

When wo obterre how ibe sane features 

and style of person and character descend froiB 
feneratioii to generation, ve can b^eve that sonte 
iaheriiad weakness may account for these pecnliar- 
iciei. little snaj^lDg-tortles sn^ — so the great 
naturalist tells ne — before Ihey are out of the egg- 
shell 1 am satUtled, that, mach higher up in the 
scale of life, character ia distinctly shown at the 
age of — 2 or — 3 months. 

My friend, tlie Professtn, has been fall of 

eggi lately. {This remail excited a burst of hi- 
larity, which I did not allow to interrupt the course 
of mj observations.] He has been reading the 
great book where he band the &ct about the little 
snapping-turllcs mentioned above. Some of the 
things be has told me bare euggestcd several odd 
analogies enough. 

There are half a dozen men, or bo, who carry in 
thdr brains the ooanan eggs of the next geaera- 
tion's or eentnry's civilisation. The«e eggs are 
not ready to be laid in the form of boc^ as yet; 
some of them are hardly ready to be pot into the 
ixta of talk. But as rudimentary ideas er in- 
choate tendencies, there they are ; and these u« 
what must form the futora. A man's general no- 
tions are not good tor much, unless he has a crop 
■f Ihesa intellectaal ovarian eggs in his own brain, 
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or knows tben as they exisC id the mind^ of olJi. 
ers. One must be in the AoM of UUking with 
such persons to get at these rudimentary germs of 
thought ; for their development is necessarily im- 
perfect, and they are moulded <hi new patlenu, 
which must be long and closely studied. But 
these are the men to talk with. No Ireah troth 
ever ^ts into a book. 

A good many fresh lies get in, anyhow, — 

said one of the company. 

I proceeded in spice of the intermptioQ. — All 
uttered thought, my friend, the Professor, saya, i» 
of the nature of an excretion. Its materials have 
been taken in, and have acted upon the system, 
and been reacted oo by it ; it has circulated and 
done its office in one mind before it is given out 
for the benefit of others. It may be milk or ven- 
oro to other minds ; but, in either case, it ig soroe- 
tbing which the producer has had the ase of and 
can part with. A man instinctively tries to get 
lid of hie thought in converaaCion or in print so 
soon as it is matured ; but it is hard to get at it 
as it lies imbedded, a mere potentiality, ttie germ 
of a germ, in his intellect. 

Where are the brains that are fullest of 

these ovarian eggs of thought! — I decline men- 
tioning individuals. The producers of Iboaghl, 
who are few, the "jobbers" of thought, who are 
Dtany, and the retailers of thought, who are nam. 



OF THE BREAKFA8T-TABLK 339 
berless, are so mixed up in ihe popular appre- 
hension, that it would ba hopeless to try to sepa- 
rate them before opinion has had time to settle- 
Follow the course of opinion on the great subjects 
of human interest for a few generations or cen- 
turies, get its parallux, map out a small arc of its 
movement, see where it tends, and then see who 
is in advance of it or even with it ; the world 
calls him hard names, probably: but If jou would 
find the ova of (he intare, yoa mast look into the 
folds of his cerelHvl convolutions. 

[The divinity-student lopked a little puzzled at 
this sugges^on, as if he did not see exactly where 
he was tu come out, if he compnied his arc too 
nicely. I think it possible it might cut off a few 
corners of his present belief, as it has cut off mar- 
tyr-bnming and witch-hanging; — but time will 
show, — time will show, as the old gentleman 
opposite says.] 

O, — here is that copy of versea I told 

yon about. 

SPRING HAS COME. 



The aunbama, loil tor hslt k jen, 

Sluit IbrcDKh my pus their mon 

For dry Northweslen cold and clei 

And flnt the novdrop'* belli an 1 
The tnllp'i honi et dmkj itmei", 
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le-lMUHlh/acinltire 



B/ Ub wild winli or gutj MMeh, 
Vilh »ll» lafleta lighUT rtniDS, 
An mvUii b, tlio tafM Uich. 


The elmi b^-n robed Iheir slender ipnr 
Vmi rDll-blDim flower mid embrjo le 

ind« D^ Um duplQf arck of Any 
Swn Uko ft slHd Ikeir kaiiry ibkr. 


mw fl.me.lo glory lor « hour, - 
Behold It wlllKriBg, — Amd look en, — 
How mwk the KiKit-Boouch'a flower 



When Wde the violet., Winter die* ; 

Vtieo rpront ttie elHi-hud., Spring il orvr \ 
When IIIM. Mossom, SamiBer erie., 

The window, btmh with ftnta boaqnett, 
Cut with Ihe H.y-dew do theh- llpa ; 

Tko rediih all U> bloooi dlapl.;., 
Plok u Aararft'. floger-Upi. 

' Norlew the flood ariiglitDittibowni 
On beoDty'i chuged corolln-ihule., — 

With row. of mBn7-pet.lled tDsldt. 

The Hirleb .hell-flA oikik and duh 

Id the bloc burow where the/ illde i 
The hoTieman, proud of Mre.k mnd ipteh. 



OF TBE BREAKFAST-TABLE. 141 
H«< omta tbB daler'a kvknrd tMer, 
Wltb neck Id npa ud (mil In kiml, — 
Boogh ooltt, wllh csnieu coBPlry^irtDg, 



Doonod ID Ibe uIoh and chufinK UilUa, 
Lend aa thr hnj, nnUrlng nrida 



uUuir 



olSprlpg. 



Th* thnnh'a mil, Ihe em-blni'« 07, 
Like •nme poor blfd with primed irlng 
Ttut >IB wid >iag>, bnC longi (a Sj. 

O fbr one spot of UtIiie ^rcvn, — 
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nHKjKjQCTZ eitd tneermda d abna del liotaeiaib 

4«^9( Pedro Garciia. 

jgjBlxS If I Bhould ever make a little book 
^^^^^ out of these papers, which 1 hope jon 
are not getting tired of, I snppose I ought lo save 
tbe above sentence for a motto on the litle-pa^. 
But I want it now, and must use it. I need not 
eay to ;ou that the words are Spanish, nor that 
chej are 10 be found in the Bborl Introduction 
to " Gil Bias," nor that the; mean, " Here lies 
buried the soul of tbe licentiate Pedro Oardas." 

I warned all joung people off the pmnises 
when I began my notes reterring to old age. I 
must be equally ftir with old people now. Tbey 
are earnestly requested to leave this paper lo 
jonng persons trom the age of twelve to that of 
fburscore years and ten, at which latter period 
of life I am sure tliat I shall bare at least one 
youthful reader. You know well enongh what I 
mean bj youth and agie; — something in the soul, 
which has no more to do with the color of the 
hair than the vein of gold in a rock has to da 
with tbe grass a thousand fe«t above it 
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I am growing bolder as I wriie. I think it 
i«qtiirei not only jouth, bnt genio), lo read thii 
paper. I don't metm to imply that it nqaJrad 
aaj wbauoev«r to talk what I have hers written 
down. It did demand a certain omonnt of mem- 
ory, and BQch command of the Engliib tongue 
as is gino by a oonunon achool educatioD. 80 
much I do claim. Bat here I hare related, al 
length, a ttring of tririalitiefl. Yon - mut have 
the imaginatioii of a poet lo transflgora them. 
Theae littie colored patches are stains apon the 
windows of a haman sonl ; stand on the oattide, 
tbey are bot doll and meaoingleas spots of color ; 
seen frota within, the; are glorified shapes with 
empurpled wings and annbright aureoles. 

My hand trembles when I offer you this. 
Many times I have conte beariiig flowers such as 
my garden grew ; bnt now I ofier yon this poor, 
brown, homely growth, yon niajr cast it away as 
worthless. And yet — and yet — it is something 
better than flowers ; it is a aerd-a^mie. Many a 
gardener will cut jon a bouquet of Us choices! 
blossoms tor small fee. bnt he does not love to let 
the seeds of his ranet varieties go out of his own 

It is by little things that we know ourMlvee; a 1 
sonl would very probably mistake itself for an- / 
other, when once disembodied, were it not fo( ' 
individnal experiences which differ from those of 1 
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Biban only in dMsils seeninglj trifling. AU of 
m hare been thirst]' thousands of times, and felt, 
nith Pindar, that water was the belt of things. 
I alone, aa I think, of all mankind, remember one 
panicolu' pailliil of water, flavored with the white- 
pine of which the pail was made, and the brown 
mug ont of which one Ednand, a red-foced and 
L-nrly-haired boy, was averred to have bitten a 
fragment in Mi haite to drink ; it bang then high, 
sammer, and tittle fall-blooded boji feeling very 
warm and porous in the low-" studded " Bchool- 
roorn where Dame Prentiss, dead and gone, ruled 
omar young children, many of whom are old 
ghosts now, and have known Abraham for twenty 
or thirty years of our mortal lime. 

Thirst belongs to hnnanity, everywhere, in all 
ages; but that white-pine pail, and that brown 
mag belong to me in pandcular ; and jnst so of 
my special relationships with other things and 
with ray race. One could never remember him- 
self in eternity by the mere fact of having loved 
or hated any more than by that of having thirsted ; 
love and hale have no more individuality in them 
than single waves in the ocean; — but the acei- 
dentB or trivial marks which distinguished Ihoaa 
whom we loved or hat^ make their roemor; our 
own forever, and with it that of our own penon- 
ality ^so. 

Therefore, my aged friend of five-and-twentr, 
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or tbereaboula, pxuH at the tlwedMid of thie pnr- 
tjculai* record, and ask jonrself serioaBly whether 
70a are fit to read such revelations as are to fbl- 
tow. For observe, ;oa bave here no splendid ar- 
ray of petals such at, poeta offer jou, — noting 
Out a diy shell, containing, if ;od will get out 
what it in it, a l^w small seeds of poems. You 
ma/ laugh at them, if you like. I shall never tell 
70Q what 1 think of you for so doing. But if 
jrou can road into the heart of these tilings, in the 
light of other memories as slight, yet as dear to 
yoat soul, then ^on are neither mora nor less than 
a PoiT, and can affiird 10 write no more verses 
during the rest of yonr natural life, — which ab- 
stinence I take to be one of the sorest marks of 
your meriting the divine name I have just be- 
stowed upon you. 

Hay I beg of yon who have begun this paper, 
aobly trusting to your own imagination and sensi- 
bilities 10 give it the significance which it does not 
lay claim to witbont jour kind assistance, — may 
I beg of you, I say, to pay pardcular attention to 
the braiieii which enclose certain paragraphs ! I 
want my "asidea," you see, to whisper load to 
joa who road my notes, and sometimes I talk a 
page or two to you without pretending that 1 snid 
a word of it to our boarders. Yon will find a 
very long •' aside " to you almost aa soon as you 
tegin to read. And so, dear young friend, bill lo 
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M once, taking sach things aa I have provided for 
you ; and if you turn tfaem, bj the aid of joui 
powerfal imagination, into a fair banqnet, why, 
then, peace be with you, and a summer by the 
still waters of some quiet river, or by some yelloir 
beach, where, as mj friend the Professor, says, 
yoa can sit with Nature's wrist in your hand and 
connt her ocean-pulses.] 

I should like to make a tew intimate revela^ons 
relating especially to my early Utb, if 1 Iboogbt 
you would like to hear them. 

[The schoolmistress turned a tittle in her chair, 
and sat with her &ce directed partly towards me. 
— Half-mouming now; — purple ribbon. That 
breastpin she wears has ffray h^r in it ; her moth- 
er's, no doubt; — I remember our landlady's 
daughter telling me, soon after the schoolmis- 
tress came to board with ns, that she had lately 
" boned a payrent." That 's what mode her look 
so pole, — kept the poor dying thing alire with 
her own blood. Ah 1 long illness is the real vant- 
pyrism; think of living a year or two after one is 
dead, by sucking the life-blood out of a frail yoang 
creature at one's bedside ! Well, sonis grow white, 
as well as cheeks, in these holy duties; one that 
goes in a nurse, may come out an angel. — God 
bless alt good women I — to their soft hands and 

pitying hearts we must all come at last ', The 

sdioolmistress has a better color than when she 
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tame, Too late 1 " It might havo been." 

How many thonjchts go to a dozen heart' 

beats, sometimes! There was no long pause after 
my remark addressed to the company, but in that 
tine I bad the train of ideas and feelings 1 have 
jnst giren flash throagh my conncionsness sudden 
BDd sharp ai the crooked red atreak that spring* 
ont of its black sheath like the creese of a Malay 
in bia death'Tace, and stabs the earth right and left 
in its blind rage. 

I don't deny that there was a pang in it, — 
yes, a stab ; bat there was a prayer, too, — the 
" Amen" belonged to that. — Also, a vision of 
a four-story brick house, nicely furnished, — I ac- 
tually saw many specific articles, — cnrtains, soOis, 
ta.bleg, and o^rs, and could draw the patterns of 
tfaem at this moment, — a brick house, I say, look' 
ing out on the water, with a fiur parlor, and books 
and busia and pots of flowers and bird-cages, all 
complete ; and at the window, looking on the wa- 
ter, two of ns. — n MtUe and female created Ha 
them." — These two were standing at the window, 
when a smaller shape that was playing near them 

looked np at me with such a look that I 

poured oat a glass of water, drank it all down, 
and then con tinned.] 

I said I should like to tell you some things, snch 
as people commonly never tell, about my early reo' 
illections. Should you like to hear them ? 
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Sbonid we IUck to hear them ! — said the scboal- 
nistreas ; — no, bat we should love to. 

[The voice waa a sweet one, DalurBll,v, and had 
tomethiDg very plcaaanc in its tone, just then. — 
The Ibiir-story brict house, which had gone oot 
like a tranaparenc/ when the light behind it u 
quenched, glimmered again fur a moment; parlor, 
books, bnsta, flower-pots, bird-cages, all txwoplMe, 
— and the figures as before.] 

We are waiting with eagerness, air, — said the 
dirinily-alodent. 

[The tranaparenr.y went oat aa if a flash of black 
lightning had struck it.] 

If you want to hear my confeasiona, (he next 
thing — i aaid — is to know whether I can trust 
you with them. It ia only tair to say that tbere 
are a great many people in the world that laugh 
at such things. / tbink the; tat fools, but per- 
haps you don't all agree with me. 

Here arc children of tender age talked lo as if 
they were capable of understanding Calvin's " In- 
stitutes," and nobody has boneMy or sense enoDgh 
to tell the plain truth about the little wreichee : 
that they are as supcratilious as naked savages, 
and such miserable spiritual cowards — that is, if 
the}' have any imagination — that they will believe 
anything which ia taught them, and a greU deal 
moie which they teach themselves. 

I was bom and bred, as I have told you tweo^ 
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tjine*, unong books and thoM wbo knew irtiM wm 
in books. I wm careliilly instnicMd in things 
temporal and apirituul. Bat up 10 a. considerable 
maturiiy of childhood I believed Kapbsel and Mi- 
chael Angelo to have been superhaman beings. 
The central dontrine of the prevalent religiout 
Au(h of ChriBKodom was utterl; contused and neu- 
traliied in m/ mind for jean by one of those lou 
oommoD itories of actual life, which I overheard 
repeated in a whiiper. — Whj did I not a^k t j-ou 
will fj. — Ton don't reiiMmber the may pudency 
of Musilive children. The first inatinctive move- 
ment of the little creatDrea is to make a tatit, and 
barj in it belief^, doatxs, dreams, hopes, and ter 
rori. I am nncovering one of these cacha. Do 
joti think 1 was neoessarilj a greater firal and 
coward tbaa another 1 

I was aAaid of ships. Why, I could never tell. 
Tbe mans looked trightfbllr tall, — bat they were 
not BO tall as tbe steeple of onr old yellow nteet- 
ing-hoose. At any rale I nsed 10 hide my ejca 
thmi the sloops aad schooners tiuC were wont 10 
lie at the end of the bridge, and I confess that 
trace* of this undefined terror lasted very long. — 
One other source of alarm had a (till more fearful 
signiflcance. There was a great wooden hamd, — 
a glove-maker** sign, which nsed Id swing and cresJt 
ji the blast, as it hung trom a pillar before a cer- 
Min shop a mile or two ODIside of the city. Oh, 
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the diwdftilbMKl 1 Alwajrs b«agiiig tbere km); 
n> CMcIi ap ■ Uttte boj, who would cone home to 
«upp(i DO more, nor jet to bed, — whose poniager 
woalil be latd away empty tbencefonb, and hu 
hnlf-woni ihoes wut until Mb small brother grew 
to fit them. 

As lor all mannei of *nper8tittOD« observancet, 
1 used once (o think I must haTe been peculiar in 
having such a list of them, but I now believe that 
half (he children of the same age go through tha 
Bame experiences. No Roman soothsajer ever had 
soch a catak^ue of omou as I found in the Sibyl- 
line leaves of my childhood. That trick of tbrow- 
\ ing a stone at a tree and attaching some migh^ 
' issue to hitting or misung, which yon will find 
' roentioned in one or more biographies, I w^ le- 
raember." Stepping on or over certain particular 
things or spal«, — Dr. Johnson's especial weak- 
ness, — I got the habit of at a very early age. — I 
won't swear that I have not some tendency to 
these not wise practices even at this present date 
[How many of you that read these notes can sar 
the same tiling ! ] 

With these follies mingled sweet delusions, 
which I loved so well I would not outgrow them, 
even when it lequired a voluntary effort to put a 
momentary trust in them. Here is one which I 
cannot help telling jou. 

The firing of tlu great gnus at the Navy-yart 

■~^ '^ ^>/^^ -^-^"^ ^^^ -u 



OF TUe BREAKFAST-TASLK 151 
Is CMil/ heard at tbe place where I was bora uid 
iived. " There is a ship of ww come id," they 
used Eo my, when they heard ihem. Or coarse, I 
■opposed that auch vessels rame ill unexpectedly, 
after indeflnite years of absence, — suddenly as 
falling stones; and that the great gans roared in 
their astonishment and delight at Che sight of the 
old war-ship splitting the bay with bar cQtwater. 
Now, the aloop-of-war the Wasp, Captain Blakety, 
after glorioualy capturing the Reindeer and the 
Avon, had disappeared Iroin the ttu« of the ocean, 
and was auppoicd Co be lost. But there was no 
proof of it, and, of course, for a time, hopes were 
entertained that she might be heard from. Long 
■Iter the iMt real chance bad ntterly vanished, 1 
pleased myself with the fond illiuion that BOine- 
where on the waste of waters she was still floating, 
and there were ytars dnring which I never heard 
Ab soond of the great guns booming inland irom 
the Navy-jard without saying to myself, " The 
Wasp has come I " and almost thinking I could 
see her, as she rolled in, crampling the water he- 
fore her, weather-beaten, barnacled, with shattered 
spars and threadbare canvas, welcomed by the 
shouts and tears of thonsanda. This was one of 
those dreams that I aursed and never told. Let 
ve make a clean breast of it now, and say, that, 
10 late as to have on^rown childhood, perhaps Co 
hate got far on towards manhood, when tbe roar 
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or the CBiuion hu struck gnddeolj on my tax, 1 
have sUfKd with a thrill of vagne expectation and 
tremiUoaa delight, aod the lODg-aospoken wordt 
have articnlate<i tliemeelves in t he inind'a du mh 
whisper, The Watp has come I 

Yes, children believe pleat; ofqaeer things 

I snppose all of 70U hare had Ibe pocket-book h- 
rer when you were little^ — What do I mean) 
Why, ripping ap old pocket-booke in the flrm ba- 
lief thai bank-bills to an immense amount were 
hidden in them. — So, too, you must all rement' 
ber some splendid unfullilled promise of somebody 
or other, which ied you with hopes perhaps for 
years, and which left a blank in your life which 
nothing has ever Ulled up. — O. T. quitted oar 
household, carrying with him (be passionate re- 
grets of the more youthful members. He was an 
ingenious jonngaKt; wrote wonderful copies, and 
csj^ed the two initials given above with great skill 
on all available sarfaces. I thought, by the way, 
they were all gone; but the other day I fouad 
them on a certain door which I will show you 
some time. How it surprised me to find Ibem ao 
near the ground 1 I had thonght the boy of no 
trivial dimensions. Well, O. T,, when he went, 
made a solemn promise to two of us. I was to 
have a ship, and the other a mar^'n-house (last 
syllable pronounced as in the word (in). Neithei 
ever came ; but, how many and many a time 1 
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hare aiolen to the comer, — the cars pusa close 
by it at this tine, — and looked up thai long 
aTenue, thinking thai he miiat be coming now al> 
most sure, a> I turned to look nonhwanl, thai 
there he would be, tiud^ing toward me, the ubip 
in one hand and the martm-houae in Ibe other I 

[You must not euppode that all I am going to 
■ay, aa well aa all I have said, was told to the 
woole company. The young fellow whom they 
call John was in the yard, sitting 00 a barrel and 
smoking a cheroot, the Tumes of which came in, not 
DDgrateful, throogb the open window. The divin- 
ity-student disappeared in the midst of our talk. 
The poor relation in black bombazine, who looked 
and moved as if all her articulations were elbow- 
joints, had gone off to her chamber, after waiting 
with a look of soal-enbduing deaximm at the foot 
of the stairs until one of the male sort had passed 
her and ascended into the upper r^ons. This is 
a lamous point of etiquette in our boarding-house ; 
in fact, between onrselves, they make such an aw- 
ful fuss about it, that I, for one, bad > great deal 
rather have them simple enough not to think of 
such matters at all. Our landlady's daughter 
(aid, the other evening, that she was going to 
" retire " ; whereupon the young fellow called 
John took Dp a lamp and insisted on lighting her 
Id the foot of the staircase. Nothing would indue* 
bur to pass by him, until the schoolmistress, sity- 
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ing in good plaiD Eoglish that it was her bedrime 
walked straight by th«m both, and not seeming to 
trouble herself about either of Ihem.' 

I have been led away from what I meant the 
poTCioD inrluded in these brackets to inform mj 
rcRders about. I Bay. then, most of the boarders 
had left the table about the time when I began 
tilling gome of these secrets of mine, — all of them, 
in fa«t, bnt the old gentleman opposite and the 
school mistress. I undcreCand why a young woman 
should like to hear these simple bat genuine ex- 
periences of early life, which are, as I have said, 
the little hrown seeds of what may yet grow ro he 
poems with leaves of azure and gold ; bnt when 
the old gendeman pushed np his chaii* nearer to 
me, and slanted round his best ear, and once, 
when I was speaking of some trilling, tender rem- 
iniscence, drew a long breath, with snch a tremor 
in it that a little more and it would have been a 
sob, why, then I felt there mast be something of 
nature in them which redeemed their seeming in- 
significance. Tell me, man or woman with whom 
I am whispering, have yon not a small store of 
recollections, snch as these I am oncorering, hnr- 
ied beneath the dead leaves of many summers, per 
haps under the nnmelting snows of last-returning 
winters, — a few such recollections, which, if you 
should write them all out, would be swept into 
tome careless editor's drawer, and might cost a 
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■canty half-honr's lazj reading to his gnbscriliers, 
— and yet, if Death should cheat fuo of them, youl 
would not know yoaraelf in eternity?] ' 

1 made three acqaaintaaces at a very ear- 
ly period of life, my introduction Co whom was 
never forgotten. The first unequiyocat net of 
wrong that has left its trace in my memory wns 
this ; refasing a small favor aalied of me, — noth- 
ing more than telling what had happened at school 
one morning. No matter who asked it; tint there 
were circomstancea which saddened and awed me. 
I had no heart to speak ; — I faltered some miser- 
able, perhaps petulant excnse, stole away, and the 
first battie of life was lost. What remorse fol- 
lowed I need not lell. Then and tliere, (o ihe 
best of my knowledge, I first consciously look Sin 
by the band and turned my back on Duty. Time 
has led me to look upon my offence more lenient- 
ly ; I do not believe it or any other childish wrong 
i9 infinite, as some hare pretended, but infinitely 
finite. Yet, O it 1 had but won chat battle 1 

The great Destroyer, whose awful shadow it 
wiis that had silenced me, came near me, — but 
never, so as to be distinctly seen and remembereil, 
during ray tender years. There fiits dimly before 
me the image of a little girt, whose name even I 
have forgotten, a schoolmate whom we missed one 
day, and were cold that she had died. But what 
feath was I never bad any very distinct idea, un- 
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til one day I clunbed tliB low sioae wall of the old 
bnrial-grouitd and mingled with a group that were 
looking into a very deep, long, narrow hole, dag 
dowQ through the greea sod, dawn through the 
brown loam, down through the yellow gravel, and 
there ul the bottom was an oblong red box, and a 
Gtill, sharp, while face of a young man seen through 
an opening at one end of it. When the lid wm 
closed, and the gravel and stones rattled down pell- 
mell, and the woman in black, who wbi crying 
and wringing her haods, went off with the other 
mourners, and left him. then I felt that I had seen 
Death, and should never forget him. 

One other acquaintance I made M an earlier pe- 
riod of life than the habit of romancers authorizes, 
— Love, of course. — She was a famous beauty 
afterwards. — I am satisfied that many children 
rehearse their parts io the drama of life before they 
have shed all their milk-teeth. — I think I won't 
tell the story of the golden blonde. — I suppose 
everybody has had his childish fancies; hut some- 
times they arc passionate impulses, which antici- 
pate all the tremulous emotions belonging to a 
later period. Most children remember seeing and 
adoring an angel before they were a dozen years 
old. 

[The old gentleman had left his chair opposila 
and taken a seat by the schoolmistress and myself, 
a tittle way from the table. — It 'a true, it 's true, 
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naiU the old gcntlemim. — He took hold of b steel 
waich-chaiB, nbicli carried a large. Bqiure gold 
ke; at one enil and wtt» soppoaed to bave loiiB 
kind of daiekeeper at the other. With EOme 
tronble be dragged up an andent-looking, thick, 
■ilvBT, ball's-efe watch. He looked at it for a 
moment, — hesitated, — loaelMd lite inner comer 
of hia right eye with the pulp of his middle Gnger, 

— looked at the bet, of the watch, — a^d It wm 
gMting ioto the fiuenooD, — then opened the watch 
and bMided me the looae outside case without a 
word. — The waicb-paper had been pink once, and 
had a faiiK (ioge still, as if all its lender lift had 
not jet quite taded out. Two little birds, a flower, 
snd, in umall school.girl letlera, a date, — IT ■ ■ 

— no matter, — Before I was thirteen yean old, — 

Bsiil the old gentleman. 1 don't know what 

was in thM joung schoolmistress's bead, nor wby 
■be stioold have done it ; but she took oat the 
watch-paper and put it >ot4:ly to her lips, as if the 
were kissing the poor thing tbot made it so long 
ago. The old gentleman look the walch-papcr care- 
folly fioin ber, replaced it, lamed away and walked 
oDt, holding the watch in hia hand. I saw him pass 
the window a moment after with that foolish while 
hat on his bead ; he coold n't bare been thinking 
what he was about when be put it on. So the 
scboolmistreas and I were left alone. 1 drew my 
chair a shade nearer to her, and continued.] 
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And since I am talking of early recollections, I 
don't know vrhy I ehoald n't menijon some others 
tliat still cling lo me, — not that you will attach 
any very particular meaning to these etune images 
BO fall of eignilicaiice to me, but that j'On will find 
eomething parallel lo tliem in your own merDory. 
You remember, perhaps, what I said one day 
aboDt smella. There were certain wwiA also 
which had a mysterions BuggesbVenesg to me, 
— not so intense, perhaps, as that connected with 
the other sense, but yet peculiar, and never to be 
forgoltea. 

The first was the creaking of the wood-sleds, 
bringing their loads of oak and walnnt from the 
cooDlry, as the slow-swinging oxen trailed them 
along over the complaining snow, in the cold, 
brown light of early morning. Lying in bed and 
listening to their dreary mnsic had a pleasure in it 
akin to the Lncretiaa luxury, or (hat which Byron 
speaks of as to be enjoyed in looking on at a 
battle by one " who hath no friend, no brother 

There was another eonnd, in itself so sweet, and 
BO connected with one of those simple imd curious 
superstitions of childhood of which I have spoken, 
that I can never cease io cherish a sad sort of 
tove for it. — Let me tell the superstitious bncy 
Hrat. The Puritan " Sabbath," as ev^ybody 
knows, began at " sundown " on Saturday even- 
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ing. To iDCh obserruice of it I wai bora and 
bnd. As the large, roaiid disk of daj decUnwl, a 
stUlnws, a Mlemiiitj, a Bomewhat melMKbol}' 
hush ouiM over us all. It was time for work to 
cease, and for pk^nhings to be pnt awaj. The 
wodd of active life passed into tbe sbadoir of an 
edjpse, not to emerge nntil the son (boald sink 
again beneath the horiioD. 

It was in this stillness of the vorld withont and 
of tbe mal within that the puliMing loUab; of the 
evening crickets used 10 make itself ntost distinctly 
heard, — so that I well remember I used to think 
that tbe pnrring of these little creatures, which 
mnigled with the batrachian hjmns from the 
n^ftboring swamp, mat peadiar to Satunkof 
tvtmngs. I don't know that anything could ^tc 
m clearer idea of the quieting and subduing eSect 
of the old habit of obserrance of what was oonsid- 
cnd holj tioH, than this strange, idiildiah fancy. 

Yes, and tliere was still another sound which 
mingled its solemn cadences with the waking and 
sleeping dreams of mj bojhood. It was heard 
onlj at tintes, — a deep, tauffled roar, which rose 
and fell, not loud, bnt vast, — a whistling boy 
wonid have drowned it for his next neighbor, but 
it must have been heard over the space of a hnn- 
dred square miles. I nsed to wonder what this 
might be. Conid it be the roar of tbe thousand 
wheels and the ten thootand fboteleps jarring and 
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trampling along the itone« of the neighboring cit}- '. 
Tliat would be contimiouB^ bnt this, b» I have 
«aid, rofe Rod Ml in r^nUr rhythm. I r«mMn- 
ber being told, and I luppose this to have bam 
the trae soIutiMi, thM it wm the eouud of tin 
vBVea, aft« B high vind, breaking on the loi^ 
beacbM man; mika diilant. I fttonld really likt 
to know whether anj obacrnng people living tea 
miles, lacm or lets, inland from loog boachei, — 
in Each a town, for ioEtanoe, ai Cantabrklge, ifl 
the eastern part of tbe Tenitorj of the Massachti' 
eetts, — hare ever obaerved any Each eonnd, and 
whether it was rightly nccoanted for as above. 

Mingling with these inartJcnIate sounds in tbe 
tow mnrmnr of ineroory, are the echoes of cerUd* 
Toicee I have heard at rare intervals. I grieve ts 
tcj it, Iml onr people, I think, have aot generally 
agreeable vfacea. The marron; organisms, nitk 
skins that shed witter like the backs of dncks, with 
smooth surfaces neatly padded beneath, and velvet 
linings to their singing pipes, are not so common 
among ns as that other pattern of humanity with 
angular outlines and plane surfaces, arid inioga- 
ments, hair like the fibrous covering of a cocoa-nal 
in gloss and suppleness as well as color, and voices 
at once thin and strenHous, — acidulous enongh 
to produce effervescence with alkalis, and slridn- 
lous enough lo sing duets with the katydids. 1 
think onr conversational soprano, as sometime* 
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DTOiheud in the c&n, ariaing from a grovp of 
jmmff persom, iii>o may bare takm the ireio U 
one (rfoDr gjeat industrial centrea, for imtaDce, — 
jtmng pcmuiB of Ibe female sex, we vill tay, who 
have bostled in fuU-dressed, engaged in loud etri- 
dcmt ipee^, asd who, after free discnaaioQ, hare 
fixed on two or more double seals, which having 
Mcured, tJie]' proceed to eat apjides and hand 
round df^erroiypea, — I say, I think the oon- 
reraational aopraoo, heard ander these circum- 
aUncea, would not be among the aUuremeuu the 
old Enemy woold pot in requiaition, were be get^ 
ling np a new temptation of St. AuUiony. 

There are aweet voicea among as, we all know, 
and TOkea not ranaical, it raaj be, Co those who 
hear diem for the firet time, yet eweeCer Co ua than 
any we shaH bear until we Uateo lo »onM warbling 
■ngel in the orerture to that eternity of bliasful 
hamoniei we hi^ to ei^oy. — But why ahould I 
Mil lies 1 If my tiiends love lae, it is because I 
try bo lefi the tratb. I never heard but two 
voice* in my life that fHgbiened me by their 



Frightened yon % — asid Che achoolmis- 

treas. — Yes, frightened me. They made me feel . 
as If ifcere might be conMitnted a oreatare with 
Bocb a chord in her voice Co some string in an- 
other'a soul, (hat, if ahe but spoke, he would leave ' 
all and follow her, Ihoagh it were into the jaws ol 
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Erebiu. . Our only chance (o keep onr wita ia, 
that there are so few nBtaraJ chords between 
others' Toicea and this string in our souls, and 
that those which at lirst may have jarred a liltls 
by and by come into harmony with it. — Bat 1 
tell you this n no fiction. Yon may call the 
Btory of Uljsaes and the Sirena a fable, but what 
will yon say to Mario and the poor lady who fol- 
lowed him? 

Whoso were those two voices that be- 
witched me BO ! — They both belonged to Qet- 
man women. One was a chambermajd, not o)lier> 
wise fascinating. The key of my room at a cer- 
tun great hotel was missing, and this Tentonic 
maiden was summoned to give information re- 
specting it. The simple soal was evidently not 
long from her mother-land, and spoke with sweet 
uncertainty of dialect. But to hear her wonder 
and lament and suggest, with soft, liquid iollec. 
' tio'na, and low, sad murmars, in tonea as fall of 
serious tenderness for the &te of the loaC key aa 
if it had been a child that had strayed from its 
mother, was eo winnitig, that, had her featnrrs 
and figure been as delicious as her accents, — if 
she had looked like the marble Clytie, for instancy 
— why, all I can say ia 

[The school miatresB opened her eyes so wide, 
^lat 1 Slopped short.] 

I was only going to say (hat I sbonld hara 
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drowned myself. For Lake Erie wu close bj, 
»nd ic is so macb belter to accept asphyxia, vhich 
takes only three niinnies by the watch, than ^ 
raAtdliana, that lasts fifty yeara to begii) with, and 
then passes along down the line of descent, (break- 
ing out in all manner of boorish manifestations of 
feature and nuuner, which, if men were only as 
Bhort-lived as horses, could be readily traced back 
tbroagh the sqnaTe-roots and the cube-roots of the 
fomily stem on which yon have hung the armorial 
bearings of the De Cliampignons or the De la 
Moraea, until one come to beings that ate with 
knives and said ■■ Haow 1 ") that no person of right 
feeling could have hesitated for a single moment. 

The second of the rarishing voices I have heard 
wa8, as T have sud, that of another German wo 
man. — I suppose I shall ruin myself by eaying 
that such a voice could not have come from any 
Americanized humao being. 

What was there in it? — said the school. ■ 

mistress, — and, upon my wonl, her tones were si) 
very musical, that I almost wished I had said thre« 
voices instead of two, and not made the unpatri- 
otic remark almve reported. — O, 1 sud. it bad na 
mnchiOBRan in it, — mulidiritg, as well aa fimineit^ 1 
— no selr'assenion, such as free snflrage introducet 
into every word and movement; large, vigorous 
nature, running buck to those hnj^limbed Ger- 
mans of Tacitus, bat subdued by the reverential 
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trainiDg and tuned bj ibe kindly culture o{ flftj 
)(eDerationi. Sharp busineiB habiU, a lean soil, 
iodependaiice, enlerpriee, and east winds, are not 
Ihe beet Uiiugs for ths IsrfDx. Still, 7(ni bear 
noble voice* among na, — I have known families 
famoiiB for tbem, — bat ask the frsi person jon 
neet a question, and tea to one tbere ia a bard, 
sharp, metallic, iDatt«r-af-ba^nesa cliak in the ac- 
cents of tbe answer, tiiat prodaeei d>e effect of 
one of those bells which small tradespeople coft- 
nect with their shop-doors, and which spring upon 
your ear with such vivacity, as you enter, that 
your first impulse is to retire at once from the 

Ah, but I mnst not forget that dear little 

chilli I saw and heard in a French hospital. Be- 
tween two and three years old. Fell out of her 
chair and snapped both thigh-bones. Lying in 
bed, patient, gentle. Rough students round her, 
■ some in white aprons, looking fearfnily basioess- 
like ; but the child placid, perfectly slill. I spoke 
to her, and the blessed little creature answered ma 
in a voice of such heavenly sweetness, with that 
reedy thrill in it which you have beard is the 
thrush's even-song, that I hear it at this moment, 
while I am writing, so many, many years after- 
wards. — C'est tout comme un aain, said the French 
student at my side. 

These are the voices which struck the ke}<-i>ott 
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nf m; conceptions as to what (h« sounds we are ta 
tMar in heaven will be, if w« shall enter throngh 
one of the twelve gates at pearl. There must bs 
vtlMi things beside* aerolites Ibat wander from 
their own spheres to ours ; and when we apeak of 
■elestifd sweetoess or beantj, wa may bo saarer 
the literal troth than we dream. If mankind fp»r 
ttMy are the shipwrecked survivors of some prf- 
Adamitic cataclysm, set adrift in these little ofoa 
boats of huDUuity 10 make one mare trial ta rearh 
(he shore, — as some grave tbeologians have main- 
tained, — if, in plain English, men are the ghosts 
of dead devils who have " died into life," (U) bor- 
row an expression from Keats,) and walk the 
earth in a snit of living rags which lasts three 
(a four score summers, — why, there must have 
been a few good spirits sent to keep them compa- 
ny, and these sweet voices I speak of must belong 

1 wish yov coold once hew my sigter's 

T<»ce, — said the schoolmistress. 

If it is like yonrs, it miul be a plaasani oa«, — 
said I. 

I nerar thought mine was anything, — said Iha 
schoolmistress. 

How should yon know ? — said I. — People 
nivar bear their own voices, — any more than they 
see their own fitces. There is not even a looking- 
i;Uis Ua the voice. Of course, there is something 
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audible 10 Qi when wa sp«ak ; bat ihnt BOiueUilDg 
is not oar mni voice as it is known to all oar kc- 
quainbuiceB. 1 tliink, if an image epoke to us in 
OUT own tones, we alioold not know tliem in tlis 
leaat, — How pleasant it would be, if in another 
state of being we could liave shapes like onr own 
former aelves for plajthings, — we standing out- 
side or inside of them, ta we liked, and they being 
' to ns jnet what we used to be to others I 

1 wonder if there will ba nottiing lUte what 

we call "ptaj," after oar eaithlj tojs are broken, 
— said Ibe schoolmistress. 

Hash, — said I, — what wiU tb« diTini^-stadent 
say? 

[J tbonght she was hit, Chat time; — bat the 
shot mast have gone over her, or on one side of 
ber; she did not flinch.] 

O, — said the schoolmistress, — be must look 
out for my sister's heresies ; I am afraid he will 
be too busy with them to lAke care of mine. 

Do you mean to say, — said I, — that it is your 
litta- whom that student 

[The yonng tellow commonly known as John, 
wbo had been sitting on the barrel, HDoking, 
jumped off just then, kicked over the barrel, gmre 
it a posh with bis foot that set it rolling, and 
stnck his saucy-looking face in at the window so 
HS to cut my question oS in the middle ; and the 
tcboolmistress leaving the room a few minatea 
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tfterwaids, I did not have a chance to finish 

The jaa-Dg Mow Mine in and eat down in a 
chair, patting his heels on (he lop of another. 

Pooty girl, — said he. 

A Gae yoang lad;, — I replied. 

Keeps a ^ils^rale school, according to accomnta, 
— aud he, — teadies all «orts of things, — Latin 
and Italian and music. Fidka rich once, — smashed 
up. She went right ahead b» amarl u if she 'd 
been bom to work. That 'a the kind o' girl I go 
fiir. I 'd marrj her, onlj two or three other girls 
wonld drown themselvee if 1 did. 

I think the above is the longest speech of this 
Tonng fallow's which I have pat on record. 1 do 
not like to change his pecnliar expreasions, fbr thia 
is one of those cases in which ^e style is the man, 
as M. de Baffbn says. The fact is, the young fel- 
low is a good-hearted creature enough, only coo 
fond of bia Jokes, — and if it were not for those 
heat-lightnings winks on one aide of hia litce, I 
aboold not mind his fiin mocb.] 

[Some days after this, when the company were 
together again, I talked a little.] 

1 don't think I have a genuine hatred for 

anybody. I am well aware that I differ herein 
from the sturdy English moralist and the stout 
(American tragedian. 1 don't deny that I hate tia 
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nglit of certain peo{4e ; but tlie qualities wUch 
moke me und to hate the laexi himself are snoh 
oa I am so ranch disponed to pity, that, except 
nnder iramediate aggravation, I feel kindlyenong^ 
to the worat of them. It is inch a sad thing to 
be bora a sneaking fellow, BO moch wone Iboa to 
inherit a hamp-bsck <x a conple of club-feet, that 
I sometiiBea ftel as if we ought to lore the crip- 
pled souls, if I nuj use this ex^maioo, with a 
certain tenderaess which we need not wa«te od 
noble naturee. One who is born with snch coit- 
genital incapacitj tliaC nothing can make a gente 
man of him is entitled, not to our wrath, but to 
our proibundest sympaChj. Bat as we canaot 
help haling ^e sight of these people, just u we 
do that of physical deformities, we gradn«]l]' elim- 
inate them from our society, — we lo*e them, bat 
open the window and let them go. By tlM time 
decent people reach middle age they haTs weeded 
llwr circle pretty well of these anfortnnates, un- 
. lesa tbay have a taste for «ach animals ; in whkh 
case, no matter what their position may be, there 
is Bomethiog, you may be ante, in their natnrea 
ahin to that of their wretched parasites. 

The dirinity-student wished to know what 

I thought of affinities, as well as of antipathies ; 
did I believe in love at first eight ? 

Sir, — said I. — ^Imenlove all women . Thai 
is the printa-Jkcii aspect of the case. The Conri 
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of Nature assBinea the law to b«, that all men do 
eo ; and the indiridoal man ia boand to show 
CSBM why he does not love any particular woman. 
A man, ssys one of my old blact-leller law-books, 
may show divers good reasons, as thus : He hath 
not Men the person named in the indictment; she 
is of tender a^, or the reverse of that ; she hath 
certain personal disqualiQcationa, — as, for instance, 
ahe is a blackamoor, or bath an ill-bvored counte- 
nance ; or, his capiLcity of loving being limited, hi» 
oiliictiODS are engrossed by a prerions comer; aad 
■a of other conditions. Not tbe less is it tme that 
he is boand by daiy and inclined by nature (0 love 
each and ever; woman. Therefore it is that each 
woman virtually summons every man to show 
caase why he doth not love her. This is not by 
written document, or direct speech, tai tbe most 
part, but by certniD signs of silk, gold, and other 
iiiB.icrialB, which say to all men, — Look on m* 
and love, as in duly bound. Then the man plead- 
eth his special incapaciij, whatsoever that may b& 
— as, foriostance, impecuniuaity, or that he hatl> 
one or many wives in his household, or that he is 
of mean figure, or small capadty ; of which rea- 
sons, it may be noted. Chat the first is, according 
to late decisions, of cbiefest authority. — So far 
the old law-book. But there is a note from an I 
3lder authority, saying that every woman dothl 
also love each and every man, except there be] 



ijo THE AUTOCRAT 

, BOiue good reaaon to the contrary ; and A ver; o\t- 
; serving friend of mine, s joung nnmarrjed clergy- 
man, lells me, that, so far aa his experience goes, 
he has reason to think the aucieal aathor had &c( 
to justify hiH statement. 

I'll tell yon how it ia with the pictnret of 
women we fall in love with at first sight. 

We ain't talking about pictures, — said 

tlie landlady's danghter, — we're talking about 

I understood Ih&t we were speaking of love at 
sight, — I remarked, mildly. — Now, as all a man 
knows about a woman whom he looks at is just 
what a picture as big as a copper, or a " nickel," 
rather, at the bottom of his eye can leach him, I 
think I am right in saying we are talking about 
the pictures of women. — Well, now, the reason 
why a man is not desperately in love with ten 
thousand women at oiico is just that which pre- 
vents all our portruis being distinctly B«eD upon 
that wall. They all are painted there by reflec- 
tion from our faces, but because aU of them at« 
painted on each spot, and each on the same sur- 
face, and many other objects at the same time, no 
une is seen as a picture. But darken a chamber 
and let a single pencil of rays in through a key- 
hole, then you have a picture on the wall. We 
never fall in love with a woman in distinction 
from women, until we can get an image of her 
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through a pia-hole ; and then wB can we nothing 
else, and nobodj bat onrselvea can tee the image 
in our mental camera-obacara. 

Mf Triend, the Poei, tclU roe he hat 

U> leave lovn whenerer the s 



What's the difficaliy 1 — Wh j, thej all want 
him to get up and mske speeches, or Kongs, or 
toasts ; which is jnst the very thing he does n't 
want to do. He is an old story, he says, and 
hales to show od these occasions. But the; tease 
him, and coax bim, and can't do wilhoitl him, 
and fbel all over his poor weak head nntii they 
gel their fingen on the JbiOaiulU, (the Professor 
will tell jon what this means, — he says the one 
at the top of the head always remains open in 
poets,) until, by gentle pressure 00 that soft pal- 
sating spot, tbey Biupet^ him to the point of 
acquiescence. 

There are times, though, he says, when it is a 
pleasure, bcfare going to some agreeable meeting, 
to rash out into one's garden and clutch up a 
handfal of what grows there, — weeds and violets 
together, — not cutting them off, but pulling them 
up by the roola wi^ the brown earth thej grow 
in sticking to them. That's his idea of a post- 
prandial performance. Look here, now. These 
verses I am going to rend yon, ho tells me, were 
pulled up by the roots just in that way, the 
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Dtber da}'. — Bututifiil enteruiament, — uitDEs 
there on die plaisa ifaat flow (torn all Engluib- 
Bpeaking tongues as &iailiar1j as cmd or tAe ; 
enlerlaiiien knowo wbenrer good poetiy and 
&ir tide-pagea are held in esMein; gnest a kiad- 
hearted, modest, genial, bupeful poet, who eingB 
to the hearts of Kis countrymen, the Biilbb peo- 
ple, the sotjga of good cheer which the better days 
to come, as all honest souls trust and briieve, will 
torn Into the prose of cnminon life. Hj flicDd, 
the Poet, says joa oiaet not read such « atriog of 
verses too literallj'. If he trimmed it nicelf be- 
low, yon would n't see the roots, he ■aj's, and he 
likes to keep them, and a little of the soil clinging 

This is the- farewell of iiij friend, the Poet, 
read to his and onr friend, the Poet ; — 

A GOOD TIME GOING 1 
Bern linger of the cddiIde Upk, 

Snct mlmtrel o( the joyon" present, 
Onmaeil 'Itli (be oobleit tmtOi otrhjue, 



Tie here we purtj — lljrWbereyt 
Tho bmr deck, Che BoUerlnf u 
The drEppli^g ftnni thkt plunjie ab 



.Google 
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nalwnUa mil^ bw (ha ptor, 
Tba oloBil J pUlu lUdiBf o^ klM, 
TbB deep bloB doerti loov and dr«ar» 

WHb bMlVD alxm ud bona IxfiiR bim : 
Bli bomsl — the WcfUrD gUnt unilti, 

Ttata little ipeck the BrilJih lals I 

111 but > Freckle, — nererisiiid II I — 
He lauglw, voA bU big pnlrlet roll, 

And ridgcfl atrelchHl rnnn pole to ^M 



And Honor tunw with frown defiaot, 
And Freedom, mnlng od her >pe>r, 
Lushe loader ttnn Um Iwighlnfi gluni \ — 



Till eulh and aeu aod ikiM ue nu 
BeDeatli each BVliiglng rbren-bouRh 
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When my friend, ibe Professor, found that my 
friend, the Foct, had been coming out in this full- 
blown style, he got a little exdted, aa you may 
have seen a canary, sonietimes, when another 
strikes up. The Professor aays he knows he can 
lecture, and thinks he can write verses. At any 
rate, he has att«n tried, and now he was deter- 
mined to try again. So when some prof^ional 
friends of his citlled bjm up, one day, after a feast 
of reason and a regular " freshet" of soul which 
bad lasted two or three hours, he read them these 
verses. He introduced them with a tew remarks, 
he told me, of which the only one he remembered 
was this: that he had rather write a single line 
which one among them should think worth t*- 
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mnDiberiiig than set theoi all laughing with a 
string of epigrams. It vas all right, I don't 
donbt; at anj rate, Ibat was hia fancj then, and 
perhaps another time ha may ba obalinstely hila- 
riooB ; however, it may be that he is growing 
graver, for dme is a bet bo long as clocks and 
watches continue to go, and a cat can't be a kit- 
ten always, as the old gentlemaQ opposite said the 
other day. 

Too must listen to this seriouBly, for I Chink 
the Professor wai very much in earnest when be 



THE TWO ARMIES.' 
At UEc^i qaeadidg cdLuidd poun, 



Tbe wMe-nioBUHd eluiii 
** Oar ^Tj Lb to ilaj." 



Ilg tHniicn boj th* (Ingle Kh, 
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for tboM Ifae uulptor'i lureUed hnU, 

The IniLldn'i marble i^lei, 
ne uUhdiI pesllDg o'tr Uwlr diut 



ro piHit 1«d upward fp 



IhoDgb fmn Ch« IIero>8 bteedlng h 

Her paleei Preedcnn dceir, 
Ibongh the vhlH llUea in ber great 



*i faiaghtr chunpIinM iMI 
DichallenKeil ihnmgti Iba (tte, 
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Ig^BBflHE BchoolmistresB came dova with > 

^K^a Sli^ I'll* '>^'> w^Ung earlf ; she bag 
•.-=..™'>=W brought b«ck two Mben, — one on 
each cheek. 

I told her so, in aonie Bnch pretty phrase u I 
eould muster for the occasion. Those two blush- 
roses I just spoke of tamed into a conple of dun- 
omIcb. I suppose all this went through my mind, 
for this wa* what I went on to my ; ^ 

I loTe the dunask rose beet of all. The flowers 
oar mothers and sisters used to love and cherish, 
those which grow beneath our eaves and by onr 
doorstep, are the ones we always lore best. If the 
HoDyhnbnms should ever catch me, anil, Hoding 
me particularly vlcioas and unman^eable, send a 
man-tamer to Karejiy me, I 'II tell you what drugs 
be would hare to take and how he would have to 
use them. Imagine jourself reading a number of 
the Houyhnhnm Gazette, giving an acconni of 
such an experiment. 



"The soft-hooftd aemi-quadniped recently cap- 
tuTMl was subjected to the art of onr distinguished 
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man-tamer in presence of a numeroim a^senblj. 
The animal was led in by two slout ponies, closely 
confined by strapa to prevent his sadden and dBn- 
gerons tricks of shoulder-hitting and foot-striliing. 
His countenance expressed the utmost degree of 
ferocity and canning. 

" The operator took a handrul of buddittg lUac- 
kavet, and crushing them slightly between hta 
hoofs, so as to bring out their peculiar flragrance, 
fastened them to the end of a long pole and held 
them towards the creature. Its expression changed 
in an instant, — it drew in their fragrance eagerly, 
and attempted to seize them with its soft split 
hoofs. Having thus quieted his suspicious sub- 
ject, the operator proceeded to tie a bine hyaardh to 
the end of the pole and held it out towards the 
wild animal. The effect was magical. Its eyes 
lilted as if with rain-drops, and its lips trembled as 
it pressed tbem to the flower. Alter this it was 
perfectly quiet, and brought a measure of com to 
the man-lamer, without showing the least dispou- 
tion to strike with the feet or hit lironi the 
shoulder." 

That will do tbr the Houyhnhnm Gaiette. — 
Do you ever wonder why poets talk so much 
about flowers 1 Did yon ever bear of a poet who 
did not talk about them % Don't you think a 
poem, which, for the sake of being original should 
leave them out, would bo like those verses wbw* 
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Iha letter a or « or some other Is omitted ! No. 

— thej will bloom over and over again in poems 
as in the snmmer fields, to the end of cime, aiways 
old and always new. Why should we be more ' 
■by of repeating oarGelvcB than the fpring be tired 1 
of bloasoms or ttie night of stars t Look at Na- 
tnre. She never wearies of sajing over her floral 
pater-noster. In the crevices of Cyclopean walls, 

— in the dust where men lie, dost also, — on the 
mounds that hnry hnge cities, the wreck of Nin- 
eveh and the Babel-heap, — still that same sweet 
fi%yt:T and benediction. The Amen I of Nature 
iB always a flower. 

Are jou tired of mj trivial personalities, — 
those eplaahei and streaks of sentiment, sometimes 
perhaps of sentimentality, which yon may see 
when 1 show yon my heart's corolla as if it were a 
tulip t Pray, do not give yourself the tronble to 
fiincy me an idiot whose conceit it is to treat him- 
self as an exceptional being. It is because yon 
are just like me that I talk and know that yon 
will lislen. We are all splashed and streaked 
with sentiments, — not with precisely the same 
lints, or in exactly the same patterns, but by the 
same hand and from the same palette. 

I don't believe any of yon happen to have jnst 
the same passion ibr the blue hyacinth which I 
have, — very certainly not for the crushed liloc- 
leaf-bods \ many of you do not know how sweet 
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the; are. Tou tore die iineU of the tweet-fern 
Mad the ba^berry'kavea, I don't doubt ; bnt I 
hardly think that the laat Ixwitches joa with 
young memoriea as it does me. For the game 
reason I come back to damask roses, after haTiDf 
raised a good nan; of ihe rarer varieties. I like 
to go (o operas and oonceru, bat there are queer 
little old homelj sounds that are better than 
music to me. However, 1 suppose it 's foolish to 
tell such thin(^ 

It is pleasant to be foolirii at the right 

time, — said the divinity -student ; — saying it, 
however, in one of the dead lan^ages. whir^ I 
think are unpopular for summer-reading, and 
therefore do not bear quotation as such. 

Well, now, — Gud I, — suppose a good, dean, 
wholesome-looking countryman's cart stops oppo- 
site my door. — Do I want any huckleberries % — 
If I do not, there are those that do. Tbenmpon 
toy soft-Toiced handnuiid bears out a large tin-pan, 
and then the wholesome countryman, heaping Ibe 
peck-measure, spreads his broad bands aroand lis 
lower arc lo confine the wild and ftisky hemes, 
and so they run niiibly along the narrowii^ chan- 
nel nntil they tumble rustling down in a black 
cascade and tinkle on the resonndiiq; metal be- 
neath. — I won't say that this rushing hooklebeiTy 
hail-storm has not more mnsic for me than tht 
" Anvil Chorus." 

* " - 

~ ■ ■ ■ ■ 'Xjt-a.t-flu^ 
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— i- 1 wonder how nf great Cmu ve «oauim 

Where tft jour great (n«s, iir 1 — laid 

(be dinniij-uuikm. 

O, All round kboDt New Engltiad. I oOl dl 
trees c(uqe thu I h*Te put isy wedding-ring on, 
utd I h&va u many tr«&-wives tu Brigtwn Yoong 

— One BOt'g H green m the otbc, — ex- 
claimed a boarder, w]io h&i uaver been idantijBed. 

Tbey 're all Bloomers, — said tlie young fellow 
eellvd John. 

{I should have rebuked [bis IriBlng with lan- 
guage, if oar Iwdkdy's daughter had iiot aaked 
me juHt ilwn what I meant by putting my wed- 
■diog-riqg on a me.] 

Wl^, miSMuruii; it with my ihir^-fooi tape, 
my deaTi—aaid I, — I have worn a tape almoM 
tuft ou the rough barM of oui old Sew Sngland 
.«liM and Mhar big treea- — Don't yon want to 
iMar me talk tree* a little jutm 1 Tbat is one of 
ny spedalti**. 

[So they all agread ttwt Uwyihaold tike lo b««r 
nw talk about trace.) 

I want yon to andarstaud, in tlte first plaoe, ttu^i 
I Jiare a most ioieoie, passionate fbndneM for tre«|s 
iu general, and bare had several romantic attach- 
menta to certain trees in parttcular. *' Now, if jon 
Vpact ma to hold tbrth iu a "tciantiflc" wnj 
* tit tc. ;A-t-v- ..k, ,„ jC»-wv-:i/ Ti^~-iC<^ ' 
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■boat my tre^loro, — to talk, for instance, of tho 
UlmuB Americaoa, Eind describe the dliated cdgea 
of its samara, and all that, — ;oa are an ansarine 
individual, and I must refer }va to a doll fHeod 
who wiU disconree to jon of snch matters. WbM 
dioiiJd yoa think of a lover who sboald describe 
< the idol of his bean in the laagnage of science, 
' tjins : Class, Mammalia; Order, Primates; Ge- 
nus, Homo; Species, Earopens; Variety, Brown, 
Indlvidnal, Ann Eliza ; Dental 

; Fonnnls, iH^ci^p^~^ffl|^,and booh? 

Ho, my friends, I shall speak of trees as we see 

them, love them, adore them in the flelils, where 

they are alive, holding their green sun-«hades over 

I our heads, talking to as with their hundred thon- 

I Mnd whispering tongnes, looking down on xa with 

I that sweet meeknera which belongs to hnge, bat 

' limited orgnoigms, — which one sees in the brown 

. eyes of oxen, but most in tbe patient postare, tbe 

outstretched arms, and the heavy^rooping robes 

uf these Tsst bdngs endowed with life, but not with 

soul, — which outgrow us and outlive us, bnt stand 

\ helpless, — poor things '. — while Nature dresses 

, Mid andresses. them, like so many fhll-sized, bat 

! nnder-witted children. 

Did yoa ever read old Daddy Gilpin t Slowest 
of men^ even of English men ; yet delicious in Ut 
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■lowness, ■■ u the light of « aleepy eje in woman. 
I b1w>;s gapposed <■ Dr. Sjnlax " wai wrillen to 
make fun of Mm. I have a whole wet of hi* works, 
Ud tun rery proud of it. with its gray paper, and 
aptn tjpB, and long IT, and orange-juice landscapes. 
The Pin Gil)»n had the kind of •cicnce I like in 
the etodj of Nature, — a little tew obeerration than 
White of Selborne, bat a little more poetry. — Jn»t 
think of appljing the Linnnan system to an elm ! 
Who cu-ea hon many stamens or pistils that little 
broira flower, which conies oat before the leaf, 
may hare to clasufy it^y 1 What we want is the 
meaning, tlie character, the expression of a tree, as 
a kind and as an individual. 

There is a modter-idea in each particular kind 
of tree, which, if well marked, is probably embod- 
ied in the poetry of every language. Take the 
oak, for instance, and we find it always standing 
as a type of strength and endurance. I wonder 
if yoa ever thought of Ute single mark of anpiem- 
acy which distiognishes this tree from all oar 
other brest-trees ^ All the rest of tbem shirk the 
work of reusting gravity i the oak alone defies it 
It chooses the horizontal dinsction br its limbs, so 
that their whole weight may tell, — and then atretch- 
ea them out fifty or sixty feet, so that ibe strain 
may be mighty enough to be worth resisting. Yon 
will Hnd, that, in passing from the extreme down- 
ward droop of the branches of the weeping-willow 
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(o Ehe extienw npwanl inclination of those of ttn 
poplar, thej sweep nearly half a circle. At 90° the 
oak stops short ; to slant npward another degree 
HOald mark infinnity dX puipose ; to bend down- 
wards, weakness of organizBti<m. The Amerioui 
elm betmjs something of both ; yet sometimes, hk 
ne shall see, puts on a certain rea^nblanM to its 

stnrdier neighbor. 

It won't do to be exclumTe in OMr taste abont 
trees. There is bardlj one of them which has not 
peculiar beauties in some UttiDg plaee for it. I 
remember a tall poplar of roonnmetital proportions 
and aspect, a vast pillar of gloas; gnen, placed on 
the summit of a lofty hill, and a beacon to alt the 
country roDod. A oaiJTe of that region saw Ht lo 
build bie bouse very near it, and, having a &ney 
that it might blow down some time or other, and 
exterminate himself and any incidental retatiTcs 
who might be "stopping" or "tarrying" with 
him, — also laboiing nnder the delnsion t^t hu- 
man life is under all circumstances to be preferred 
to T^etable existence, — had tba greet poplar cot 
down. It is so easy to say, " It is only a poplar ! " 
and so much harder to replace its living cone than 
to build a granite obelisk 1 

I mtM tell fon abont some of my tree-wives. I 
was at one period of mj life much devoted to the 
yoong lady population of JRhode Island, » smull, 
bot delightful State in the neighborhood of Paw 
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tDcket. Tbe number of inlmbiCaDts being not 
veryiai^ 1 bad leUnn, dnring mj rUita to tbe 
Prtnidcsce Planiatknis, to inspecl tbe hot ot tbe 
couBtrj- in (he intervals of more fiiecinstinf Hu4- 
■CB of ^hjno^komy. I heard some talk of a great 
dm a abort disUuicB from the locality jnat men- 
lioDed. "Let ns aee tbe great elm," — I said. 
and proceeded to find it, — knowing that it was 
on n.eertwn tints in a place called Johnston, if I 
reinwnber righdj. I sliall nerer forget mj ride 
and my introduc^D to the grtai Johnston elm. 

I always tremble for a celebrated tree when I 
appmsch it for the first time. Frovincialisro has 
no teaie of excellence in man <m* TegetaUe ; it 
nerer knows a firit-rate article of either kind when 
it has it, Mid is constantly taking second and third 
rate ones for Natore's beet. I have oHen laacied 
tlie trae nas atmid of ne, and that a sort of shiver 
CUM over it as otbt a betmthed maiden when 
the first stands before the nnknonn to wbom she 
has been plighi«d. Before the measaring-iepe the 
proudnt tree of tbem all qnaiU and thrinks into 
itself. Aimioae storiea of foar or Ave men stretch- 
ing thdr arms aronnd it and not touching each 
other's fingers, of one's pacing the shadow at noon 
and making it so many hundred f^et, die apon its 
leafy lip« in tbe presence of the awful ribbon which 
taa strangled so many false pretensions. 

M I rode along the pleasant way, watching ea- 
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gerly for tb« object of my joomey, the rouniied 
tops of tbe elms rose fi-om time lo dme at the 
roadside. Wherever ooe looked toller uid fuller 
tlian tbe reat, I asked myself, — "Is this it 1 " 
Bat OB 1 drew nearer, tbey grew BmaUer, — or it 
proved, perbi^, that two Btsiiding in a, line had 
looked like one, and eo deceived me. At Iwt, all 
at once, when I was not thinking of it, — I de- 
clare to yon it makes my flesh creep when I.think 
of it now, — all at once 1 saw a great, green cloud 
swelling in the horizon, so vast, so symmetrical, 
of such Olympian majesty and imperial suprema- 
cy among the lesser forest growths, that my heart 
stopped short, then Jumped at my ribs as a hunter 
springs at a five-barred gate, and I felt all through 
me, without need of uttering the words, — " This 
is it!" 

Yon will find this tree described, with many 
olhers, in the excellent Kepori upon the Trees and 
Shrubs of Massachusetta. The author has given 
my IHend the Professor credit for some of bis 
meaBurementB, but measared this tree himself 
carefully. It is a graad elm fi>r siie of trunk, 
spread of limbs, and muscular development, — 
one of tbe first, perhaps the first, of the first class 
of New England elms. 

The largest actual girth I have ever fbaud at 
five feet Stora the ground is in tbe great elm lying 
a Elone's throw or two north of the main road 
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(it rnjr points of compass are nght)in Springfield. 
But this has much the appearance of having been 
formed hy the nnion of two tmnka growing side 

The West Springflcld elm and one upon North- 
funptOD meadows, belong also to the first class of 

There is a noble old wrerk of an elm at Hat- 
field, «hieb need to spread its claws out over a 
circumferenco of thirty-five feet or more before 
tiiey covered the foot of its bole up with earth. 
This is the American elm most like an oak of eui/ 
1 have ever seen. 

The Sheffield elm is Bqually remarkable for siM 
and perfection of Ibrm. I have seen nothing that 
cornea near it in Berkshire Conntf, and fiiw to 
compare with it anjwhere. I am not sure that 1 
remember any other finl-claas elms in Nev Eng- 
land, but there may be many. 

What makes a first-class elm "i — Why, 

size, in the first place, and chiefly. Anything 
over twenty feet of clear girth, five ftet above the 
groond, and with a spread of branches a hundred 
feet across may clwm that title, according to my 
tcale- All of them, with the questionable excep- 
liou ot the Springfield tree above referred to, stop, 
(0 &r as my experience goes, at about twenty-two 
or twenty-three feet of girth and a hundred and 
wenty of spread. 
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Elma of tbe seoond class, generally rnngiBg 
from fiiarteea lo eighteen feot, are comparativelj 
coDimon. The qaecn of tbem all is that gloii- 
0U8 tree near one of the churches in SpringSeld. 
Beaattrnl ami itately she is beyond all praiae. Tbe 
"great tree" on Boston Common comes in the 
eecond rank, as does Che one at Cohasset, which 
used CO have, and probably bas still, a bead ai roand 
ta aa apple-tree, and that at Newburyport, with 
scores of otbera which might b« mencioned. These 
last cwo have perhaps been over-celebrated. Botb, 
however, are pleasing vegetaUcB. The poor old 
Pittefield elm lives on iti past repntation.. A wig<rf 
blse leaves is indispensable to make it pre«enlid>le. 

[I don't doubt there may ha some monsier-elia 
or oCher, vt^etating ^reen, hue inglorious, in some 
remote New England village, whidi only wants a 
sacred singer Co make it celebrated. Send us 
your measurements, — (certified by the poelmas- 
ter, to avoid possible imposition,) — circam&reDce 
fire leet from soil, length of Una Ihrni boBgh-end 
to bongb-end, and we will see what eaa h» done 
for you.] 

— — I wish somebody woald get ns op the ibl- 
lowuig work : — 



Fhotognipbs of New England Elms and othet 
Trees, taken upon the Same Scale of Hagnitude 
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With Letter-PresB DesCTJptioiiB, b; a DiMingiiiibeil 

Iiiterary Gendeman. Bostoa : & Co. 

185 . . 

TtiP mrae caibeni ehoold be nsed, — bo far oa 
posBible, — At a fiiced distance. Our friend, who 
haa g^ien na so niaiij iniensiiiig flgares in hk 
" Tfees of Americs," mnrt not ihiok diis Pro- 
Bpecta* inTHtes Mb province; a domn portrait*, 
with liTel; descripiions, wanld be a prettf com- 
plement to hia larger work, which, so &r as pnb- 
Mahed, I find excellent. If my plan were carried 
ont, uid ano^n' seriea of a dozen English troea 
phoCc^raphed on the sajoe scale, the comparison 
wontd be Inarming. 

It hM always been a fiirorite idea of mine to 
bring the lire of the Old and the New World faco 
to foce, by an accarate compariiton of ^leir va- 
rioos types of organization. We should begin 
with man, of coarse ; institute a large and eitact 
comparison between the development of la piarUa 
imatla, as Allieri called it, in different sections of 
each coantr;, In the different collinf^, at diKrent 
ages, estimating hdght, weight, fbrce by the dyna- 
mometer and the apirometer, and finishing olT with 
ft series of typical photographs, giving the prin- 
cipal national phystognotnies. Mr. Hntchinson 
nas ^len ns sotne excellent English data to begin 
, with. 

Then I would fellow this ap by oontraacing the 

V .9 
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varioai parallel fornis of life in the tw 
Oar naturalisu have olten referred to tbis inciden- 
tally or expreaslY ; but the animia of Nature in 
tbe two bair globes of the planet is so momenlons 
a point of interest to our race, that it should b« 
made a subject of express and elaborate Btudj. 
Oo out irith me into that walk which we call Iht 
Mall, and look al the English and Anterican elms. 
The American elm is tall, graceful, slender-sprayed, 
and drooping as if from languor. The English 
elm is compact, robust, holds its branches np, and 
carries its leaves for weeks longer than our own 
native tree. 

Is this typical of the creative force on the two 
sides of the ocean, or not? Nothing but a care- 
ful comparison through (he whole realm of lib 
can answer this question- 
There is a parallelisni without identity in the 
animal and vegetable life of Ibe two cootinents. 
which favors the task of comparison in an extraor- 
dinary manner. Just as we have two trees alike 
in many ways, yet not the same, both elms, yet 
easily distinguishable, just BO we have a.comptele 
flora and a faona, which, parting trom the same 
ideal, embody it wlih various modifications. In- 
ventive power is the only quality of which the 
Creative Intelligence seems to be economical ; just 
aa with our largest human minds, that is the di- 
vinest of faculties, and the one that most exhausti 
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the mind which exercises it. As the same patteml 
have very coranionlj been followed, we ciin eee 
which i« wcn-ked ont in the largest spirit, and de- 
Knuine ^ exact limitations ander which Ae Cre- 
ator placea the movemsnt of life in all its nuwife*- 
lations in either locality. We shoald find ounelvea 
in a very bise position, if it shoald pntvg that 
Anglo-Saiton* ciin't live here, hot die ont, it not 
kept up b; frash supplies, as Dr. Koox and other 
more or less wise persons liaTe maiiitaiaed. It 
mftj turn oat the other way, as I have beard ooe 
of our literuy cdebriliea argue, — and Uiongii I 
took the other nde, I bked hii be», — that tba 
American it the Englishman reinforced. 

.1 Will yon walk ont and look ai those elms 
with me after breftkfaat 1 — I said lo the sehod- 

[I am not going to Mil Hfs about it, and a^ 
that she blushed, — as I suppose she onght to 
have done, at sncb a trenendons piece of gdlan- 
try aa tliat was fbr onr boarding-hooae. Oa tW 
coRtrory, she tamed a tittle pale, — but smiliid 
brightly and sud, — Yes, with plewtve, bat she 
moet walk towards ber school. — She went far her 
bonnet. — The old gentlemui opposite followed 
bei witb his eyes, and said he wished he was a 
yonng fmow. Presently she came down, looking 
very pretty in her hnlf.mo;iming bonnet, and c«^ 
ryii^ a school-book in ber band.] 
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MT riRST WALK WITH TUB SCHOOUUBTEBBS. 

Tbie U the sbortest vaj, — Bbe Eud, as we came 
10 a comer. — Then we won't take it, — Bnkl I. — 
The BchoolmisCresa laughed a little, and said she 
was ten minutes early, bo ehe conld go round. 

We walked nader Mr. Foddock's row of Eng- 
liah dmi.i Tbe gray equirrels were ont looking 
fbr their breakfasts, and one of them came toward 
DB in tight, Boft, intermittent leaps, until he was 
close to the rail of the burial-ground. He was on 
a grave with a broad blu&slate-stone at its bead, 
and a shmb growing on it. The atone Biud this 
waa the grave of a young man who was the son 
of an Honorable gentleman, and who died a hun- 
dred years ago and more. — O yea, died, — with a 
small triangular mark in one breast, and anotlier 
smaller opposite, in hig back, where another yonng 
man's rapier had slid through his body ; and so 
he lay down oat there on the Common, and was 
bund cold the nest morning, with the night-dews 
and the deatb-dews mingled on his forehead. 

Let OS have one look at poor Benjamin's grave, 
— said I. — His boneB lie where bis body was laid 
so long ago, and where the Btone says they lie, — 
which is more than can be said of most of ih« 
tenants of this and sercral other buriel-grounda 
[The moat accursed act of Vandalism ever 
eommitted within my knowledge was the uproot- 
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ing at the ancient gTa<nw(ui)es in three at least of 
Dnr cilj barial-groiinda, and one at least just out 
side tbe city, and v'^oting them in rows to suit 
the taste for syffiipeirj of the perpetrators. Many 
rears ago, when ibis disgraceful process was going 
OQ under my ey?s, I addressed an indignaat re- 
monstrance to n leading joaraal. I suppose it 
was deficient i« literary elegance, or too warm In 
Its language; for no notice was taken of it, and 
tbe byena-hvmr was allowed to complex ilaelf in 
tbe face of daylight, I have ncTer got over it. 
The bonas f-f my own ancestors, being entombed, 
lie beneath their own (ablet; but the npright 
stoites liave been shuffled about tike chessmen, 
and u'jthing short of the Day of Judgment wilL 
tell whose dust lies beneath any of those records, 
nwaut by ailGctian to mark one small spot as sa- 
cred 10 some cherished memory. Shame I shame I 
abame I — that is all I can say. It was ou pnblic 
tboroughfares, nnder the eye of authority, Chat 
this infamy was enacted. The red Indians would 
have known better ; the selectmen of aa African 
kraal-yillage would base bad more respect for their 
ancestors. I should like 10 see the graTesconcs 
which have been disturbed all removed, and Che 
ground levelled, leaving the flat tombstones ; epi- 
taphs were never famous for truth, bat the old re- 
proach of " Here lies " never had such a wholesale 
in these outraged burial-places, 
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where the Bione doei lie above, and tbe bonw 

do not He beneath.] 

Stop before we torn away, and breathe a wo- 
man'i ligh over poor BeiyamiD's dost. Lovs 
killed bim, I Ihink. Twenty yean old, And ont 
there flgbdng another yonng fellow on the Com- 
mon, in the cool of that old July eTeniog ; — yes, 
there mnst have been kite ex the bottom of it. 

The scboolmktregs dropped a rose-bad Hhe had 
in her hand, through the rails, apon the grave of 
Bei^amin Woodbridge. That wa« all her com- 
ment npon what I told her. — How women tove 
Love, aaid I ; — but she did not epeak. 

We came opposite the head of a place or conrt 
ranning eastward from the main street. — Lo<ft 
down there, — I Baid- — My friend the Proftesor 
lived in that home at the left hand, next the Tar- 
tber comer, for years and years. He died out cf 
it, the o(}ier day. — Died '> — said the Bcbo<dni»- 
tress. — Certainly, — said 1. — We die OM of 
booses, juBt as we die out of onr bodies. A cora- 
mercial sBkash kills a hundred men's honscs R>r 
them, as a railroad sra^ lulls their mortal frames 
and drives ont the immortal tenauts. Men sicken 
of booses nniii at last the; quit diem, as die soul 
leaves its body when it is tired of its infirmitieB. 
The body has been called "the house we live in"; 
the boose is qnite as mnch the body we live in. 
Shall I leU yun some things the Professor said tilt 
other day ? — Do ! — said the schoolmistrMS. 
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A mnn's bodj, — said the Professor, — U whnt- 
ever is occapied bj hii wili snd his eoD>ibilit;< 
The small room down (here, where 1 wrolc those 
papers yoo remember reading, was much more a 
por^on of my bodj than a paralytic's senseless 
and motionless arm or 1^ is of his. 

The soul of a man has a series of concentric ' ^ 
envel<q>ee round it, like the core of an onion, or i^ 
tbe innennost of t, De«t of boxes. First, he has ^ 
liis natural garment of flesh and bloud. Then, ^ 
kis artifieial inl^amenu, with their true skin of r 
solid BtufTd, their cuticle of lighter dssaes. and tlieir ^ .~ 
Tariooslj-tinted pignieois. Xhirdlj, his domicile, 
be it a single chamber or a staiel; niaoaioB. And 
then, the whole visiUe world, in which Time but- 
tons him np as in a looae ontside wrapper. 

Yon shall observe, — the Frofessor said, — for, 
like Hi. John Hanier and other great men. he 
brings in that diaU with great e%ct sometimes, — 
joa shall observe that a man's clothing or series 
of envelopes does after a certain time mould itself 
upon Ma individual nature. We know this of oor 
hats, and ore always reminded of it when we hap- 
pen to pnt them on wrong side foremost. We 
soon find tiiat the beaver is a hollow cast of the 
skull, with all its irregolfu* bumps and depressions. 
JFust BO all diat c1olli«i a man, even to tbe blue 
skj which caps his head, — a little loosely, — 
shapes itself to lit each patiicuiar being beneath 
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it. Farmers, sailors, astronomers, poets, lovers, 
condemned criminals, all End it different, accord- 
ing to the eyes with which Ihey aeverally look. 

But uur houses Bhape themselves palpably on 
our inner and. outer natures. See a householdei 
breaking up and yon will be sure of it. There u 
B shell-fish n-bich boitda all ntanuer of smaller 
Bbella into the walls of its own. A honae » 
never a home until we have crusted it with the 
spoils of a hundred lives besideii those of our own 
past See what these are and yon can tell what 
the occnpant is. 

I had BO idea, — Boid the Professor, — nntil I 
palled np my domestic establishment tbo othe>* 
day, what an enonoous quantity of roots I had 
been making during the years 1 was planted there. 
Why, there was n't a nook or a comer that some 
fibre had not worked its vay into ; and when I 
gave Ihe last wrench, each oF them seemed to 
ihriek like a mandrake, as it broke its hold and 
came away. 

There is nothing tiiat happens, you know, 
which mast not inevitably, and which does not 
actually, photograph itself in every conceivaUe 
aspect and in all dimensions. The infinite gal- 
leries of the Fast await bat one brief process and 
all their pictures will be called oat and fixed for- 
ever. We had a cnrioua ilUistration of the great 
&ct on a very huuible scale. When a certain 
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txMbcue, loag stuiding in one place, for wliich it 
ma boilt, WW mnoved, there was tbc exact image 
DO the wall of the whole, and of man/ of its por- 
lioni. Bat in the inidBt of this picture was an 
ether, — tbe precise outline of a map which had 
hung oa the wall before the bookcase was built. 
We had all forgutten everything about the map 
antil we saw its photograph on the wall. Then | \\ . 
we remembered it, as some day or other we ma|^. t' f i , 
lemember a Bio which has been built over and' >.^f , 
omvnA np, when this lower universe is palled) ;^ ] 
away from before the wall of Infinity, where the' ''^ J . I 
wrong-doing stands self-recorded. f ' 

The Professor lived in that house a long time, 
— not twenty years, bat pretty near it. When he 
entered that door, two shadows glided over the 
tloresliatd ; five lingered in the doorway when he 
paraed through it for the last time, — and one of 
Ae shadows was claimed by its owner to be longer 
than his own. What changes be saw in that 
quiet place ! Death rained through every roof 
bat hii ; children came into life, grew to maturity, 
wedded, bded away, threw themselves away ; the 
whole drama of life was played in that stock-com- 
pany's theatre of a doien houses, one of which 
was bis, and no deep sorrow or severe calamity 
ever entered his dwelling. Peace be to those 
walls, tbrever, — Has Professor said, — for the 
siany pleasant years he has passed within them 1 
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The Pro&asor bag a tHead, bow Uving m a ili» 
laDce, wllQ has bean with turn ia nuuif of kia 
idiangcs of place, and who foUuwg him in iuagiii»- 
tioD with teader ioteregt wtterevcT he goes. — la 
that little court, wber« he lived in gajr loneltnesa 

— in big antumo^ tojoum \>y the CoDnecticat, 
where it comes loiieriqg down from its moan tain 
tutncaacB lilce a great lord, swallowing op dra 
small proprietary rivuleu ver; quietly as it goes, 
until it gets prond and ewoUen and wiudobs ia 
kuge Inxuriona oxbows about the fair Northamp- 
ton meadows, and at last overflows the oldest io- 
habitsat's raemor; in profligate freshets at Han- 
ford and all along its lower shore*, — np in (kat 
caravansary on the banks of t^ stream where 
Led^ard luincbed his log canoe, and (ha jovial 
old Colonel ased to lead the Comtnencement pro- 
cestiona, — where bine Ascutne; looked dow* 
flxim the far distance, and the hilli of fieol^ 
as the ItefesBor alwajs called thera, rolled np tta 
opposite horiioii in soft climbing masses, so sug- 
gestive of the Klgrim's Heavenward Path Itiat ha 
used to look through bis old "Dollond" Ui see 
if (he Shining Ones were not within range of 
sight, —- sweet visions, sweetest in those Sunday 
walk* which cany (hem by (be peaceful codumhi, 
through (be solemn village lying in ca(aleptic stilL 
■eaa tuider the Aadow of the rod of Moaea, to tfa* 
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Unninas of tbeir hamlew (troll. — A» patnknu 
(age, ia the Profesaor'B dasric dialect, — tb« 
Bpnadiog beech, in Bon bmiliar pbrase, — [stop 
and braadw bere a mcKiieai:, Tor Uie Motence ii 
not done ;el, and we hara another long journey 
befora ns,] — 

— and again once n^ore np amon^ tboee other 
hilla that sbnt in the ftmber-flowing Hon««tonic, 
— dark stream, but clear, like tbe lucid orbe that 
shint) beneath tba lidi of aubnrn-haired, abeny- 
win&«jed demi-blondee, — in the honM overlook- 
ing the winding Btream and the smootli, flat 
meadow ; looked down npon by wild hill*, where 
the tracks of bears and eatwnoaats may yet some- 
dmes be seen npon the winter uow ; facing An 
twin summiu which rite in tbe fiir North, the 
highest waves of tJie great land-storm in all (his 
billowy cegMO, — suggestive to mad fencies of 
the breasts of a half-buried Titnness, stretched 
one by a stray tbanlerbolt, and baatity hidden 
away beoMCh (he leaves of the forest, — in 
that home where seven blessed sammers w«re 
passed, which stand in memory like the seven 
golden candlesticks in the beatific vision of the 
boly dreamer, — 

— in that modest dwelling we were jnst looking 
at, not glorious, yet not unlovely in the yonth of 
its drab and maht^any. — full <^ great and little 
Dojs^ pUythings irora top to bottom, — in all 
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these summer or winter neils be was always a 



home and always n 

TbU long arcicolaled ^gh of reminiscences, — 
this calentnre which shows me the maple-ahadowetf 
plains of Berkshire and the moanlain-circled gr«en 
of Grafton beneath the salt waves which come 
feeling tbdr way along the wall at my feet, rest- 
less and soft-toDchiog aa blind men's busy fingcra, 
— islbr Ihat&iendof mitMiwhoIoakiinto the wa- 
ters of the Patapsco and sees beneath them the 
same visions which paint themselves (or me in the 
green depths of the Charles. 

Did I talk all this off to the schoolmis- 
tress? — Why, no, of coarse not. 1 have been 
talking with you, the reader, Ibr tlie last ten 
nuonies. You don't think I should expect any 
woman to listen to sach a sentence as that long 
one, witboni giving her a chance to put in a 

WTiat did I aay to the schoolmistress "i — 

Fennil me one moment. I don't doubt yonr 
delicacy and good-breeding; bnt in this particular 
case, as I was allowed the privilege of walking 
alone wiA a very intetesting young woman, yon 
must allow me to remark, in the classic version 
of a familiar phrase, nsed by our Master Benjamin 
Franklin, it is mUtan lid rugotii. 

When the scboolmi stress and I reached the 
tcbool-rooDi door, the damask roses 1 spoke of 
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were so mach heightened in color bj exerciM thai 
i felt aore it woald be usefal to her to take n itroU 
like this evei7 morning, and made up mj mind I 
would ask ber 10 let me join her attain. 



(To he burned unread.) 

I am atrud I hare been a fool ; fbr I have lo)d 
at much of myself to this yoang periua as if she 
w«re of diat ripe and discreet age which inritea 
confidence and expansive ntieranee. I have been 
low-spirited and listleas, lately, — it is cotfije, I 
chink, — (1 observe that which i» bought readff- 
gntand never affects the head,) — and 1 notice thai 
I tell my secrets too easily nfaeo I am down- 
There are inscriptions on oar bearta, which, - ' 
like tttat on Dighcon Bock, are never 10 be seen 
except at dead-tow tide- 
There is a woman's footstep on the sand at the .; 
ude of my deepest ocean-buried inecriptioD I ' " 

O no, no, no 1 a thonaand times, no I — ' 

Yet what is this which has been shaping itself in 
my ioull — Is it a thonght? — is it a dream! — 
js it apaaum t — Then I know what comes next. 
— — The Asylum alanda on a bright and breeiy 
IiHI ; those glazed corridors are pleasant to walk 
ia, fn b«d weather. Bnt there are iron bars to all 
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the windows. When it is fair, tataa of na cax 
■troll outeitle that very high fence. Bat I oeTer 
Bee macb tile in those gronps I someiimes meet ; 
— and -then the careful man watches them so 
closel/l How I remember that sad companj I 
used to pass on fine mornings, when I was a 
echool-boj! — D., with hia arms full of yellow 
w«eils, — ore from the gold-mines which he liis- 
covered long before we heard of Califonua, — Y., 
horn to millions, crazed by too much phun-cake 
(the boys gaid), do^ed, exploure, — made a Poly- 
phemus of my weak-eyed schoolmaster, by a vi- 
cious Birt with a stick, — (the malti-miUioDDaires 
■enc him a trifle, it wa« said, Co buy another eye 
with ; but boya are jeatoua of rich folks, and I 
don't duubt the good people made him easy for 
life,) — bow I remember them alii 

I recollect, as aU do, the story of the Hall of 
Eblia, in '• Vaihek," and how each shape, aa il 
lifted its hand from its breast, showed its heart, — 
a buniiiig coat. The real Hall of Eblis aianda on 
yonder summit. Go there on the next visiting- 
day, and ask that figure croncbed in the comer, 
huddled Dp like those Indian mnmraies and skel- 
etons found buried in the sitting posture, to lift 
its hand, — look upon its heart, and behold, nut 
fire, but wbee. — No, I must not think of such an 
uiding I Dying would be a much more gentle 
manly way ai meeting l^e difficulty. Make a will 
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>Bd lesve her a boose or two &nd some stoeki, 
utd other little financial conrenienceg, to take 
sway her necessity for keeping school. — I won- 
der what nice yonng msD'a feet would be id my 
French slippers before his months were orert 
Well, wiiat then 1 IT a man really loves a wo-i 
Ban, of course he would n't marry her (or the 
trorld, if tte were not quite sure that be was the 
best person she conid by any pocsibility marry. 

It is odd enough to read over what I hare 

jnst been writing. — It is the meraet lancj that 
ever was in the world. 1 shall never be mMnied. 
She will -, and if she is as pkasant as she has been 
80 far, I will give her a silver tea-set, and go and 
take tea with her and ber husband, sometimes. 
No co9ee, I hope, thuogh, — it depresses me sadly. 
I feel very miserably ; — they most have been grind- 
ing it at home. — Another morning walk will be 
good for me, and I don't doubt the schoolmistress 
will bo glad of a little fresh air before school 

The throblung flushes of the poetical in- 

Krmitteni have been Mming over me from time to 
lime of late. Did yam ever see that electrical ex- 
periment which consists io passing a flash through 
letters of gold leaf in a darkened room, whereupon 
•ome name or le^nd springs out oT tbe darkness 
In characters of fkte ? 

.nere are songs all written out in my soul, 
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which 1 could read, if the fliuh migbt past 
through them, — but the Sre nmst come dovm 
from heaven. Ah 1 but what if the slormy oi'nt- 
baa at jouChTul passion has blown by, and ods 
asks for lightning from the ragged o'rrua of di»- 
eolving aspirations, oc the silvered cumului of 
alnggish satiety^ I will call on her whom the 
dead poets believed in, whom living ones no 
longer worship, — the immortal maid, who, namo 
her what jou will, — Goddess, Mnse, Spirit of 
Beauty, — sits by the pillow of everj youthftil 
poet, and bends over his pale forehead until ber 
tresses lie upon his cheek and run their gold iuio 
his dreacns. 

MUSA, 
mj' loU Reant; ! — taa Ihon (OMcd qnile 

Thy vrlnffl oT tBomlng light 

Beyimd Umh Iron gstei 
Where Ufe croitdi hurrytng la the haggard Fatal, 



Bearing thy io*e>hucd torch, & 
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And heap tlv nlrttl Sow* 
wild gpln-UWI WMU chctr tnciul ilom 



Come to m« ! — than ilull feed 00 boHTnl ward*, 

No maimg bulbut'e throU, 
No meLtlng dukJimcT^ metnlioiu not«, 
When o'er the mldrdghl wsve Ha miinnii« float, 

Thj nrtihed MDH mlgbl taaita 
WItiL flow u Uqaid-uft, wiUi itraio m nliel-sniaotli. 



Thoaata^t be decked >it 


Je« 


U, like 1 doewi, 




Sooghl Id Ihofe bowcrt o 






Where loop Ihtclu 












jstwtwe.- 




PureptBTHofMsydeww 




hemoonllghlibiiKl, 




t*dg, 






ADd oonl penduU ahorn 


(rom 


iulnmn-iberrit 




Bll bj B» drifting on the 


kepywavee,- 




Or etretdied by gn 


«-gF. 


tmagtKta, 




WhoM gray, hlgb-iuum. 
Ou™l -ith old DUDee Uftf 1 






X«B,lloheo-.polted,o'et 




rumbled b««. 








eyiiw 




While tbe Hd Pllgrbo «e 


uhed 







3pre»d o'er my couch thy lisfooarj 

When Kitlet c>rdti»1> bloom, — t 

And daeterlng nenuphara 
Ipclnkllog in mlcrored blue like gc 

i^DiM while thetr bslma the lladen- 
Come while the rose la red, - 
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Once loilng Ibee, we Inn thee «d tha Im 

BtrhoM t]>7 neir jMk«d •hrHB, 
dsd har gnce man Cha xiiH t&M kCMa 
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I^SSE ""^ morning whea I cama in, — aa 
Spn^aj much bo, tbat I inqaired of my neigb' 
rg-"W^ l (,Qj^ ^ diTiDity-Btndent, what h«d been 
pxag on. It appears that the yonng fellow whom 
Jhe/ call John had taken advantage of my b«ing « 
little late (I having been rather longer than oaaal 
dressing that morning) to circulate S4sveral qnw- 
tioDB involTing a quibble or p1a; upon words, — 
in short, containing that indignity to the hnmsn 
understanding, condemned in the pusaagea from 
tbe diatinguiehcd moralist of the last century and 
the iUastrlous bisiorian of tbe present, which I 
cited on a former occasion, and known aa a pun. 
After breakfast, one of tbe boarders handed me a 
■moll roll of paper containing some of the quea- 
tions and tbeir answers. I subjoin two or three 
of them, to show what a tendencj there is to fri- 
Toliiy and meaningless talk in j^ung persons of a 
certain sort, when not restrained by the presence 
of more reflective natures. — It was asked, " Why 
tertian and quartan fevers were like certain abort- 
Bred insects." Some interesting pbyeiological 
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nilmtioii would be natnrallj soggesied. The in- 
quirar blushes to find thtit the BDiwer is in tha 
paJtrj eqnivocnlioD, that Ihej ntip a day or iifd, 

— " Why Bn Englishman must go to the Conti- 
nent lo weaken his grog or punch." The answet 
provee to have no rehition whatever to the temper- 
ance movement, as no belter reason ia given than 
thai island, (or, as it ia Hbsnrfly written, tie anrf) 
witter won't mix. — But when J came » the next 
question and its answer, I Nt tbat patience ceastd 
to be » virtue. " Why an onion is like a piano " 
I* a qoery that a person of senubility wonjd he 
b)ow to propose ; bnt that in an educated com- 
mnniCy an individa^ could be found to answer it 
in these words, — " Because it smell odioos," 
i/dofi', it's melodions, — ia not credible, but too 
trne. 1 can show you the paper. 

Dear reader, I beg your pardon for tepeatinf 
aacb things. I know most conversalioQa reported 
in hooki are altogether above inch trivial detuli, 
bnt fblly will come up at every table m snrdy as 
pnrslain and chickweed and sorrel will come up in 
gardens. This young fellow ought to have talked 
philosophy, I know perfectly well ; but he did n% 

— be made jokes.] 

I am willing, — I sud, — to exercise your in- 
genaity in a rational and contemplative manner. 
—No, I do not proscribe certain forms of philo- 
sophical speculation which invoke an approach t« 
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ibe abBnrd or (be Indierona, tncb m 3'oa ma; find, 
for example, in the (olio of the RaTerend Father 
Ttiomaa Sanchez, in his Tamoua Disputations, 
" De Bancto Matrimonio." 1 will therefore torn 
this levitf of jours to profit bj reading you ft 
ihfmed problem, wrought out by my friend the 
Professor. 

THE DEACON'S MASTERPIECE: 
OR THE WOHSaitrcrL "OKR-HOaS KHAV." 

SaT« roa Ivvd of Xb.t TODderfuL ooft-hou ihA^, 



Scaring tbe puioa LdU Dti, 
FrtghtflDlDg people out of tbeir wilt, — 
Hato roa eTor beard of that, I uj I 

Semit««B hoddKd and llltr-fiTe. 

BouSr oM drone from the Qennui hln 

Bait Iho tBrth open and (nip ba down 

I>ft wiUioal ■ eealp b> lu crown. 

It wu on Lbe terrible EarltaqaaLe-day 

That tbe Deacon Sulibed tlie one-liou 

Now In baOdlng of obaliea, I tell ;od 1 
Tbere It alwaja tvmtiDktre a weaken 
la hub, tire, felloe. Id iprlng or thill, 
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Oolt, tbarwKbknce, — lurking lUII, 



So Itae Vucon lupiind nr the vilUg< Mk 
When he oould Bad Um Urongat uk, 
ThU could d'I be iplil nor bent dot broke,— 
TiaX wu tar e^okea and floor vA oiLls ■, 
He Ko( for iHlceiraad to Dwke the thUli | 
Ihe crossban were uh, (rom the itnlghlol I« 



BprlDg. lire, ule, nnd linchpin loo 
Btcel or the annt, bright sod blue 
^oroughbT&ce blaon-BbIn, Lhkk & 
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" BahuuD lEcrrldgi " th«T culled ll then. 
Elghl«9u hundred iuhI CwBiUy eexidb ; — ' 

Ihiny And forty at lut UTire, 



lo rul thm '■ DDtlilDg thu k»p« lU f HUh, 

THkr IL — Yoa <K velconw. — No 'itnctatrge. J 
FiisTOT NoTUBB, — th< Euthquke-daj. — 

Tben cmld n*t be, — for the Dtaooa^t ut 

That then wu p't a chance lor one In UJirt. 
Toi the wheel! irerc juet u Urong u the UiUli, 
And the Scnr iru ]u>t u sirens •■ tiis >U1i, 
Ana the panels Just u alrODg u the floor, 
And the vhippletree neither leie nor mere, 



And tprtnr u 
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He« coma tlM ■onilerful oiK-h«i gtur, 
Doiinibjirat Ulled, CUE neclied bay. 



T, and th«n a Ibrlll, 






Logic la logic. Hiu 'j III I Mr. 

1 tliink there is one habit, — I Niid to onr 

company a day or tivo alierwarda, — wolM thui 
(hat or punning. It is the gmdnal Babstilntion 
tf cant or slang terms for worda which trolf char 
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aii^teriEe liheir objects. 1 have koown ecTcnil icry 
g^enteel idiots whose whole vocabulary bad deli- 
quesced into some halMoscn expressioua. All 
things fell into one of two great categories, — f<ut 
or slow. Man's cliier end was to be a brick. When 
the great calamities of life overtook their tHenda, 
these last were spoken of as \m.\ig a good deal iM 
up. ftlne tenths c^ human existence were Bommed 
np in the single word, fare. These expreBsiona come 
to b« the algebruc symbols of minds whii^ have 
grown too weak or indolent to discriminate. They 
are the blank checks of intelltctaal baokroptcy ; — 
yon may All them np with what idea yoa like; it 
iD&kes no difference, for there are no fiindi in the 
treasury upon which they are drawn. iSoUegM 
and good-ror-nothing smoking-ciube are the placM 
where these conversationd fungi ipring np most 
luxnrian^y. Don't think 1 undervnlne^ proper 
nse and application of a cant word or phrase. It 
adds piquancy to conversation, as a mnshroom 
doee to a sauce. But it is no better than a load- 
(tool, odioni to the sense and poisonoas 10 the in- 
tellect, when it spawns itseir all over tbe talk of 
men and youths capable of talking, as it some- 
times does. As we hear flash phraseology, it is 
commonly the dishwater from the washings of 
English dandyism, school-bo? or fall-grown, wrang 
oat of a tlircc-volnme novel which had sopped it 
ip, or decanted from tiie piutnred urn of Ur. Ver 
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dant Oreeo, and diluted to suit the provindal ell 

The joung fellow called John epote np 

iharply and said, it was ■■ rum " to hear me 
" pitchin' into fellers " for " goin' it in the slang 
line," nben I used all the Sash words myself jusl 
when I pleased. 

I replied with my nanal fbrbcaranre. — 

Certainly, to give up the algebruc symbol, be- 
eanse o or i is often a cover for ideal nihility, 
would be unwise. I hare heard s child laborine 
to express a certain condition, involving a hither- 
to undescribed sensation, (aa it supposed,) all of 
which could have been sufficiently ezpUined by 
the ptftidple — bored. I have seen a conntiy 
clergyman, with a one-stoiy intellect and a one- 
horse vocabatary, who has coDsnmed his valnable 
time (and mine) ft«ely, in developing an opinion 
of a brother-minister's discourse which would have 
been abundantly characterized by a peach-Jown- 
lipped sophomore in the one word — sUm. iAt 
us discriminate, and be shy of absolnte proscrip- 
tion. I am omniverbivorous by nature and irain- 
ing. Passing by such words as are poisonous, I 
can swallow most others, and vhcw such as 1 can- 
not swallow. 

Dandies are not good for much, but they an 
good for something. They invent or keep in 
tirculation those conversational blank checks H 
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spoken of. which inlellectDal capital- 
fsU may someliiiws find it worth their while (O 
borrow of them. Tbej are useful, 100, in keep- . 
ing up the ittandard of dress, which, but tot (hem, 
would deteriorate, eud become, what some old 
fools would have it, a matlcr-of convenience, nnd 
not of taste and art. Yes, I like dandies well 
enODgb, — on oae condition. 

What is that, sir? — said the divinitj'Stn- 

dent. 

That (hej hare pluck. 1 And that li«s at 

the bottom of all true dandyism. A little boji 
dieased up very fine, who pnia his Anger in his 
month and takes to crying, if other boys make 
fan of him, looks Teiy silly. Bnt if he turns red 
in the face and knot^ in the fists, and makes an 
example of the biggest of bis asswlants, throwing 
off his fine Leghorn and his thickly-buttoned jack- 
et, if necessary, (0 consummate the act of justice, 
his small toggery takes on the splendors of the 
crested helmet that frightened Astyanax. Yon re- 
member that the Duke said his dandy officers were 
his best olBcers. The " Snnday blood," the super- 
superb sartorial equestrian of our annual Fast- 
day, is not imposing or dangerous. But such icl- 
lows as Brumntel and D'Orsay and Byron are not 
to be snubbed quite so easily. Look out for " la 
miiti de fer sous le gant de velonrs," (which I 
Hialad in English the other day withont qoota- 
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tion-iDmrkj, thinking whether any tcanAant mikut 
would add ibis lo bii globe and roU in glur; witli 
it into the newspapers, — which he didn't do il, 
in the chsnniEig pleonum of the London hmgnnge, 
and thereTore 1 claim the sole merit of exposing 
the same.) A good manf powerful and dingtr- 
ous people have had a decided dash of dandyism 
about them. There was Alcibiades, the " cnried 
BOB of Clinias," an accomplished yoang man, but 
what would be called a " awell " in these dajs. 
There was Ariaioteles, a very distingniehed writer, 
of whom yon have heard, — a philosopher. In 
ihort, whom it took centnries lo leum, centuries 
to nnleara, anil is now going lo b^e a generation 
or more lo learn over again. K^ular dandy, tte 
was. So was Marcus Antonius; and though he 
lost hit game, ha played for big etakee, and il 
was n't bia dandyism that spoiled his chance. 
Fetrarca was not to be despised as a scholar or a 
poet, but he was one of the same sort. So was 
Sir Homphrey Davy; so was Lwd Palmerston, 
fomterly, if I am not forgetful. Yes, — a dandy 
is good for something as such ; and dandies such 
as I was JDEt spe^ng of have rocked this planet 
like a cradle, — ay, and left it swinging to this 
day. — Still, if I were yuu, I would n't go t« the 
tailor's, on the strengib of these remarks, and ran 
Dp a long bill which will render pockets a snper 
Baity in your next soil. Elegant "wudtur, tm 
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fit." A mui is bom a daudj, as he ia bom a 
poet. There are beads that can't wear bats ; 
there are necks tbac can't Ht cravats ; there are 
JawB that can't fill out collars — (Willis louch«d 
this last point in one of bis earlier ambrolypes, if 
I reinember rightij) ; there are toumarti nothing 
can bamanize, and movements nothing can sub- 
due to the gracious suavity or elegant hinguor or 
■tatelj sereuitj whicb belong 10 different styles of 
daudjism. 

We are fonniog an arislocraey, as you may ob- 1 
■erre, in this cooatry, — not a gmlid-Dei, nor a I 
jttr»diemo one, — but a da-Jaelo upper stratum o( | 
being, which floats over the turbid waves of com- 
mon life like tbe iridescmit film yon may have 
Been spreading over tlM water about oar wharvoi, 
— very splendid, though its origin may have been 
tar, tallow, train-oil, or other such unctuous com- 
ntodilies. I say, then, we are forming an aristoc- 
racy ; and, transitory as its individual lUe olUu 
is, it maintains itself tolerably, as a whole. Of 
ooorae, money is its comer-stone. Bnt now ob- 
serve this. Money kept for two or three genera- 
tions transforms a race, — 1 don't mean merely in 
manners and hereditary culture, but in blood and 
bone. Money buys air and sunshine, in which 
duldren grow up more kindly, of course, than in 
dose, back streets; it buys country-places to give 
(ham happy and healthy summers, good nureing. 
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good doctoring, and [he best cats oi beef and mut- 
ton. When (he Bpring-chickens come to market 

1 beg your pardon, — that is not what I was 

^in)|; to bpeak of. As the jonng ffemales of each 
(uccessive Eeawin come on. (be finest specimens 
among them, other things lieing equal, are apt to 
attract those who can nIRird the expensive luxury 
of beantj. The physical character of the dbki 
generation rises in consequence. It is plain that 
certain bmilies have in this way acquired an ele- 
vated type of face and figure, and that in a small 
cinle of city connections one maj sometimes find 
models of both sexes wliich one of the rural coon- 
ties would find it hard to match from all its town- 
ships pnC together. Because there is a good deal 
of running down , of degeneration and waste of 
life, among the richer classes, yon must not over- 
look the equally obvious fact I have just spoken 
of, — which in one or two generations more will 
be, I ^ink, much more patent than just now. 

The weak point in our chryso-aristocracj is the 
game 1 bare alluded to in connection with cbcap 
dandyism. Its thorough manhood, its high-caale 
gallantry, are not so manifest as the plate-glass of 
its windows and the more or less legitimate her- 
aldry of its coach-panels. It is very carious to 
observe of how small acconnt military folks are 
held among our Northern people. Our young 
men most gild their spurs, bat they need not win 
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Ihem. The equftt division of propert." k««p« the 
f oQDger sons of rich people above ihe necessitj 
of military eenice. Thus Che annj loses an ele- 
ment of refinement, and Che moneyed upper class 
forgets what it is (o count heroiam Binong its vir- 
taes. Still I don't believe in any aristocracy with- 
out piDck as its backbone. Ours may ahoir it 
irben the time comes, if it ever does come.i 

These United States famish the gre«te«t 

maiket for intellectual green fruit of atl the placa* 
in the world. I think so, at any rate. The de- 
mand for intellectual labor is so enormous and the 
market so (ax from nice, that yonng talent is apt 
to tare like unripe gooseberries, — get plocked to 
make a fool of. Tbink of a conntry which bnya 
eighty thoDsaud copies of the "Proverbial Philoii- 
ophy," while the author's admiring countrymen 
have been buying twelve thousand t How can one 
let his fruit hang in the sun until it gets folly ripe, 
while there are eighty thousand such hnngry 
mouths ready to Bwallow it and proclaim its prais- 
es t Consequently, there never was Bach a collec- 
tion of crude pippins and half-grown windfalls as 
our native literature displays among its fruits. 
There ore literary green-groceries St every corner, 
which will bay anything, from a button-pear to a 
pine-apple. It lakea a lon^ apprenticeship to train 
■ whole people to reading and writing. The 
temptation oi money and I'aine ii> too great for 
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•joang people- . Da 1 not rainember that gloriooi 

moment when Che late Mr. we won't eaj who, 

— editor of the we won't say what, offend me 

the sum of iftf cents prr donble^olumned qaurto 
page (br shaking my jonng boughs over his fools- 
cap apron "i Was it not an intoxicating vision of 
gold aai gloiy 1 I eboold doubtless have rerelled 
in il8 wealth and splendor, but for learning that 
the .4^ cmU was (o be considered a rbetorksl eio- 
bellishnMnt, and by no means a literal expression 
of past ^t or present intentioa. 

Beware of making your moral staple con- 
sist of the negative virtues. It is good to abstain, 
nod leach others to abstain, from all that is sinful 
or hurtful. But taaking a. buEtncis of it leads to 
emaciation of character, nnlesa one feeds largely 
also on the more nutritious diet of active sympa- 
thetic benevolence. 

1 don't believe one word of what yon are 

Mying, — spoke up the angular female in black 
bombazine. 

I am sorry you disbelieve it, madam, — I said, 
and added solU; to my next neighbor, — hut you 

The young fellow sitting near mo winked ; and 
the divinity 41 udent said, in an undertone, — Op- 

Your talking Latin, — said I, — reminds me of 
an odd tricL of one of my old )ulors. He read so. 
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mach of that language, ihU hii Gnglikb half tamed 
into il. He got caught in tovn, one hot ininmer, 
ia pretty close quarters, and wrote, or began 10 
write, a series of city paat«rals, Eclt^ues he 
called them, and meant 10 have pobliahed them by 
subscripdon. I remember £onie of his veries, if 
yoa want to hear them. — Yon, sir, (addressing 
myself to (he dirinity-atadent,) and all such aa 
have been throngh college, or what it the same 
(hing, receired on boao.ary legree, will nnderstand 
them without a dictioDar;. The old man had a 
gtCRt deal (o My about "tettioatioQ," as he called 
it, in opposition, aa one might say, to hibevatkm. 
Intramoral osiiTation, or town-life io tammer, he 
would tay, is a peculiar form of suspended exist- 
ence, or lemi-asphyxia. One wakes up (h)m it 
about the beginning of the last week in Sepiem- 
ber. This i« what I remember of his poem : — 



.ESTIVATION. 

At Urgtuiliiked Potnt, bgmylaU Lain TWCer. 
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Ts DM, Blu ! DO rndomu Tldoni anw 






1 hare lived bj the aea-ehore and by the 

mountains . — No, 1 am not going to saj which is 
best. Th& one where yonr place is is the best for 
jon. Bat this difference there is : you can do- 
Yon mnj have a hut, or know the owner of one, 
on the mo an Cain-side ; jou see a lig;fat hBif-way np 
its ascent in [he evening, and joa know there ia a 
borne, and yon might share it. Yon have DOted 
certain trees, perhaps ; yoa know the particular 
zone where the hemlocks look so black in Octo- 
ber, when the maples and tieeches have faded. All 
its reliefs and intaglios have electrotyped them- 
Relvea in ihe medallions that hang round the wall) 
of your memory's chamber. — The sea remembers 
nothing. It is Teline. It licks yonr feet,— its 
huge flanks purr very pleasantly for yon ; but it 
wilt crack yonr bones and eat yon, for all that, and 
wipe the crimsoned tbam &om its jaws as if noth- 
ing had happened. The mountains give their lost 
children berries and water; the sea mocks iheit 
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thint and lets them die. Tbe mouDtuns hare a 
grand, itapiil, loveable tranqDilUt; ; tin Ma bM a 
faaciaating, CreacherouB intelliguice. Tbe moaD- 
tains lie about tike hage rummanti, tbeir broad 
Dai&e awful to look apon, but aafe to handle. Tbe 
•ca unootbs ita eilver icales, until 70U cannot see 
their joints, — bat tbeir sbining is that of a make's 
belly, after ill. — In deeper ioggestiveneaa I And 
» great a diBbrence. The monn tains dwarf man- 
kind and fbiBehorten the pn>ceaBion of its long 
generations. The sea drowns oat hnmanitj and 
time ; it has do sympath; with either ; br it be- 
longs to eternity, and of that it lings ita monoto- 
nona song for ever and ever. 

Yet I ahould love to have ft little box by the 
tea-shore. I should love to gaze oat on tbe wild 
feline element from a front window of my own, 
just as I should love to look on a caged panther, 
and see it stretch its shining length, and then cnri 
over and Up its smooth aides, and by and by begin 
10 lash itself into rage and show its white teeth and 
spring at its bar«, and howl the cry of il« mad, but, 
to me, harmless fury, — And then, — to look at it 
with that inward eye, — who does not love to shuf- 
fle off time and its concerns, at interrala, — to for- 
get who is President and who is Qovemor, what 
race ho belongs to, what language he speaks, 
which golden-headed nail of the fiimamcnt hia par- 
ticalBr planetary tystem Is hung apon, and listen 
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to ths greal liquid metronoma al it bemM ita Bol- 
I emn meaaore, steadilj swinging when the aolo or 
dnet or haman life b«g(ui, and to swing just a» 
I MeadiJy afUr the haman choruE*hae (Bed ont uid 

' man is a fbssil on its ehores f 

What shoold decide one, in chOMing a 

sQinmer residence? — Cons^tation, first of «I1. 
How much snow could jotx melt in aa hoar, ff 
j'on were planted in a hogshead of it ? Coitifbn 
is etsenlial to enjoyment. All sensitive people 
should remember that pereons in easj drcnmBtan- 
ces euff^ much more from cold in summer — that 
is, the warm half of the year — than in winter, or 
the other half. Yoa must cut your climate to 
your constitution, as much as jom- clothing to 
your shape. After this, consult your taste and 
convenience. But if yoa would be happy in Berk' 
shire, yon mast cairy mountains in your biain , 
and if you would enjoy Nahaot, yon must have an 
ocean in your sonl. Nature plays at domlnoe 

j with you ; you must match her piece, or she will 

I nerer give it op to yoa. * 

The schoolmistress said, in a rather nris- 

chievoBS way, that she was afhkid some minds or 
soul) voald be a little crowded, if they look in Ilie 
Bocky Honaiains or the Atlantic. 

Have yon ever read the little book called "The 
Stars and the Earth?" — s^d I. — Have yon seen 
the Declaration of Independence photographed it 
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B snrfice that « fly's foot noa\A corer 1 The forms 
or coaditioDS of Time and Space, as Kant will UA\ 
you, are nothing in themselves, — only our way 
>f looking at thing*. Ton lire right, I think, 
however, in recogniiing the idea of Space at b«. 
ing qniu as applicable 10 miiida as to the outer 
wm'td. Every nan of reflection ia vaguely con- j 
scion* of Ml imperitctly-defined cinje which is : 
drawn aboat bia inidlect. He hai ■ perfectly 
clear sense that the fragments of his iniellectual 
circte include the carves of many other minds of 
which be ia d^iiant He often reiwgniEes theae 
as maoitestly concentric with his own, but of less 
Tsdiua. On Che ot^er hand, when we find a por- 
tion of an arc ou the outside of our own, we say 
It tnUraedt onrs, but are very slow to confesa or to 
■ee that it circiuiucrt6« it. Every now ami then a 
man's mind is stretched bj anew idea or senaation, 
and nerer shrinks back to its former dimensions. 
Aftw looking at the Alps, I fslt that my mind bad 
been stretched beyond the limits of its elasticity, 
and flited so loosely on my old ideas of space that 
I had to spread these to flt it. 

If I thought 1 Bbould ever see Ute AJps i 

— said the schoolmistress. 

Perhaps you will, some dme or ottter, — I sud. 
It is not very likely, — she answered. — I have 
had one or two opportunities, but I had rather be 
Mything than governess in a rich family. 
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of so man; gentle, sweet natareg, bom to « 
nesB, and mostlj dying before their time, — 
cannot help tbinking that the haman race 
out singing, like the swan in the uld slorj. 
Freneh poet, Gilbert, wbo died at the Hotel TuM 
at the uge of twenty-nine, — (killed by a key I 
his throat, which be had swalioired when deliriol 
in consequence of a Gill,) — thia poor Tellow w 
a very good example of the poet by eitc 
slbility. I found, the other day, that some of li 
lilerarif friends had never heard of him, tbonghl 
suppose few educated Frenchmen do 
the lines wbich he wrole, a week before his dea 
upon a mean bed in the great hospital of Paris. I 



You remember the same thing in other v 
somewhere in Kirke While's poems. It L 
burden of the phtintive songs of all these s' 
albino-poets. " I shall die and be forgotten, a 
the world will go on just as if I had ne 
— and yet bow I have loved ! how I have longe 
how I have aspired ! " And so singing, i 
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[Proud, too, f oa little soA'Voiced vomao ! Well, 
I can't say I lite you any the ivor«e for iL How 
long will school- keeping take to kill you ? Ii it 
possible the poor thing works with her needle, 
too ? 1 don't like those marks on the side of her 
forefinger. 

ToMuu. ChamoaDi. Mont Blanc in full view. 
Figures in the for^round ; two of them standing 

apart ; one of them a gentleman of oh, — ah, 

— yes! the other a lady in a white cashmere, 
leaning on his shoulder. — The ingenuoos reader 
will nndersland that this was an internal, private, 
personal, subjective diorama, seen for one instant 
on the background of my own consciousness, and 
abolished into black nonentity by the first qnestion 
which recalled me to actual lite, as suddenly as if 
one of those iron shop-blinds (which 1 always pass 
at dusk with a shiver, expecting to stumble over 
■ome poor bat honest shop-boy's head, just taken 
off by its sadden and unexpected descent, and left 
outside upon the sidewalk) had coma down in 
front of it " by the ran."] 

Should you like to hear what moderate 

wishes lifb brings one to at last "* 1 used to bo 
very ambidous, — wasteful, extravagant, and lux- 
urious in all my fancies. Read too much in the 
" Arabian Nights." Must hsve the lamp, — 
coald n't do without the ring. Exercise every 
morning on the brazen horse. Plump down into 
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ce»tlei as full of little milk-whiu princeBsea an a 
nett U of jouug sparrows. All lore me dearlj at 
t>DCe. — Channinf; idea of life, but too high-colored 
for the reality. I have ouigrowa all this ; m; 
tasle« have become exceedingly primitive, — a)- 
moat, perhaps, ascetic. We carrj happiness into 

oar condition, but mast not hope to find it there. 

I think yoD will be williog to hear some lines 

^hich embody the subdued and limited desires of 

my maturity. 

CONTENTMENT. 



dn Knet IhU h-ontg tbD son. 

an em labalK on tlin*. 

It UlDdghE cold tLcCorI dIw i 
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dune ■houM dKU Id ch««p Utin 
lood, bH>7 ■liki m oever dcu ;) - 
ro pwhapi I might drain 



An easy ^11 — wo, Ainj'.aTe — 
Pwhapg, (Or JuiH anglt ipurl. 
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HT UkBt -W/lI^ with TSB » 

{A PaTaUlaa$.) 
I Mn't uj jam bov mao; valka ilw aad I h*ii 
tikaa tog^thei bef on this one. I taoBd dw offset 
ot gxan; out every raorsiiig ww dccidedl; {btos 
abU on bei bealtb. Two pleasing dimplei, tba 
plaoea tax which were just marked when iha osaia, 
plaj»d, ihadow;, In h«r freHkemng oheeki n^eii 
the (miled and nodded Kood-manunc to »• i^o^ 
Ihe Hbool-hoiue iteph 
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I am ftfnid I did die greater part of tlie taUdn^- 
At BP7 rate, if 1 sboold try to report all that I 
nid during the first balf-doien walks ir« took 
together, I fear that I migbt receiTe a gentle hint 
from my frienda the publiahers, that a aeparMe 
Tolnme, at m; own risk and expense, ironld ba 
the pn^r method of blinking them before the 
pnbHe. 

1 would hare a woman aa tme aa Death. 

At the &nt real lie vbioh woAs ftran the heart 
oatward, aha should be tenderl; chlorafimned into 
a better world, where she ean have an a^el for b 
IforemeM, and feed on strange fruits whioh «>>' 
make her all orer again, even to her bonea aod 
mairov. — Whether gifted with the aoeident of 
beaaty or not, she shonld have been moulded in 
the roae-red olsy of Lore, before the braath of lite 
made a moviiig mortal of her. Lore-c^taoity it a 
congenital endowment ; and I think, after a while, 
one gets to know the warm-hoed natnras it be- 
longa to from tiie pretty pipe-olay counterfeits of 
them. — Prond she may be, in the sense of respect- 
ing herself; but pride in the sense of contemnii^ 
others less gifted than herself deaerres the two 
lowest ciioles of avnlgar woman's Inferno, when 
llie poniahments are Small-pDZ and Bankruptcy. 
She who raps off the end of a brittle ccnrtesy, aa 
ODe breaks the tip of an icicle, to bestow npon 
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recagniM, proeUiim ihe hct ihu dw comet not 
meTelj' of low blood, but of bftd blood. Con- 
Bckiiuneas of unquestioned position makes people 
gtactou* in proper measure to all ; but if & woman 
«nn on airs with bcr real equals, she has same- 
thing aboDt herself or her family she is ashamed 
of, or onght to be. Middle, and more than mid- 
dle-aged people, wbo know lamily histories, gen- 
erally see through it. An offidal ot standing was 
rude to me once. O, that is the maternal grand- 
fiidier, — said a wise old friend to me, — he was a 
boor. — Better too ffew words, from the woman 
we lore, than too many : while she is silent, Na- 
ture is working for her; while she talks, she is 
working for herself. — Loye is Bparingly soluble in ; i ■ 
the words of men ; therefore they speak much of i 
it; but one syllable of woman's speech can dis- 
solve more of it than a man's heart can hold. 

Whether 1 said any or all of these things 

to the schoolmistress, or not, — whether I stole 
them out of I^ord Bacon, — whether I cribbed 
them from Baliac, — whether I dipped chem from 
the ocean of Tupperian wisdom, — or whether I 
have JDst found them in my head, laid there by 
that solemn fowl. Experience, (who, according to' 
my obserralion, cackles opener than she drops ' 
real live eggs,) I cannot say. Wise men have' 
laid more (bolish things, — and foolish men, I 
lon't doubt, have said as wise things. Anyhow, 
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the Bchoolmiatieu and I had [deaaut walk! and 

tang talks, all of which I do not feel boDDl lo 

Yon are a Btninfer to me, ma'un. — I 

doii't doubt yon would like to know all I said 
to the BchoolmisireM. — I sha'n't do ii ; — I had 
ratbcr get the pnbUihers (o retarn the mone; yon 
bare inveEtMl in these paees. Be«iileB. J hare for- 
goCten a good dwU of ic I ehall tell only what I 
like of what I remember. 

My idea wai, ia the first place, to search 

ODt the picturesque spots which the city atbrd* a 
light of, to those who hare eyee. I know a good 
many, and it was a pleasure to look at tbm in 
company with my young friend. There were the 
ahrnbe and flowers in the Franklin Place IVont- 
3-arda or borders; Commerce is just putting his 
granite foot npon them. Then there are certain 
small seraglio-gardens, into nhich one can get a 
peep through the crevices of high fences, — one in 
Myrtle Street, or at the bnck of it, — here and 
there one at the N'orth and South Gnda Then the 
great elms in Essex Street. Then the stately 
horae-chestnuts in that vacant lot in Chambers 
Street, which hold their outspread hands over 
your head, (as I said in niy poem the other day,) 
and look as if they were whispering, " May grace, 
mercy, and peace be with you I " — and the rest of 
that benediction. Nay, there are certain patcbei 
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•r ground, wfaicb, hariog lun neglected for a time, 
Nauire. who aIwajb btu b«r packets full of aeeili, j 
and holes in all her pockets, has covered with han- 
grj plebeian growths, which fight for life with each 
other, nnm some of them get broad-leaved and 
•Dcculent, and ;oa have a coarse Testable tapes- 
try which Raphael would not have disdained to 
spread over tin foreground of his masterpiece. 
The Profess(» ptelendi that be found such a one 
IB Charles Street, which, in its dare^vil impD' 
denoa of rangh-and-lumble vegetation, beat the 
pretty-bebaved Bower-beds of the Public Garden 
as ignomioiongly as a group of young tatterde- 
malions placing pi[cb-and-to3£ beats a row of Son- 
daj-Bchool boya wilb their teacher at their head. 

Bat then tlie Professor has one of his burrows 
in that r^on, and puts everything in high colots 
relating to it. Thai is bis way about everything. 

1 hold any man oheap, — be said, — of whom 

nothing stronger can be iitiered than that all hii 

gBBBB are swans. How is thai, Frofessorl — 

said I ; — I should have set you down for one of 

that sort. Sir, — said he, — I am proud to say, 

that Mature has so fax enriched me, that I cannot 
own so Dinch as a diaJc withont aedng in it as p^e^ 
ty a swan as ever swam the basin in the garden 
ef tlie Luxembourg. And the Professor showed 
the whiiee of his eyes devoutly, like one reinraing 
Sianks after a dinner of many courses. 
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I don't know anything sweeter than this leakinK 
in of Nature through all the cracke in Ihe walls 
and Soore of citiea. Yon heap up a million totis 
of hewn rocka on a square mile or two of earth 
which was green once. The trees look down from 
the hillsiiies and aak each other, as the; Bland on 
tiptoe, — " What are these people about % " Aad 
the small herbs al their feet look np and whisper 
hack, — " We will go and see." So the small lierba 
pock themselves up in the least possible bundles, 
<nd wait nntil the wind steals (o tbem at night 
and whispers, — "Come with me." Then they 
go eofCl/ with it into the grttt city, — one ti> a 
cleft in the pavement, one to a spout on the roof, 
one to a seam in the marbles over a rich gentle- 
man's bones, and one to the grave without a stone 
where nothing but a man is buried, — and there 
they grow, looking down on the generations of 
men from mouldy roof><, looking np from between 
the less-trodden pavements, looking out through 
iron cemetery-railings. Listen to them, when 
there is only a light breath stirring, and yon will 
hear them saying lo each other, — " Wait awhile 1 " 
The words rnn along the telegraph of those nar- 
row green lines that border the roads leading from 

I the city, nntil they reach the slope of tbe hilU, and 
the trees repent in low murmurs to each other, — 
« Wail awhile 1 " By and by the flow of life in 

, the streets ebbs, and tbe old leafy inhabitants — 
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the im&llBr tribes alwa^i in front — saunter in. 
one by one, very careless seemingly, but very le- 
uacioaa, nntil tbey swarm so tbat [he ijreat stones 
gipe from each other with the crowding of Ihcir 
roots, and the feldspar begins to be picked out of 
the granite to find them food. At last the trees 
take np their solemn line of march, and never retit 
until they ha>e encamped in tbe nuirket-piace- 
Wait long enough and you will find an old doling 
oak hugging A huge worn bioct in its yellow un- 
dei^T^und arms ; that was the comer-etone of tho 
State-House. O, so patient she is, this imperturb- 
able flatare ! 

Let 09 cry I 

Bm all this has nothing to do with my walks 
and talks with the scboolmistress, I did not say 
that I would not uii yon sootething about them. 
Let me alone, and I shall talk to you more than I 
aught to, probably. We never tell our secrets to 
people that pamp for them. 

Booha we talked abont, and education. It wm 
ber doty to know something of these, and of conrse 
she did. Perhaps I was somewhat more learned 
than she, but I fonnd that the dlfierenca between 1 
her reading and mine was like that of a man's 
and a woman's dusting a library. The man flaps 
abont with a bnnch of feathers; the woman goes 
to work softly with a doth. She does not raise 
naif the dost, nor fill her own mouth and eyes 
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with it, — bat she goes into all the corners, and 
ntt«nds [o the leaves 09 much as the covers. — 
Books are the n^utiue pictures of thought, and the 
' more sen^tive the mind that receives their images, 
the more nicely the finest lines are reproduced. A 
wotnan, (of the right kind,) reading after a man, 
fblloivs him as Ruth followed the reapers of Boas, 
and her gleanings are often the liaest of the w%eat. 
Bat it was in talking of Lif^ that we came most 
aearlj- together, I thought I knew something 
about that, — that I coatd speak or write aboat 
it somewhat to the purpose. 

To take ap this fluid earthly being of oura aa a 
sponge sucks up water, — to be steeped and so^ed 
in its realities as a hide fills its pores lying seven 
years in a lan-plt, — to have winnowed every wave 
of it as a mill-wheel works up the stream that 
runs throi^h the flume upon its float-boards, — to 
have curled up in the keenest spasms and flattened 
out in the laxest languors of this breathing^ick- 
ness, which keeps certain parcels of matter nneasj 
fbr three or fonr scoi* j-eara, — to have fought all 
the devils and clasped all the angels of its de- 
lirium, — and then, just at the point when the 
white-hot passions hare cooled down to cherrj. 
red, plunge onr ^tperience into the ic&«old stream 
of some human langaage or other, one might 
think woald end in a rhapsody with something 
of spring and temper in it. All this I thought 
my power and province 
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The Bchootmiiti'est liad tried lift, too. Once in 
ft whils ona meeia with & single wul gremler iImo 
all Che living pagoant which paaee* before it. Ai 
diB pale aatronomer siti in hia Btadj with *ailk«l 
tjr* vul thin fingers, and weighs Uranns or Ifeo- 
taM aa in a balancs. m> there are meek, slight wo- 
men who have weighed all which this planeCarj 
Hfe oaa oBer, and hold it like a bawble in t^e palm 
of their ^nder hands. This was one of them. 
Fortune bad left her, sorrow had bapdied her; 
the Tontine of labor and the loneliness of almost 
fiisndlesa citj life were before her. Yet, as I 
locked upon her tranquil face, gradnally r^ain- 
ing a cheerfulness which was often sprightly, as 
■he itecame interested in the various m&tters we 
talked about and places we visited, I eaw that eye 
and lip and every ahiiUng lineament were made 
(or love, — DQConaciouB of their sweet office as 
yet, and meeting the cold aspect of Duty with the 
nalntal graces which were meant fbr the reward 
of nothing less than lia Grant Fassion. 

1 never addressed one word of love to the 

■choolmistresB in the course of these pleasant 
walks. It seemed Co me thac we talked of every- 
thing bnt love on Uiat particular morning. There 
WBa, perhaps, a little more timidity and hesitancy 
on ntj part than I have commonly shown among 
DOT people at the boarding-house. In foci, I con- 
sidered myself the master at the breakfosc-lable; 
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but, lomebow, I conld not command tajt^t just 
then so well aa usual. The trnth is, I had lecured 
a pasBBge to Liverpool !□ the gteamer whicJi wai 
to leave at noon, — with the condition, however, 
of heing released in case circumstances occaired 
to detain me. The schoolmistress knew nothing 
about all thii, of conme, as jet. 

It w|s on the Common tbnt we were walking. 
The maU, or boalevard of our Common, voa know, 
bos vanons branches leading- Irom it in diflerent 
directions. One of these runs down from oppo- 
site J07 Street eonthward across the whole length 
of the Common to Boylsion Street. We called it 
the long path, and were fond of it. 

I felt very weak indeed {thongh of a tolerably 
Tobnst habil) as we came opposite the head of this 
path on that morning. I think I tried to speak 
twice without making myself distinctly audible. 

At last i got ont the qneation, Will you take 

the long path with me ? Certainly, — said the 

schoolmistress, — with mnch pleasare. Think, 

— I said, — before yon answer ; if yon take the 
long path with me now, I shall interpret it that 

we are to part no more 1 The schoolmistress 

stepped back with a sudden movement, as if an 
arrow had struck her. 

One of the long granite blocks used as seats was 
hard by, — the one yon may stilt see close by the 
GingbMne. —— Pray, ut down, — I said. — — 
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N'o, no, >he u»wered, Mftl;^) — I "'ill '"*"' ^be 
\mg path with joa 1 

The old gentleman who sits opposite met 

03 walking, arm ia arm. about the middle of the 
long path, and Mid, vor/ charmingl;, — " QooJ 
auroing, m; deut ! " 
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"Sf^FSR DU> not think it probable that I shoald 
^SuK bsve a great mnD; more talks with oar 
gtfj^ utmpany, and therefore 1 waa anxious 
■ ^ ^ 10 get as niDch aa I coald into every 
con venation. That is the reason wh; you will 
And Bome odd, miscellaneous facu here, which I 
wished Co tell at least once, as I should not have 
a chance to tell them habituallj, at onr breakfast- 
table. — Wo 're very free and easy, you know ; wa 
don't read what we don't like, Onr pariBh is so 
large, one can't pretend to preach to all the pens 
at once. One can't be all the lime trying to do 
the best of one's best ; if a company works a ateam 
fire-engine, the fii«mcn need n't be straining them- 
selves all day to sqoirt over the top of the flag- 
stafT. Let them wash some of those tower-story 
windows a little. Besides, there is no use in our 
quarrelling now, as yon will find out when you 
get through this paper.) 

Travel, according to my experience, does 

not exactly correspond to the idea one gels of it 
out of most books of travels, I am thinking of 
travel as it waVwhen I made the Grand Toue 
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Mpaelally in Italy. Memory is a mt; om finds H 
toll of fiili when he takes it fnnn the biook ; bat 
a dozen miles id water haTs mn throngh it wilhaat 
sticking. I can pnive some tacts alrant ttavelling 
by a sta? or two. "nieTe are oertun principle* 
to be aasomed, — inch as these : — He who is car- 
ried by hranea most deal with rogfoes. — To-day's 
dimier anbtends a laig^ visual angle than yester- 
day's revelation. A mote in my eye is bi^er to 
me than t^ biggest of Dr. Qould's private plan- 
ets. — Erery ti^veller is a self-taog-ht entumiJi^fiat. 
— Old jokes an dynamometeiB of ineDtal tenmon ; 
an old joke tells better among frieoda travelling 
XYiaa at home, — which showg tliat their minds 
are in a state of diminialied rather than increased 
vitality. There was a story about ' ' Btrahps to 
yonr pahnla," which was vastly funny to us fel- 
lows, — on the mad from Milan to Venice. — Cct- 
lam non aaimam, — travellers change their guineas, 
bnt not iJieir cliBrsoters- The bore is the same, 
eating dates under the cedars of Lebanon, as over 
a plate of baked beans in Beacon Street. — Parties 
of travellera have a morbid instinct for "eatalh 
lishing raws ' ' upon each other. — A man shall mt 
down with his friend at the foot of the Qreat Pyr- 
amid and they will take up the question they had 
been talking about under "the great elm," and 
forget all about Eg<«pt. When I wsa crossiDg tlie 
Po,.we were all fightii^ about the propriety of one 
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fellow's (eiltng another that his argument was ah- 
turd; one maintunnig tt to be a perfectly admis- 
fliblc logical term, as proved by the phrase " te- 
dactio ad absnrdnnt " ; the rest badgering him ss 
a converaational bully. Mighty little we troubled 
onrsclvos for Padas, the Po, " a river brondcr and 
more rapid than the Khonc," and the times when 
Hannibal led his grim Africans to its banks, and 
his elephants thrust thi^r trunks into the yelloi* 
waters over which that pendulum ferry-boat was 
swinging back and forward every len minutes ! 

Here aie some of those rcminiscencea. with 

momU prefixed, or annexed, or implied. 

Lively emotions very eoramonly do not strike 
us full in front, but obliquely from the side ; a 
scene or incident io umfrew often aficcts us more 
than one in fall costume. 

" Ii (till the mlghtr owan ! ~ li ttaii in r " 

says the PrinceBS in Gebir. The rush thit shoald 
have flooded my soul in the ColisoDm did not 
come. But walking one day in the fields about 
. the city, 1 stumbled over a fragment of broken 
' masonry, and lo I the World's Mistress in her 
Bione gitdle — alia maiia Bonm — rose before me 
and whitened my cheek with her pale ehadow u 

1 used very often, when coming home from my 
Burning's work at one of the public institutioni 
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of Paris, to slop in at tho dear old church of St. 
Etienne da HodL The tomb of St. Genevieve, 
surrounded b; burniog caodles and votive ubleta, 
iras there ; the inaral tablet of Jacoboi Benignua 
Winalow was there; there was ft noUe orgaD with 
carved figures ; the pulpit was borne on the oaken 
xboalderi of a stooping Sanuon ; aod there was a 
uiarrdlons tuirctue like a coil of lace. Tbest 
thing* I mention from inemoiy, bat Dot alt of 
(hem together impressed me eo much ai an in- 
scription on a imall slab of marble fixed in one of 
the walls. It told how Ihia church of Sc Stephen 
was repaired and beautified in the jear 16**, and 
how, during the celcbraliou of its reopening, two 
girls of ^e pariah ^.^iet de la paroiax) fell from 
the ^erf, carrying a part of the balustrade with 
them, to tlie pavement, but by a miracle escaped 
nninjured. Two young girls, namelesa, hot real 
presenceg to my imagination, as much as when 
the; come fluttering down on the lilee with a 
crjr that oncscreamed the sharpest treble in the 
Te Deum. (Look at Carljle's article on Boswell, 
ind see bow he speaks of the poor young woman 
Johnson talked with in the streets one evening > 
All the crowd gone but these two •' lilies de la 
paioisse," — gone as utterly as the dresses they 
wore, as the shoes that were on their feet, as 
tbe bread sad meat that were in the market on 
ibat day. 



344 TiiS AUTOCRAT 

'■'■It. I ^''' '*'* S™*' historical events, but iha personal 
t-xlm^'-j '"ci*'^"^ that call up sing^le sharp pictures of 
,hH '^p! some human being in its pang or struggle, leach 
j OS most uearlj. I remember the platform at 
Berne, over the parapet of which Theobald Weia- 
i&pfli'a resldve borse sprung with him and landed 
him more than a hundred foet beneath in the 
lover [own, not dead, but Eorol; broken, and no 
longer a wild jontb, but God's servant irom that 
day forward. I have forgotten the famoas bears, 
and all else. — I remember the Percj lion on the 
bridge over the little river at Alnwick, — the 
leaden lion with bis tail stretched out straight 
lite a pump-handle, — and why i BecHase of the 
story of the village boy who must fain bestride 
the leaden tul, standing out over the water, — 
which breaking, be dropped into the stream far 
below, and was taken out an idiot for the rest of 
his life. 

Arrow-heads must be brought to a sharp ]>oinl, 
and the guillotine-axe must have a slanting edge. 
Something intensely human, narrow, and definite 
pierces to the seat of our sensibilities more readily 
than huge occurrences and catastrophes. A nail 
will pick a lock that deHes hatchet and hammer. 
'• The Kojal George " went down with all ber 
crew, and Cowper wrote an enqnisilely simple 
poem abont it; bat the leaf which holds it is 
smooth, while that which bears the lines on bis 
mother's portrait is blistered with fears. 
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M7 telling thsM recollections teta me lUnkiog 
ot otben of the aame kind which strike the inug- 
inaiiOD, especial; when one ia atill young. Ton 
remember the monnment in Devjiee market to the 
-woman icruck dead with a lie in her mouth. I 
MTer saw that, but it is in the books. Here ia 
one I never heard mentioned; — if anj of the 
" Note and Query " tribe can tall the atory, I 
hope the/ will. Where is this monnment? 1 
wfte riding on an English stage-coach when we 
passed a handsome marble colamn (as I remem- 
ber it) of considerable afze and pretensions. — 
What is that ! — I gaid. — That, — answered the 
coachman, — \» the hangman's piSar.^ Then he 
toM me how a man went oat one night, many 
years ago, to steal aheep. He caught one, tied its 
legs together, passed the rope over hia head, and 
started for home. In climbing a f^nce, the rope 
slipped, canghl him by the neck, and strangled 
him. Next morning he was found hanging dead 
on one aide of the fence and the sheep on tin 
other ; in memory whereof the lord of the manor 
caused this monument to be erected as a warning 
to all who love malton better than vjrtne. I will 
send a copy of thia record to bim or her who 
shall first set me right about this coLomn and 
Its locality.) 

And telling orer these old stories reminds mi 
that I have eomeihing which may interest archi- 
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iBEti and perbApi KHse otb«r pereom. I od** 
Mcended the ipira of Stngburg Cathedrsl, which 
ii the tugbeat, I ihink, in Europe. It u a sluft 
of stone flUgree-work, frightfully open, to that the 
guide pntfl hie ann* behind you to keep yon ttom 
blling. To climb it it a noonday nigbtmaie, 
and to thiak of having diabed it crisps a)l tbq 
fifty-six joints of one'* twenty digits. Whila I 
was ou it, " pinnacled dim in the inUuM inana," 
a strong wind was blowiug, and I ^t ini^ that 
tlie ipire vai nicking. It swayed back and fbr- 
waid like a stalk of ryb or a cato'-nine- tails (hnl- 
rnsh) with a bobolink on it. I mentioned it to 
the gnide, and he said that the spire did really 
swing back and tbrwaid, — I think he said some 
fteL 

Keep any Lne of knowledge ten yeara and eome 
other line will intersect it. Long afterwards I wag 
banting otit a paper of Dnmeril's in an old jonr- 
nal, — the " Hagazin Encjclop^ique " for Ptat 
frouUms, (1795,) when I stumbled npon a brief 
article on the vibrations of the spire of Strasbarg 
Cathedral. A man can shake it so that the move. 
nient shall be shown in a vessel of water nearly 
teven^ feet below the summit, and higher np the 
vibration is like that of an earthqnake. I have 
■een one of those wretched wooden spires with 
which we very shabbily finish eome of oar stone 
charcbes (thuiking thai the lidlese bine e|ye ol 
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bMven cannot Idl the connieriM we tiy to pan 
on It) swintiing like a reed in a nind, but one 
woold hardl; tbiok or such a thing's happening in 
• (tone spire. Does the Bunker-HiU Honument 
bend in the blut lik« a blade of gnu 1 1 lup. 

You see, of course, that I am talking in a cheap 
wRj ; — perhaps we will have some philosophy by 
and by ; — let me work out this tbin mechanica' 
vein, -r- 1 hare something more to say about trees. 
I have brought down this slice of hemlock to show 
yoD. Tree blew down in niy woods (that were) 
to IS52. Twelve feet and a half round, fair girtfi ; 
— nine feet, where I got my section, higher up. 
Thia ia a vredge, going to the centre, of the gen- 
eral ihape of a slice of apple-pie in a large and 
not opulent family. Length, aboat eighteen 
inchea. I have studied the growth of this tree 
by its rings, and it U cnrious. Three hundred 
and forty-two rings. Staried, therefbre, aboul 
1510. The thickness of the rings tells the rate al 
which it grew. For live or six years the rate was 
slow, — then rapid fbr twenty years. A little 
befbre the year 1550 it began to grow very slowly, 
and so condnned for about seventy years. In 
1620 it took a new start and grew fast until 1714, 
then for the most part slowly until 1786, wlien Jl 
started again and grew pretty well and unifonnly 
until within the last dozen years, when it seems to 
bare got on slopBishly. 
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Look here. Here are eome haman lives laid 
loott agajnat the periods of its growth, to whicb 
they coiresponded. This is Shakespeare's. The 
tree vaa seven inches in diameter when he viia 
bora ; ten inches when he died. A little less 
than len inches when Milton was bom ; seven- 
teen when he died. Then comes a long interval, 
and this thread marks oat Johnson's life, dnriog 
which the tree increased from twenty.two to twen- 
ty-nine inches in diameter. Here is the span of 
Napoleon's career ; — the tree does n't seem to 
have minded it. 

I never saw the man yet who was not startled 
at looking on this section. I have seen many 
wooden preachers, — never one like this. JIow 
much more striking would be the calendar count- 
ed on the rings of one of those awful trees which 
were standing when Christ was on earth, and 
where that brief mortal life is chronicled nith the 
stolid apathy of vegetable being, which remembers 
all human history as a thing of yesterday in its 
own dateless existence 1 

I have something more to say about elms. A 
relative tells me there is one of great glory in An- 
dover, near Bradlurd. I have some recollections 
of the former place, pleasant and other. (1 won- 
ier if the old Seminary clock strikes as slowly as 
it used to. My room-mate thought, when he first 
came, it was the bell tolling d«aths, and people*! 



.Coojlc 



OF THE BREAKFABT-TABlE. ^g 
ages, M they do in the couniry. He swore — . 
(miaucers' sons get so familiar with good words 
that tbey are apt lo haodle them csretesBly) — ' 
that the children were dying by ihe doien, of all 
ages, from one lo twelie, and ran off next day in 
recess, when it began to strike eleven, bat was 
caught befoie the clock got through elriking.] 
At the foot or " the hill," down in town, is, or 
was, a ^dy old elm, which was said to have been 
hooped with iron to protect it riam Indian toma- 
hawks, {Crrdat Hahnrmamtui,) and to have grown 
round its boops and buried tbem in its wood. Of 
coarse this is not Che tree my relative means. 

Also, I have a very pretlj letter from Norwich, in 
Conoeclicat, telling me of two noble elms which 
are to be seen in that town. One hundred and 
twenty-seven feet from bough-end to bough-end I 
What do jon say to that? And gentle ladies be- 
neath it, that love it and celebrate its praises J 
And that in a town of such supreme, audacious, 
Alpine loveliness as Norwich 1 — Only the dear 
people there must learn lo call it Norridge, and 
not be misled by the mere ocddent of spelling. 

NorwieA. 

Porrfmonlh. 

Cincinnatai. 
What a sad picture of oor civilization 1 

I did not speak to yon of the great tree on what 
sied to be the Colman farm, in DeerfieW, simply 
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becsniG I had not leeo it (br manj years, md ilitl 
not like lo trast mj Tccollcctioo. Bat I had it ia 
memury, and even noted down, as one of the finest 
trees in symmeiry and beauty 1 bad ever seen. I 
hare received a document, signed by two cidtens 
of a neighboring town, cariiQcd by the postmaatei 
and a selectman, and these again corroborated, 
reinforced, and sworn to by a member of tbiU 
extraordinary college-class to which it is tfae good 
fortune of my triend tbo Professor to belong, who, 
though he has fimna-l^ been a member of Con- 
gnas, is, I believe, fully worthy of confidence. 
Tbe tree " girts " eighteen and a half feet, and 
spreads over a hundred, and is a real beauty. I 
hope to mc«t my friend uodcr its broncbee ^t ; 
if we don't have "youth at the prow," we will 
have " pleasure at the 'elm." 

And just now, again, I have got a letter abont 
soma grand willows in Maine, and another about 
an elm ul Waylaod, but too late for anything but 
thanks.' 

[And this leads me to say, that I have received 
a groat many communications, in prose and verse, 
since T began priming these notes. The last 
came this very morning, in the shape of a neat 
and brief poem, from New Orleans. I could Dot 
make any of them public, though sometimes ro- 
quested to do so. Some of them have given lua 
great pteasurb, and eucooi^od me to believe 1 
' fioM V. 
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bad n-iends wboM faces I had nover aeea. If yon 
kre pleased wilh anything ft wriler aays, and 
doubt nheihcr to tell him of il, do not heeitBte ; 
a. pleasant word U a cordial 10 one, wbo perhaps 
Chinks he is tiring you, and bo becomes tired 
himself. I parr very loud over a good, hoaest 
letter that says pretty things to me.J 

Sometimes very young peisom send com 

monications which they want forwarded to edi- 
tors ; and these young persona do not always 
leem lo have right conceptions of these same edi- 
tors, and of the public, and of themselvee. Here 
Is a lener I wrote lo one of these yonng folks, 
but, on the whole, thonght it t>eet not to send. 
It is not fair to single out one for snch sharp 
advice, where there ate hundreds that are In 
need of it. 

Dbar 8i», — Ton seem to be somewhat, but 
HOC a great deal, wiser than I was at yonr age. 
t don't wish to be understood as saying too much, 
for I think, without committing myself to any 
opinion on my present stale, that I was not a 
Solomon at that ati^ of development. 

You long to " leap at a single bound into celeb- 
rity." Nothing is so commonplace as to wish to 
be remarknble. Fame usually comes to tbose 
Tho are thinkini:; about something else, — very 
•arely to those who aay to themselves', " Go to. 
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DOW, let DB be It celebrated individual t" The~ 
struggle fur fame, as sncb, comiaonly ends ia 
notorietj; — ihac ladder ia easy to climb, bnt it 
leada to the pillury wbicli is crowded with fools 
who conld not hold tbeir tongues and roguea wbo 
could not hide their tricks. 

IT you bave the conscioosness of genius, do 
BomethiDg to show it The norld u pretty quick, 
now-a^laya, to catch the flavor of true originalitj ; 
if you write anything remarkable, the magazines 
and newspapers will find you out, as the school- 
boys find out where the ripe apples Mid pears are. 
Produce anylbing really good, and an iuielligent 
editor will jump at it. Don't flatter yourself that 
any article of yours ia rejected because you at« 
unknown to fame. Nothing pleases an editor 
more than to g« anything worth having from a 
Dew hand. There is always a dearth of really 
flue articles for a first-rate journal; for, of a hun- 
dred pieces received, ninety ate at or below the 
aea-level ; some have water enough, hut no head ; 
some head enough, but no water; only two or 
three are from full reservoirs, high ap that hill 
which 19 so hard to climb. 

You may have genius. The contrarj ia of 
course probable, but it is not demonslrated. If 
you have, the world wants yon more than yon 
want it. It has not only a desire, but a passion, 
Ibr every spark of genius that shows itself among 
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as ; tbore is not ■ bull-calf in our nationul pasture 
Ibat con bleat a rhyme but it is ten to one, among 
hU fneodj, and no takers, that ha is the real, 
i^nuiaG, no-mistake Osiris. 

Qlt'eA ce qu'ii a fait f What bos he done ! 
That was Napoleon's test. What bave you done^ 
Turn up the faces of yoar piccure-cards, my boy 1 
You need not Piake mouths at tbe public because 
it has not accepted jon at your own fancy-valo- 
ation. Do the prettiest thing you can, and wait 

For the verses yon send me, I will not say tbey 
are hopeless, and I dare not affinn that they show 
promise. I aia not an edilor, but I know the 
standard of some editors. You must not expect 
to " leap with a single bound " inio tbe society of 
those whom it is not flattery to call your betters. 
When •' The Pactolian " has paid you fbr a copy 
of rerses, — (I can furnisb yon a list of allilcr- 
atire signatures, beginning with Annie Aureole 
and ending with Zue Zenith,) — when "Tbe 
Rag-bag" has stolen your piece, after carefully 
scratching your name out, — when " Tlia Nut- 
cracker" has thought you worth shelling, and 
Strang the kernel of your cleverest poem, — then, 
and not till then, yon may consider the presnmp- 
Uoo against you, from the fact of your rhyming 
tendency, as called in question, and let our friends 
itear Irotn you, if you think it worth while. Yoa 
13 
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maj' poaaiblf think me too candid, aod even ao- 
euse me of incivility ; bat let me assnre yon tbat 
I am not half %o plain-spoken as Natare, nor half 
so rude as Time, If jon prefer the Jong jolting 
of pnhlic opinion to the gentle toach of friendBhip, 
try it like a man. Only remember this, — that, 
if a bushel of potatoes ia shaken ia a markct^cait 
without springs to it, Ibe small potatoes alwa^ 
get lo the bottom. Believe we, etc., etc 



I always think of verse- writers , when 1 atn in 
^<B Tein ; ft>r these are b; far the most exacting, 
eager, self- weighing, restless, querulous, unreason- 
able literary persons one is like to meet with. Is 
a young man in the habit of writing verses t 
Then the presumption is that he is an inferior 
]n;rson. For, look you, there are at least nine 
chances in ten that he writes poor verses. Kow 
the habit of chewing on rhymes without sense and 
soul to match them is, like that of using any other 
narcotic, at once a proof of feebleness aild a debil- 
itating agent. A young man can get rid of the 
presumption agiunst him afforded by his Writing 
verses on!y by convincing ns that they are versA 
worth writing. 

All this eounda bard and rougb, but, observe, 
it ia not addressed to any individual, and of conr^ 
does not refer to any reader of these pages. I 
would always treat any given yonng person pas*- 
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ing UuroDgh the meEeoric ihowera which rain down 
OD the brief period of adolescence with ^^reot ten- 
demeu. God forgire ua if we ever speak harablf 
to young creatures on the strength of these nely 
truths, and eo, sooner or Inter, smile some tender- 
souled poet or poetess on the lips who might hare 
Bang the world into sweet trances, had we not 
silenced the matin-song in its first low breathings 1 
Just as my heart yearps oier the unloved, jost so 
it sorrows fbr the ungifted who are doomed io tbe 
pangs of an andeceived self-estimate. I have al- 
ways tried to be gentle with the most hopeless 
cases. My experience, however, has not been en- 
couraging. 

X. Y., at. 19, a cheaply-go^up youth, 

with narrow jaws, and broad, bony, cold, red 
hands, having been laughed at by the girls in his 
Tillage, and " got the mitten " (pronounced mit- 
liu) two or three times, falls to souling and con- 
trolling, and joulhing and truthing, in the nows- 
papers. Senda me some strings of verses, candi- 
dates for the Orthopedic Infirmary, all of them, 
in which I learn for the millionth time one of tbe 
following facts; either that something about a 
chime is sublime, or that something about lime is 
sublime, or that something about a chime is con- 
cerned with time, or tlmt something about a 
thyme is sublime or concerned with lime or with 
a chiow. Wishes my opinion of tbe some, with 
tirice as to his future course. 
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What (hall I do abow it f Tell blm tba whcrf* 
troth, and send him a ticket of admiHion to th« 
InsliCution for Idiols and Feeble-minded Yoath ? 
One doe» n't like to be cruel, — and yet one hates 
to lie. Therefore one softens down the nglj cen- 
tral fact of ilonkeyism, — recominendB t\aAy of 
good nkodels, — that writing Terse sbonid be an 
incidental ocenpation only, not inlerferini; with 
the hoe, the needle, (he lapstone. or the ledger, — 
and, above all, that there ehould be no harr; in 
printiag what ia writiea. Not the teast use in all 
this. Tbo poetatier who baa tasted type U done 
tot. He ii like the man who has once been a 
candidate for the Presidency. He feeds on the 
madder of hii delnsion all his days, and his very 
bone* grow red with the glow of hia foolish fancy. 
One of tlieie yoang brain* is like a bunch of 
India cracken ; once touch lire to it and it is best 
to keep hands off until it has done popping, — if 
it ever stops. 1 have two letters on file ; one is a 
pattern of adalation, the other of imperii nenea. 
Hy reply to the first, containing the best advice 
1 could give, conveyed in courteous language, had 
brought ont the second. There was some sport 
in this, but Dalneas Is not commonly a game fiiili, 
and only sniks after he is struck. Ton may set 
it down as a truth which admits of few exceptions, 
that those who ask your opinion really want yout 
ftaiu, and will be contented with nothing leaa. 
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There ii ABOther kind of ipplicatian to which 
edilors, or those supposed to have aix-ess to them. 
are liable, and which often proves trj'ing and 
painful. One is ajipcalcd lo in behalf of some 
person in needj circnmslanccs who Irishes to 
make a living hj the pen. A mannscript acixiin- 
panying the letter is offered for publication, Jt 
is not commonl; brilKanl. too ollcn lamcnt^ly 
deficient. If Rachel's saying is true, that ■< for- 
tune is the nKBSnre of intelligence," then poverty 
is evidence of limited capacity, which it toofte- 
qaently proves to be, notwithstanding a noble 
exception here and there. Now an editor is a 
person nnder a contract with the public to fbrnish 
them with the beet things he cnn affbrd fur his 
money. Charity shown by the publication of an | 
inferior article woald be like the generosity of 
Clande Duval and the other gentlemen highway- 
men, who pitied the poor ao much Ihoy robbed 
the rich to hare the means of relieving them. 

Though I am not and never was an editor, I 
Itnow something of the trials to which they are 
submitted. They have nothing to do but to de- 
velop enormous calluses at every point of contact 
with authorship. Tbair business is not a matter 
of sympathy, but of intellect. They mnst reject 
the unfit productions of those whom they long to 
befViend, because it would be a profligate charity 
ID accept them. One cannot bum his honae downl 



THE AUTOCRAT 
n the hands even ot the fttherless and Uw 



Yoo b«¥e n't heard about my friend the 

Profeesor'a first experiment in Che use of antes- 
thettcs. hHve you 1 

He was mightily pleased with the reception of 
that po«m of his about the chaiae. He spoiie to 
me once or twice about another poem of similar 
character he wanted to read me, which I told him 
I wonld listen to and criticise. 

One day, after dinner, he came in with his face 
tied up, looking very red in the cheeks and heavy 
about the eyes. — HyV'je ? — ho Baid, and made 
for an arm-chair, in which he placed first hie hat 
and then bis person, going smack ihrongh the 
crown of the former, as neatly aa they do the trick 
at the circus. The Professor jumped at the ex- 
plosion as if he had sat down on one of those 
small calihmp* our grandfaihers used to sow round 
■ in the grass when there were Indians about, — 
iron stars, each raj a rusty thorn an inch and a 
half long, — stick through moccasins into feet, — 
cripple 'em on the spot, and give 'em lodya"' in a 

f At the same lime he let olf one of those big 

'WonJs which lie ac the bottom of the best mao'i 

„ ^ .vocabulary, but perhaps never turn up in his lif^ 

Lit *^' |-1C« /ki-i-i.-, '-^j t-~t-f^ % f'n.—vi. kJCn^' 
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r— JDst as eTei7 tasa'i hair nag eUnd on end, bat | 

After he had got calm, he pulled ont a abeet or 
two of manuscript, together with a smaller scrap, 
on which, as he said, he had just been writing an 
iatrodaclioQ or prelude to the main performance. 
A certain SDepicion had come into my mind that 
tbe Professor was not quite right, which was con- 
firmed by the way he talked 1>bat I let lum be^n. 
This is the way he read it ; — 

Prdtide. 



— Fellah! keep aayln'," Well, mm that '■ 
Did It once, but cbha^ do it tirlcc" — 



Here 1 thought it necessary to interpose. — Pro- 
feBsor, — I said, — yon are inebriated. The style 
of what jou call your " Prelude " shows that it ivaa 
written under cerebral cxcitemenL Your articu- 
btjon ia confused. Yon have told rae three times 
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in succmaion, in eiBctly the «ame words, that 1- 
was [he odIj true friend jon had in the «»i1d that 
jaa would unbutton jour heart to. Yoa Btnel] 
distinctly and decidedly of spiriia. — I spots, and 
paused ; tender, but firm. 

Two large tears orbed themselves beneath the 
Professor's lids, — in obedience to the principle of 
grBvitation celebrated in that delicious bit of blad- 
dery bathos, " The i*y law that moulds a tear," 
with which the "Edinbui^b RoTiew" attempted 
to put down Master George Gordon when that 
young man was foolishly trying to make biouelf 
conspicuous. 

One of these tears peeped over the edge of the 
lid until it lost its balance, — slid an inch and 
waited tot reinfbtcements, — swelled ogiun, — 
rolled down a little further, — stopped, — moved 
on.-— and at last fell on the hack of the Profes- 
sor's hand. He held it up for me to look at, and 
lifted his eyes, brimful, till they met mine. 

I could n't stand it, — I always break down 
when folks cry in my face, — so I hugged him, 
and said he was a dear old boy, and asked him 
kindly what was the matter with him, and what 
made him smell so dreadfully strong of spirits- 
Upset his alcobol lamp, — be said, — end spilt 
the aJcohol on his legs. That was St. — But what 
had he been doing to get his head into such a 
•tAte ^ — hnd he really committed an excem? 



OF THE BBEAKFAST-TABLE. j«i 
Wliat wu the nstter * — Then H cam« ool that 
he had been taking chtoroforni to have a tooth 
ont, which had left him in a verj queer atmte, in 
which be had written the " Prelude " given above, 
and uader the influence of which be etiileotlf was 
Btill. 

I look the manuscript from his handi and read 
the ftillowing cuntinuation of the lines he had be- 
l^un to read me, while be miuWop for tiro or three 
nights' lost sleep as he best migbt. 

PARSON TCBELL'S LEQACY: 

OB, THE PBBSI dent's OLD AKM-CH&IK. 



kept is tbe Cottet* Uwn- 



(Oua or tall l»y>, perbBpi 
Died, ol oni kundrtd, j 
Ut took ludgiDf [or rain 



"OwnbRl! — Ounhn 



;oosic 
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Colkgvt red md Gaubon gnen. 



A kind •A hvbw it K 



BtchIh U» tfde of brlgln lidfeii. — 

SUdlag Dp lbs spukllng floor ; 

TlKD It «bt« Id Sow do Diore, 

Wmnderlng dI rrom ghore loBbsK 

WHh lU freight of golden en t 

— PleuiDt plue tor boya lo piny | — 

Betlcr kwp jonr girli swaj ; 

lleuM gFt rolL^ u pebbles do 

Whtch couDllMi fingering siTCi pursue 

\ With b*ut4li>ped pebblea of blood-red ib 



.Coosic 
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But h«T7, Slid wMe, uid dMp, *at gnod, — 
Wl fur Uh nwthtM o( llH iBnd, — 
CbleMuiUiH Sevall n aon tr> try in, 

— FsnoD TdrII brquauhed the uma 
To ■ ceniln atiideat, — Bum b; mme ; 

, "SaideSBltbuldsChilnMlunuidhoMe) 
Wb<D he dolh gndiiiug, then (o puH 
Ta y otdeet XiMili In r* Seohir CIuH. 
Od Pmfmeiit of ^— (rumbiE a cflrulu ram) — 

Bt to T> oldnl Senior next, 

And )M Kmift," — (Uiiu rniH U» text,)— 



Who gare him 
Ut conTe^ed 
And now Ihe r 



sd the chair la HiLi., 



He paid ode FOTItB 
Four got RoBimoN 
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And H the nm kept mlhertnc NIB 
nu iilbT the buttle of Bosker't HUl. 
— When pcper nsnej beouiw » Html 



(A.M. Id 'Ml I'nkwtieilirlihcan 

Thmajth the Trl'Diilil. — Hame not lktlt,^ 

TMn ptmn, Rtelmrdt, wm oflfered tbeo ^ 

Elgfat Kore piKuida, Int irmild hare !■■ | 

Nina, I Ihlnb, WHi Ihe Mm he took, — 

Not qalle iwtolii, — but m tbt bHk. — 

By idd bf Um nn wen itlll, 

Bat nottalDi bud iltered the Pimo'i wlU. 

Tlie oU uBi^bBir ma Blid jtt, 

Bui saddM with iBOb ■ ncHutmu dttt t 

TblHEi grtw quite im bid to bur, 

F*Tliig niDh nuai to get rid of the ehilr I 

But dead men'i tngea hokl nwSa) light. 

And then wu the will in blu^k snd irbitE, 

PUIn eiwngh for s child to apell. 

Whnt itaould be doiK do mKn oouki Icll, 

Jot the chair wuHklod of nixhtmue cuno, 

And erei7 Kuon but lude It wone. 

Ai tk lut reurt, lo deur Ihe doniM, 
Ther not old GiiFiMoii Bincoce out 
The OuFemar mme, with bis Ll|[ht-hom TrCK^ 

Halberda glittered and colon flew. 

The yellow flfca wblBtled between their l«Ui 



" heTteil " the arowhi, and B^d,'* 



.Google 



OF TS£ BREAKFAST- TABLE. 3S5 
TfiM u* lb* tann yM una talflU— 

On lOCh CDDdiCIni* I MUE TBI UlU. ^ " 

The Goivmir meDlianal vhiU ihnc shrHild bg. 
Th« Pmlilefit pruned. Ti^n jdl was ■til]. 



Mif bur bLi ipHflh In k foreigD tmgiu. 

Is thli : Cui I keep thli oM urm-cludc F 
And then hli Exceltenc; bo<r>, 



te abont lb* chsir 



9lei9 joa. aentlenWD ! LeuQ U giTS 
e aillj and think 51H ^11 ti7 



Hospitality is a good deal a matKr of laCi 

tnde, I suspect. The abode of a palm-lree seri'pii 
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■n African for a but ; his dwelling 'a ftll door and 
no walls ; everybody can iKiaie in. To mako a 
morning call on an Esquimaux acquaintance, ODe 
must creep through a lon^ tunnel ; bis bouse is 
all wbHs and do door, except such a one as an 
apple with a worm-hole has. One might, verj 
probably, trace a regular gradation between these 
two extremea. In dries where the evenings are 
generally hot, the people have porche: at their 
doora, where they sit, and this is, of course, a 
provocative to the interchange oF civilities. A 
good deal, which in colder regions is ascribed to 
mean diaposilions, belongs really to mean teat- 

Once in a while, even in our Northern cities, at 
noon, in a very hot summcr'a day, one may real- 
ize, by a sudden extension in bis sphere of con' 
sdousneas, how closely be is shut up tor the most 
part. Do you not remember something like this ? 
July, between 1 and 2, P. u., Fahrenheit 96°, or 
thereabout Windows all gaping, like the mouths 
of panting dogs. I«ng, stinging cry of a locust 
comes in from a tree, half a mile off ; had forgot- 
ten there was such a tree. Baby's screams from 
a house several blocks distant ; — never knew 
there were any babies in the neighborhood before. 
Tinmon pounding something that clatters dread- 
fully, — very distinct, but don't remember any 
tinman's sha)) near by. Horses stamping on 
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paTement to ^t off Bibs. When you hear these 
foar Bounds, 7OD mnj set it down as a warm Av,y. 
Then it is tliat one would like to imitate the mode i' 
or life of the native at Sierra Leone, as somebody 
has described it : stroll into the market in natural 
costume, — bay a water-melon for a halfpenny, — i 
split it, and scoop oat the middle, — sit down in ' 
one half of the empty rind, clap the other on one's f 
head, and feast npon the palp. 

1 see some of the London journals have 

been attacking some of their literary people for 
lecturing, on Iha ground of its being a public 
exhibition of themselves for money. A popular 
author can print his lecture; if hs deliver it, it 
is a case of quaslam corpore, or making profit of 
his person. None but " snobs " do that. Ergo, 
etc. To this I reply, Negator minor. Her Most 
Gracious Majesty, the Queen, exhibits herself 
to the public as a part of the service for which 
she is paid. We do not consider it low-bred in 
her to pronounce her own speech, and should 
prefer it so to hearing it from any other person, 
or reading it. His Grace and his Lordship ex- 
hibit tliemselves very often for popularity, and 
their houses every day for money. — No, if a man 
shows hiiriself other than ho is, if he belittles him- 
kIT bctbre an audience for hire, then he acts un- 
worthily. But B true word, IVesh from the lips of 

true man, is worth paying for, at the rate of 
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eight dollars a daj, or even of AFtj doUan % le» 
ture. The taunt mtat be an outbreak of jealotMf 
i^inst tlie renowned autlion who hare the tto- 
dacity lo be also orators. The eub-lien tenants (of 
the press) stick a too popniar writer and speaker 
with an epithet in England, instead of with a 
rapier, as in France. — Poh 1 All England is 
one great menagerie, and, oil at once, the jackal, 
who admires the gilded caj^ of the rojal beaat, 
miut protest against the vu^arit; of the talking- 
bird's and the nij^hlingale's being willing to Iw- 
come a part of the exbibitiou 1 



{Lmt of the Parailhaa.) 
Te«, that was mj last walk with Ibe scAoot 
nattroi. It happened to be the end of a t«nn ; 
and bebre the next began, a very nice young 
woman, who had been her assistant, was an- 
nounced as ber auccessor. and she was provided 
lor elsewhere. So it was no longer the school- 
mistress that I walked with, but Let ni not 

be in unseemly haste. I shall call her the schooh 
mistress siill ; some of you lore her under thai 

When it became known among the boarders 

that two of ihcir number luad joined hands ta 
walk down the long path of life side by joAa, 
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tbsie wu, u 70a TDMj mippoae, no bduUI md- 
satioit. I confesa I pitied our landlady. It took 
lier all of a enddin, — she said. Had not knowa 
that ire wm keepia company, and never miotrusted 
anything parcic'Iar. Ma'am was right to better 
heraelf. Did n't look very rngged to lako care of 
a fcmily, but raald get bired haalp, she calc'iated. 
— The gniat maternal instinct came crowding up 
in her soul just then, and her eyes wandered until 
they settled on her daughter. 

No, poor, dear woman, — that coold not 

have been. But I am dropping ono of my inter- 
lutl tears br you, with thia pleasant smile on mj 
&Ee all the time. 

The great mystery of God's providence M the 
permitted cnuhing oat of fiowering instincts- 
Life is maintained by the respiratton of oxygen 
and of sentiments. In the long catalogue of sd- 
enlific cruelties there is hardly anything quite so 
painful to think of as that experiment of patting 
an animal under the bell of an air-pump and ex- 
hausting the air from it. [I never saw the ac- 
cursed trick performed. Laii3Dea!'\ Therecomes 
a time when the souls of human beings, women, 
perhaps, more even than men, begin to faint for the 
atmosphere of the Sections they were made to 
breathe. Then it is that Society places its trans- 
parent bell-glass over the young woman who is to 
be the subject of one of its fatal expetiments. The 
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element bj which oalj tbo heart Uvea is Backed 
oat of her ciystalline priran. Watch her throngh 
iU transparent walls ; — her bosom is heaving ; 
but it is in a vacaani. Death is no riddle, com- 
pai«d to this. I remember a poor girl's siorj in 
the "Book of Martyrs." The "dry-pan and th« 
gradual fire" were the images that frightened her 
moat. How many have withered and wasted uo- 
der aa slow a torment in the walla of that largor 
laqaiutioD which we call Civilization i 

Yea, my sariace-thOD^t laaghs at yon, yoa fool- 
ish, plain, overdressed, minciDg, cbeaply-organiied, 
self-eatarated young person, whoever yon may be, 
DOW reading thia, — little thinking you are what I 
describe, and in blissful uncojiEcioasness that you 
are destined lo the lingering asphyxia of soul 
which is the lot of such maltitodee worthier than 
yourself. But it is only my anriace-thoughl which 
laughs. For that great procession of the DMLpyBP, 
who not only wear (he crown of thorns, but must 
hide it under the locks of brown or gray, — under 
ihe snowy cap, under the chilling turban, — hide 
it even from themselves, — perhaps never know 
they wear it, though it kills them, — there is no 
depth of lendcrneES in my nature that Pity has 
not sounded. Somewhere, — somewhere, — love 
is in store for them, — the universe must not be 
allowed to fool them so cruelly. What infinite 
pathos in the small, half-unconscious artifices by- 
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which naattractlve Toong persona nek to rKom- 
mend themselres to the favor of tbose toward* 
irbom our dear Bisters, the unloved, like tke rect, 
kre impelleil bv their God-g^ven inatincta I 

Be«d what the einging- women — one to (en tboii- 
aand of the Buffering women — tell na, and think 
of the griefa that die nnspoken I Natnre ia in ea». 
neat when afae makes a woman ; nd tberci an 
women eaoogh Ijing in the next chnrcliTard with 
veiy commonplace trine alate-elonee at their head 
■■id ftet, for whom it was just ai tme that " all 
aoands of life asaunied one lone of lore," aa Ibr 
liedtia Landon, of whom Elizabeth Brownhig Mid 
it ; bnt abt coold give words to her srief, and Avj 
could not. — Will jon hear % ^w stanau of mina f 

THE VOICELESS. 
Wi anmt the hnkni lym thU R«t 



ThB cnm vltbinU tba anno irf glorj ! 
Not whim I,eiuiuliui bracMi iirecp 

>0(*lMM'tlH-Itlitatafivnlghe-ae« n«|> 
Od DunvleH iottow^i chaTchrard pnio>r. 
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I hope that oar landlady's daagliteT la not so 
badly off, after all. That jfonng man fhmi an- 
other eit; irtn made the Temark which 70a re- 
member abont Boston Statfr-hoaie and Boston 
folks, has appeared at onr table tepeatedlj of late, 
and hat eeemed to me rather atteniiie (o thia 
young lady. Only laat evening I saw him lean- 
ing over her while she wm playing the accordion, 

— indeed, I nndertook to join them in a sonf^, and 
got as far as " Come rest in this boo-00," when, 
my Toice getting tremnloni, I tamed off, as one 
steps oat of « procession, and lelt the basso and 
soprano to flnisb it. I see no reasoit nby this 
yoang woman should not be a very proper match 
for a man that laughs about Boston SCate-honse. 
He can't be very particnlar. 

The yoang fellow whom I have bo often men- 
tioned was a little Tree in his remarks, but very 
good-natured. — Sorry to have yon go, — he said. 

— Schoolma'am made a mistake not to wait for 
me. Have n't taken anything bat moumin' ftnit at 
breakbst since I heard of it. Mavnung Jhiit, 
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• — said I, — what's that? Hucklebaniei and 

blackberries, — said he ; — could u't eat in colon, 
raspberries, carmnts, and sucb, after a solemn 
thing like this happening. — The conceit seemed 
to please the yoong fellow. It tou will believe it, 
when we came donn to breakfast the next morn- 
ing, be hod carried it out as follows. Yon knowl 
thoso odious little " saas-plates " that figure so) 
largely at boarding-houses, and eapeciallj at lav-; 
ems, into which a strennons attendant tem^l 
trowel* little iiei», sombre of tint and hetcrogenc- 1 
out of composition, which it makes you teel humo-d 
sick to look at, and into which yoa poLe the elas-| 
lie coppery teaspoon with the air of a cat dipping ' 
her foot into a wash-tub, — (not that I mean to 
say anything against them, for when they are of 
tinted porcelain or slanj many-faceted crystal, and 
hold clean bright berries, or pale vii^n honey, or 
"lucent syrups tinct with cinnamon," and the 
teaspoon is of white silver, with the Tower-stamp, 
solid, but not brutally heavy, — a^ people in tbe 
green stage of milliouism will hare them, — I can 
dally with their amber scmi-flaids or glossy spher- 
ules without a shiver,) — you know these small, 
deep dishes, I say. When we came down the 
nest morning, each of these (t»o only excepted) 
was covered with a brood leaf. On lifting this, 
each boarder found a Bmall heap of solemn black 
huckleberries. But one of those plates beld red 
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enmnts, and was covered wiih a red rose ; dw 
other held white currants, and was covered with a 
while rose. There was a laogb at thia at first, 
and then a short silenre, and I noticed that her lip 
trembled, and the old gentleman opposite was in 
tronhle to get at his bandanna handkenjiief. 

"Wiint Was the use in waiting? We 

should be 100 late fbr Swiccerland, (hat seasoo, 
if we waited much longer." — The hand I held 
trembled in mine, and the eyes Tell meeklj, as 
Esther bowed herself before the feet of Ahaguems. 
— She had been reading that chapter, for sbo 
looked up, — if there was a film of moistnre over 
her ejes there was also the faintest shadow tt! s 
distant smile skirting her lips, hut not enough Va 
accent the dimples, — and said, in her pretty, still 
way, — " If it please the king, and if 1 have fonnd 
(ttmr in his sight, and the thing seem right before 

the king, and I be pleasing in his eyes " 

I don't remember what King Abasnerus did or 
said when Esther got jost to that point of her soft, 
bumble words, — bat 1 know what I did. That 
quotation frooi Scripture was cut short, anyhow. 
We cwne to a compromise on the great question, 
and the time was settled for the last day of sum- 
In the mean time, I talked on with our board- 
ers, mocb as usual, as fou may see by what I 
have reported. I mnat say, I was pleaaed with a 
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.serMiQ teademess tbey &11 showed toward ui, aftM 
tbe &nt excitement of the news was over. It came 
out in trivial niMters, — but each one in his, or 
bee way, manifesKd kindaees. Our landlady, for 
iBBtaace, when we had chiukeQ3, bcdI Ibe liver in- 
stead of the yit^ani, with the wiog, Iba* the school- 
mittreBg. This wa» not an accident ; the two are 
iteeer mistaken, though some landladies appear as 
if they did not know the diSerenoe. The whole 
at lite compoay were even nwre respeccfully at- 
Motive (o my remarks than nsnnl. There was no 
idle punning, and very little winking on the part 
of (hat lively young gentleman who, na the reader 
may remember, occasionally interposed Etnne play- 
fill queetiui or remark, which could hardly be oon- 
aidered relevant, — except when the least allnaion 
was made to matrimony, when be would look at 
the landlady'! daughter, and wink with both side* 
of his fiu», until she would ask what he was 
pokin' hia ftin at her for, and if he was n't ashnmed 
pf liimadf. In fact, they all beliaved very hand- 
somely, BO that I really felt bottj m (he thought 
sf leaving my boarding-hvuse. 

I Esppose yoD think, that, because I lived at a 
phun widow -woman's plain table, 1 was of course 
more i>r less inHrm In point of worldly fortune. 
foa may not be sorry to learn, that, though not 
what grtca tnen^iti call very rich, I was comfort- 
able, — oomtbrtable, — so that most of tboie mod- 
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trstc luxuries I described in myrerEeson Coiaent- 
memt — most of them, I say — were vithin our reach, 
iT we cboae to have them. But I fbund out that 
the schoolmistress had a vein of eharitj' about ber, 
which had hitherto lieen worked on a small silver 
and copper basis, which made ber think less, per- 
haps, of luxuries than even I did, — modestly as I 
have exprcsEcd my wishes. 

It ia a rather pleasant thing lo tell a poor jonng 
woman, whom one has contrived to win without 
showing his rent-roll, that she has found what thn 
world values BO highly, in following the lend of 
her aReclions. That was an enjoyment I was now 
ready for. 

I began abruptly : — Do yon know that yon are 
1 rieb yonng person ? 

I know that I am very rich, — she said. — 
TIeaven has given me more than I ever asked ; 
for I had not thought love was ever meant for 

It was a woman's confession, and her voice fell 
to a whisper as it threaded the last words. 

I don't mean that, — I said, — you blessed little 
, eaint and seraph 1 — if there 'a an angel niiwing in 
the New Jerusalem, inquire for her at this board- 
ing-honse 1 — I don't mean that I I mean that I 
— that is, you — am — are — confound it I — 1 
mean that ;ou 11 be what most people call a lady 
of fortune. — An^ I lool.ed full in her eyes for Am 
•fleet of the ai 
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There was n'l an;. She Biid she was thankful 

Ibat I had what would save me from dnidgery, 

and that Eome other time I should tell her about 

IE. — I never made a greater failnre in an attempt 



So the list day of summer came. It was our 
choice to go to the charch, bnt we had a kind of 
reception at the boarding-honse. The presents 
were all arranged, and among Ihem none gave 
more pleasure tlian the modest tributee of our fel- 
low-boarders, — for there was not one, I believe, 
who did Dot send something. The landlady would 
insist on making an elegant bridecake, with her 
own hands ; to which Master Benjamin Frank- 
lin wished to add certain embellishmeDts out of 
his private fiinds, — namely, a Cupid in a monse- 
tr^, done in white sugar, and two miniature flaga 
widi the stars and stripes, which had a vety pleas- 
ing eilto, I assure yon. The landlady's daughter 
sent a richly bound copj of Tupper's Poems. On 
a blank leaf wa» the following, written in a very 
delicate and carelbl hand : — 

Eron the poor relative thonght she must do same- 
thing, and sent a copy of " The Whole Duty of 
Han," bound in very attractive variegated sheep- 
skin, the edges nicely marbled. From the divin- 
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iKj-atadeat came the lovelust Eogluh editian of 
Keble'B " Chrigdao Tear." 1 opened it, when il 
came, to tha FturlA Sunday in Lent, uid read that 
angelic {men, sweeter thaa aoytbing I can Tenem- 

ber «nce Xavier'a " My God, I love thee." 1 

am not a ChnrahmaD, — I dop' t believe inplant- 
ing oalu in flower-pots, — bat such a poem aa 
" Tlie BoBebud " makea one's baart a pnwdyte 
to the cnltoie it grawj from. Talk about it aa 
omch aa jou like, — ooe'g breeding tbowt itself 
navrbere more tbm in hie leligiMi. A man 
■boirid be a gentleman in hii hymns and prajiera ; 
tbe &ndDeu for " scenes," among vulgar saints, 
contrasts to meanly with ibat — 

'^ Qod onl; and j^ood ug«1a look 
Beblaa the bUHToi huw," — 

ani} that otlter, — 



that I hope some of them vUl aee tins, and lend 
the poem, and profit b; it. 

Mj laughing and ninking joong friend under- 
took to procore and artauge the floireis for the 
table, and did it with immense leal. I never uir 
him look happier than when he come in, lus hat 
saudly on one aide, and a cheroot in his mouth, 
yriiii a huge bunch of tea-roses, which he »aid 
were Iw >< Madam." 
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One oi the teat tiunga llut «ain« was an old 
Kjoare box, Bmelling of camphor, tied and eealed. 
It inare, in laded ink, the marks, " Calcutta, 
IB05." On opening it, we fouod a while Cash- 
jDere shawl, with a very brief note from the dear 
old genileiDBD opposite. Baying tttM be bad k«pt 
dns some jears, inking be ought want it, and 
many more, not knowing what to d« with it, — 
lliat be had never Men it BotUded Ei««e lie viae a 
young sapetcargo, — and now, if she would spread 
it on ber shoolden, it w«uld vake bijn feel joung 
to loc^ at it. 

Poor Bridget, or Biddy, onr led-armed maid of 
all ■vitak I Wbat most she do but buy a small 
copper breaat-pin and put it v.tiA^t " School- 
ma'am's " plate that morning, at breakfast 1 
And Schoolma'am would wear it, — though I 
Dade her cover it, b$ well as I could, with a 

It was mj last breakfast as a boardM', Mul I 
could not leave them in utter silence. 

Good-by, — I said, — my dear friends, one and 
all of you! I have been long with you, and I 
find it bard paning. 1 have to thank you for a 
thoasand courtesies, and above aU for the patience 
and iodnlgenea with which jnu have listened to 
me when I have tritd to instruct or ainuse you. 
My friend the Professor {who, as well as my 
friend the Poet, is unavoidably absent on this 
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inleresting occasion) hu given me reason to sup- 
pose that he woald occupj my empt; chair about 
the flnt or January next If he cornea among 
von, be hind to him, aa jon have been to me. 
May the Lord bless yoa all ! — And we shook 
hands all round the table. 

Half an hour afterwards the breakfast things 
and the doth were gone. 1 looked op and down 
the length lA the bare boards over which I had so 
often uttered tkj sentiments end experiences — 
and — Yes, I am a man, like another. 

All sadness vanished, as, in the midst of these 
old frienda of mine, whom yon know, and others 
H little more up in the world, perhaps, to whom I 
have not incrodDced you, 1 took the schoolmistreas 
before the altar from the hands of the old gentl»- 
raan who used to sit opposite, and who would 
insist on giving her away. 

And now we two are walking the long path in 
peace together. The •' schoolmistress " finds her 
ekill in leaching called for again, without going 
abroad to seek little scholars. Tliose viuons of 
mine have all come true. 

I hope yon all love me none the less for ■aJ^ 
thing I have told yoa. Farewell I 






Tht " ho&y of sckntillc young men tn a great for- 
eign cily" was the Sociel^ d 'Observation Mddicale, of 
Paris, of which M. Louis was president, and MM. 
Barth, Grisotte. and our own Dr. Bawditch were mem- 
bers. They agreed in admiring their justly-honored 
president, and thought highly of some of their associ- 
ates, who hare since made good their promise of di»- 

About the time when these papers were published, 
the Saturday Ciub was founded, or, rather, found itself 
in existence, without any organization, almost without 
parentage. It was natural enough that such men as 
Emerson, Longfellow, Agassis, Peirce, with Haw- 
thorne, Motley, Snnmer. when within reach, and others 
who would be good company for them, should meet and 
dine together once in a while, as they did, m point of 
fact, every month, and as Rome who are still living, 
with other and newer members, still meet and dine. 
If some of Ihem had not admired each other they 
would have been exceptions in the world ot letters 
and science. The club de9er\'e$ being remembered for 
Ikfring no conititution or bj'-laws, for making no 
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fipeeches, reading no paper), obaeiving no Geremoniea, 
coming Btid going at will withimt remark, and acling 
Bul, lhoui;h 'a. did not proclaim, the motto, " Shall I 
take mine ease in mine iim?" There was aiod is 
nolliing u[ the Bohemian element about this club, but 
it has tiad many good time) and not a little good talk. 
mg. 

Note B, 

Hie Trtatiie on SolUudg ia not so frequently seen 
lying about on library tables aa in our younger daya. 
I remember that 1 always respected tlie title and let the 
book aloue. 

HoteC. 

It wag an agreeablo incident of (wo consecutive visits 
to HartfoFd, Conn., that I met there the late Mrs. Sig- 
ourney. The second meeting recalled the lirst, and 
with it the aliusion to the Huma, which bird is the sub- 
ject of a short poem by another New England aulhor- 
esa, which may be fuuiid in Mr. Griswold's collection. 

Note 0. 
Ihere is something like this in J. H. Newman's 
GramiBor af Aisent. See CkaraeUriMia, arranged 
by W. S. Lilly, p. 81. 

Note E. 

tbe full-length pictures by Copley I was thinking of 
are such as may he seen in the Memorial Hall of Har- 
vard Univeraity, but many are to be met with in dif- 
ferent paiia of New England, sometimes in the posaea- 
aion of the poor descendanta of the rich gentlefolks in 
lace ruifies and glistening satins, grandeea and gisnj 
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daiftes of tha ■nle-Revolulionary period. I rsniember 
one poor old ^ntleinan, who had notliing 1«ft of his 
family pa$«e8)ion> but the full-length portraits of his 
Wicestor*, the Coimseilor and hia laily, taj'ing, wilh a 
gle*Hl of Ihf pieaMntry which hiil coine down from 
Hie rt»y* of Mather Bylea, ind " Balch the Halter," 
anil Sigauroey, that he fared not to ba lly aFtet' al), for 
he had » pair of aiJtvu^ekt every day through the 
whole year. 

The mention of these names, all of which are mere 
traditioni to myself and my contemporaries, remind* 
me of the long succession ot wits and humorists whose 
companionithip has been the deljghl of their generation, 
and who leave nothing on record hy which they will be 
remembered : Voricks who set the table in a roar, story- 
tellera who gave us scenes of lite in monologue better 
than the stilted presentniente of the stage, and Ihote 
always welcome frienilswith social interior furnishings, 
whose smile provoked the wic of others, and whose rich, 
musical laughter was its abundant reward. Who 
among us, in my eariier days, ever told a story or car- 
olled a rippling ckaram so gaylv, so easily, so charm- 
ingly, as John Sullivan, whose memory is like the 
breath of a long bygotie summer? Mr. Arthur Gil- 
man has left his monument in the stalely structures he 
planned; Mr. James T. Field; in the pleasant volumes 
full of precious recollections; but twenty or thirtj- 
years from now old men will tell their hoys that the 
Yankee storr-teller died with the Hrst, and that lh« 
chief of our literary reminiscents, whose ideal portrait 
gallery reached from Wordsworth to Swinburne, lef 
uswhentlie second bowed his head and '' fell on sleep," 
DO V>nger (0 delight the guests whom his ho^italit] 
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Note F. 

"Our dear didaKalot" v»» meant for Professor 
James RusmII LovrelL. now Minister to England. It 
requires (he union of exceptional native gifts and gen- 
eraliotu of training to bring the " natural man " of 
New England (o the mmpletenes: of scholarly miti- 
hood, such as that which adds new distinction lo the 
name he bean, already remarkable for its successive 
generations of eminettt citizens. 

" Self-made" is imperfectly made, or education is a 
superfluity and a failure. 

NcrlR G. 
This hcq)ed for, but almost despaired of, event, oc- 
curred on the fltli of February, 1876. The writer of the 
above lines was as much pleased as his fellow-citizens 
at the termination of an enterprise which gave constant 
occasion for Ihe most inveterate pun an record. When 
the other conditions referred to are as happily fullill^d 
as this has been, he will stilt say, as before, that it is 
time for (he ascension garment to be ordered. 

Son. U. 
"The youngest of onr great historians," referred to in 
the poem, was John Lolhrop Motley. IKs career of au. 
thorship was as successful as it was iioble, and bit 
works are among the chief omainenis of our natian>< 
literatura. Are Republics still ungratefuf, as of old ? 
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« liable to happen if 110 Iboroughly mined 
•Xpert happens to be presenl. Wlien Calbarine Haj'a 
waa burin ac Tyburn, in 1726, the officiating artist 
(corched his own hands, and [lie whole business was 
awiiwanily managed for want of practical familiarity 
wilb lb« process. We have elill remaining a guide la 
direct us iti one important part of the arrangements- 
Bishop Hooper was burned at Gloucester, England, in 
the year 1SS5. A few years ago, in making certain ex- 
cavations, the charred stump of the stalie to which l» 
was bound «» discovered. An account of the inter- 
esting ceremony, so important in ecclesiastical histon', 
iht argamestam ad ignem, with a pbolograph of the 
half-burned stick of timber, was sent me by my friend, 
Hr, John Bellow*, of Gluueesler, a zealous antiquarian, 
widely linown by bis wonderful miniature French dic- 
tionary, — one of the scholarly prinlers and publishers 
who honor the calling of Aldus and the Elzevirs. Tlie 
stake waa big enough id chain Ihe whole Bench of Bisb- 
eps to as Cast as the Athanasian creed still holds Ibem- 

We have beaten in many races in England since cbis 
was written, and at last carried off (he blue ribbon of 
the lurf at Epsom. But up to the present time trotting 
matches and base-ball are distinctively American, as 
contrasted wilb running races and cricket, which be- 
long, as of right, to England. The wonderful elTecls of 
breeding and training in a parlieular direction are 
thuwn in (he records of the (ratlin)* horse. In 1S44 
Lady Suffollt trotted a mile iu 3.36^, which was, 1 
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think, ih« fastest t1m« to that date, tn ISSD FIoib 
TemplE's time at Kalnmazoo — I remember Mr. Eniep- 
■on surprised' uie once by correcting my error of ■ quar- 
ter ut ■ iiecond in mentioning it — wasS.lS). Dexter' 
in 1867 brought (he tigun down lo 3.17). There ia' 
now ■ whole claaa of horaes that can ITot under 2.80, and 
in ISBl Hand S- distanced ^1 previous records with 
8.10). Ksnyotour best running horsei go to Eng- . 
land. Racing in di^linclion from trotting, I think, at- 
tracts lesr attention in this country now than in Iha 
iayt of AmeHcati Eclipse and Henry. 

Note K. 
The beautiful island referred to is NanahoD. the Urg- 
est of a group ti'ing between Buzzard's Bay and the 
Vineyard Sound, south of the main-land of Massacliu- 
Bctts. It ia the noblest domain in New England, and 
the present Lord of the Manor is worthy of succeeding 
"(he Governor "of blessed memory. 

I remember being asked by a celebrated man of let- 
ters to \-A him look over an early hut Bomewhal elabo- 
rate poem of mine. He read the manuscript, and sug- 
gested the change of one word, which I adopted in 
deference to his opinion. The emendation was any- 
thing but an improvement, and in later editions the pu- 



I recollect a British criticism of the poem " with the 
•light alterations," in which the writer was quite indig- 
It mf convlrial aong had recclvsi 



.Coojlc 



(to commitlec, lie tbought, would dare la (real ■ Scotch 
■uthor in tint way. I could not help being reminded 
of Sydney Smith, and (he Aur^cal operalion he pro- 
posed, ill order to get a pleasanlry into the head of « 

NOTK N. 
The " SaturdBV Club," before referred lo, answered 
■ as well (o this dewrlptiqn u some others better known 
to history. Halhematics, ninaic, art, the physical and 
biological sciences, history, philosophvi poetry, and 
other branches of imaginative lileratnre were all repre- 
sented by masters in (heir several realms. 

NotbO. 

The letters received by authors from imknown cor- 
respondents form a curious and, I believe, almost un- 
recorded branch of literature. The most interesting 
fact connected with these letters is this: If a writer 
has a distinct personality of character, an intellectual 
flavor peculiarly his own, and his writings are some- 
what widely spread abroad, he will meet with some, 
end it may be many, readers who are specialty attracted 
to him by a certain singularly strong alHnity. A writer 
need not be surprised when some simple-hearted crea- 
ture, evidently perfectly sincere, with no poem or slory 
in the background lor which he or she wants your 
critical offices, meaning too frequently your praise, and 
nothing else, — when this hind soul assures him or her 
Ihat he or she, the correspondent, loves to read the pro- 
ductions of him or her. the writer, better than those of 
an)' other author, living or dead. There is no need of 
gccDunting for their individual preferences. What if 
a reader prefer }'ou to the classics, whose words are re- 
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•wndjag Ifana^ "the corridon of liiac" '. Tm pink 
■bl.r amt aueb mrer lo hl> int«Hecniil level, ttn 
nne ia Ibe tveeOsl gnntth of tbr garden, but •fasll not 
your hormlesa, oftntary «I prehr tbe arana t4 that 
antiqiiel}' wicmniB rakcimi, not unlamiliar lohvclerlc 
womanhooil ? " How can we slind Ibe tine ttiinits tbal 
areuidof m?" nked one nf a brrglit Hew Bnplander, 
whom NewTork has borrowed from im- "Because we 
feel (bat Ihey are true," he aiuwered. At any rate, if 
they are Irue for thoiiewhoMyibem, we aeed not quar- 
rel with their supertallves. 

But what revelatioiu are to be read in these lettenl 
From the lisp of vanity, commendmg itself to the at- 
tention of the object of Hs admiration, to the ay of de- 
apair, which meam inianity or death, if a wise word of 
Bounwl or a helping hand doen not atay it, what * 
^tnut of htman utteroHces! Eadi individual wrkar 
fe«U as It he pr alls were tbe only wie to l« liitaaed to 
and succored, littls femembering that merely to ao- 
knowledge the receipt of the lelteti that come by vnry 
post is no snuli part of every day'a occupelivn ID * 
fDod<natured and moderately popular writer. 
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NutbQ. 
t h*vi now and tlwH fouml a mtmlht who <li1l 
WBTrled •rar tiM dietliKtion between the PMrly Ifiutf- 
In) and the Paper Nautilus or Argnaauta. As (he et«- 
ries about both an but nwni fables, ailaching lo the 
Phyjalia, or PoMugnese uian-of-war, u well aa lo these 
two mollusc^ it seemt uver-olce lo quarrel with the po- 
etical handling of > fktinii sullicientiv juttilied by (ha 
Dainij commonly applied la the ship of petil aa well ai 
thealiip of paper. 

S<nt B. 
Since the days when this was written the bleyele has 



appeared ■■ the rival of (be whern'. 1 have w 
Ihree appearances of tbe pedal bM»iinolive. The first 
was when 1 was a boy. (The machine was introduced 
into Great Briuin from France about 1820 ) Some of 
theHarvardCollege students who boarded in my neigh- 
borhood had theee inachiiie% then called velocipedes, 
on which they and to waddle along like so niauy 
iuckt, their feet pushing against the ground, and look- 
ing as if they were perched on portable Ireadinilh, 
They seon found that legs were made before veloci- 
pedee. Oar grown-up young people may remember 
the Hcond advent of the conirivance, now become ■ 
treadla-locontotive. Then were "rinks" where Ibis 
form of roller-Ustiug had a brief run, and then lega 
again asserted (heir prior claim and greater conven- 
ience. At the Centennial Exhibitton at Philadelphia, 
In 1878, I flrft saw the modem bicyclee, some of (liem, 
at least, from Coventry, Enj^lanU. Since that time the 
bicycle glides in and oul everywhere, noiseless at a 
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And [whaeli] n^ ill wl«n [tivcHii] tar to trMd. 
The boat flies Iik« » MS-bird with Its Innj;, nirrow, 
VuUtrelclwd plaionx ; llie bicycle rider, like festh- 
cred UercDr7, witli hla vings on hit feet, lliera 
teaat (o be ootliiiig left to perfect In the wa; of bi>- 
Dun locomotiDii but aerial BwlnimuiB. wblch wioi* 
fancy ia to be a conquest of the lutnn. 



Hiis poem was written for and read at a meelingof 
■he UsaMchiuetts Medical Society. 

NotbT. 
"Hr. Paddock'e row of Engliih elms" has gone, 
but "Poor Benjamin" li«s quietly under the same 
ttona the achoolmislress saw through (he iron raOi. 

NoTK U. 
"ITiat friend of mine " was the lale Joseph Eoby, 
once ■ fellow-leacher with me in the Medical School 
of Dartmouth College, afterwanlii professor in the 
University of Maiyland. He was a man of keen in- 
tellect and warm affeclions, but out of the range ol 
his official duties seen of few and underalood only by 
a very liniiteit number of Intimates. I used to refer 
to my wise friend so often, and he was so rarely visi- 
ble, that some doubted if there was any such individ- 
ual, or if he were not of Ibe impeisMal nature of 
Baiiy Gamp's Urs. Harris. I remember Emerson 
was one of these smilins sceptics. 

Note V. 

The marble tablets and memorial windows In onr 

■faurches and moDumentel buildings bear evidence as 



to whether the young men of favored aocial poiltion 
proved worth}' of their privileges or not diuiDf; the 
foar jrears of trial which left ub ■ lutioti. 

NOTB W. 

It would hsve be«Q welJ if 1 hid conaulted Xolei and 
Queritt betore telliiig lliis story. A year or two be- 
foie tbo time when I wha writing, a number of commu- 
ntuaUous relating to the subject were sent to that peri- 
odical. A correspondent called my attenlion to them, 
and other correspondents — MisB H. P., of London, 
the librarian of a public institution at Dublin, a young 
geDlleman, writioj; from Cornwall, and others, whose 
residences I do not now reniEmber — wrote to me, men- 
tioning stories like that which the coBchmaa told me. 
The self-reproducrion of the legend wherever there was 
a stone to hang it on seems to me so interesting, ss 
bearing on the philosophy of tradition, that I subjoin a 
number of instances from Nolti onrf Queriti. 

In the first the thief's booty was a deer and not a 
sheep, la the common account made it. The incident 
not only mvolved a more distinguished quadruped, but 
also was found worthy of being commemorated in 

N. f Q., Janaary b, 1858. 
" In Poller's ChuTnaood, p. 17B, a ' Legend of the 
Hangman's Stone,' in verfw, is ei''"°- i" •''■«'' ""a 
death of John of Osley is described. 

' One eluft he drew on bis well-tried yawt 
And ■ gallant hut la; denl ; 
Ke tied Its legs, uid be holited his prlM, 
And he CoUed oier Lnbclood brow. 
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gMmtng a»M ie Haudatti now ; 

Wltb bis bank to Um nans be neted bli load. 
And he chucklsd with glea to think 
That the rest of his w>y aa tha down hill Uy 
And bii wile would b«va apicAd tlia atrong drink. 

A FwlaehBrd wtn puidng o'er grmt Toe'i Held, 



AllwHClMi. Tharewu-CbteiiMiaw^deUiaikma, 

The bnidsD had lUpped, lad hli Deck it had nJpped ; 
He waa hoD^ng by hie prize — all wufjloat.' 

" ' Wh«n I was s ynuth,' the sum wnter coatinQts, 
' (here were two firfds in the paHsk of Fonmack, Derhy- 
ebire, called th« Great and the Little Buignuta's 9taB& 
In the fonn*r there was a stone, five or aii feet bigk, 
with an indentatjen'rusaing dcroet Hie top-oi itv and 
there was a legend that » sheep-stealer, once upom a 
time having atolen a slieep, had placed it on the lop rf 
the Btone, and that it had slipped o« and atraDglcd hin 
wWi the rope with which it was tied. Mid that the ia- 
denlation waa made by the friction of the rope CMwd 
by the struggles of the dying man.' — C. a. Gkbavkb." 

N. f Q., April S, 1836- 

•' 31MILAR I.BQBNDS AT DiFFEEENT PlACU. — At 

the end of Lamber Moor, on the roadside between Hav- 
erford West and Little Hai-en, in the County of Pem- 
broke, there is a stone about four feet high, called 
'Hang Davy Stone,' connected with which is a Iradi- 
lionof the aciidenlai strangling of a Bheep-«tealer, airo- 



A'. ^ Q., Mat IT, MM. 
"ThbHanoiuii SaasK. — It ncf W iotomtii^la 
yonr correapoDikat, Hr i. W. Phillips, to beiafonned 
that tt about Ave wSxn Iran Sidmaiitli, on tbe road to 
CotyCon, on the ligbl-haiid tide of the road, and near 
Bovej' QauM, ii a large sIohs koawn bj the aaiie of 
* Hangmaa Btone ' 'I'he legend ia preciselv similar to 
that noticed b; Mr. PhiUiya and bj If r. Crearaa. — N. 

a. HUSBKBIt." 

jr. f*i, Mofjn, UN- 

"Hahohah Stones. — Seme j'ears aga there vas 
(till la be seen, ia a ia«ado>r beloagiBg to lae, situate 
near tbe norlhwestem bauadHiy of tfee pariah of Llttlt- 
ba>7, in Easex, a large itoae, tbe name of which, and 
the iradkioBs altacbad t* it, trera identical «tth tlrae* 
recorded by your oorniponleBts treating «( Hangman 
Stones. This elane vas subsequently removed by the 
lite Mr. Jabei Gibson to SaSron Walden, and etill re- 
mains in his (ardan it that place, t hava a stiang 
itnpreaeion (bat other ' liangman nooea * are V> be met 
with elsewhere, but I am uneMe to point out Ifae exact 
localiliee. — BBATBiuiinw." 

" On (be ri|{1it side of the road between BnRhlnn and 
Kewhaven (abwt ll»e miles, I think, tron) tfte former 
place), is a stone designated m abore, and respecting 
which is told the sanw let-end as that wUch 14 qaalad 
byHeniT Kenajngtan. — H.E. C" 
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N. f a., J»ne 21, 1S6S. 
" Hahohan Stoneb, — AC a picturesque angle In 
Ibe road between Sheffield aod BaiDesk;, and about 
three milea south of the latter place, there is a toU-haf 
called 'HaiiKiiiui Stone Bar.' Attached (o thh title is 
the usual legend of a sbeep-stealer beiug atrangled b* 
(be hicking: animal, which he had elung acro«a his 
■hoaldere, and which pulledbim backo-ardn aa he ti^ed 
to climb over the stone wall indosure with his spoil. I 
do not know that an? particnlar stone is marked as the 
one on which (he aheep was reated for the convenience 
of the thief In Crying to make bta escape, but the Jebu 
of the now extinct Barnsley mail a!wsj-a told this story 
to any inquiring passenger who happened lo be one of 
five at lop, — aa quaint a four-in-hand as yoii shall see. 

— ALFEBD GATTYt" 

I have licde doubt that the slorj- told by the "Jehu," 
which my memory may have embellished a little, as ia 
not unusual with travellers' recoiled I ona, was the one 
lo which I listened as one of the Ave outsidea, and in 
atiawer to my question. The lountry boys used to m- 
alsCupon it in my young daya that tionit grtvi. It 
aeenis (o me probable that a very moderate monolith 
may have grown in my recollection to "a handsome 
marble column," and that "the lord of the manor" 
was my own phrase ratlier Ihar 



It our New England 
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towni worth gning r dozea or > acore of milei Co kc, 
tf one only knew where to look for Ihem. A miJ« from 
where I am now writing (Beverly Fsmw, Essex 
CoDiiiy, HMiwcbosetts) ia one of the noblest oaks I 
have ever «e«n, not dlstinguitbed so much tor tta siie, 
Ihoogh ill bnache* miiet epread a hundred feet from 
bougta-end to bou(;h-end, as for its beautv and IubIj- 
pmmiae. Afewmlnulea'walkfrom the Mation al Bock- 
port ia a hone-cheginut which ig remarkable for siza of 
tnutk and richneu of foliage. I found that it meaa- 
nres elg^t feet and three inchea in circumference, about 
four feet from the ground. There may be larger hnne- 
cbeslDut treea in New England, but I have not aeeo or 
heard of Ihem. 
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